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a super-digestible milk 































F your baby is bottle-fed, or needs 

supplemental feedings, there is a 
milk that is safe, nourishing and far 
more easily digested than cows’ milk in 
any other form. It is Irradiated Carna- 
tion Evaporated Milk. 

Carnation is pure whole milk with 
part of the natural water removed. 
BUT—it is much like mother’s milk in 
digestibility; it is safe because sterilized 
—and always uniform; it contains an 
added measure of “sunshine” vitamin 
D, the vitamin that builds strong bones 
and teeth. Medical authorities recog- 
nize Carnation as a fine milk for babies 
and for growing children. 

And be sure to take advantage of 
Carnation’s goodness for other uses. 
This milk’s buttery richness and creamy 
smoothness insure better results in 
cooking, in making cream sauces, in 
creaming coffee and cereals. And you 
know, of course, that Carnation keeps 
indefinitely when unopened on the 
pantry shelf. 

Write for the two Carnation books. 
“The Contented Baby” is free. The 
Carnation Cook Book with full-page, 
full-colour illustrations is 10¢. Address 
Carnation Company Limited, 43 Star 
Building, Toronto, Ontario, 


Carnation is the evaporated 
milk the Dionne Quintuplets 
use. 
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A CANADIAN PRODUCT .«. «- “from Contented Cows” 


oe 


oa 


| ed 
SE 
4 
; 
r 
> 
of 
* 
a 
" 
rf 
a 
Bi 
ss 
7 Ce 
t 
f 
{ La 
| 
# 
¥ 
( 





CHATELAINE, APRIL, 1937 


~-DOMINION (Battlest’ LINOLEUM~ 





YOUR FLOORS CAN HAVE BOTH CLeauty AND’ /ermanence 


Style a4 in floors as in all else, trends toward originality ; towards Dominion Battleship Linoleum 
floors, custom-built to your very own taste and giving oo to every room. ‘Tie entl 
for Colour is answered by Dominion Battleship Linoleum’s fascinating array of twenty-one entrancing 
shades and effects, to be laid plain, with border or in any one of a thousand and one tile or special 
designs, The urge for economy is met by Dominion Battleship Linoleum’s permanence: it never 


needs expensive refinishing. Any Flooring Contractor, Departmental Store or Interior Decorator will 


gladly help you plan Dominion Battleship Linoleum floors to put Individuality into your home. 


* Because they are permanent, Dominion Battleship Linoleum floors qualify under the Home Improvement Plan ‘ 


DOMINION OILCLOTH & LINOLEUM COMPANY LIMITED, MONTREAL 








; Re ce : 
AMM AAANAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAS { 
Green Marboleum (marble effect Dominion Battleship Linoleum) 
M41 inspired the above colourful room settine designed by one 
of Canada's foremost interior decorators, The ivory inlay and 
green border are plain Dominion Battleship Linoleum 
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[RIUM AMAZES DENTAL WORLD © 
AS REMEDY FOR DINGY TEETH! | 


Thrilling new discovery out-performs anything in dentifrice history for restoring luster! 
Contained in Pepsodent, alone, of tooth powders! 


odent alone among 
occ Pore contains IRIUM 


BECAUSE OF IRIUM . . - 


Pepsodent req NO PUMICE. 


NO GRIT .-- 


Pepsodent 


—instead of scraping it off. 


gums and promotes 


@ IRIUM! The discovery that rings to- 
day throughout the dental world! 

Never before has science uncovered 
sO amazing a remedy for dull, dingy 
teeth. And Pepsodent alone of tooth 
powders contains it. 

IRIUM is a totally new kind of foam- 
ing ingredient which softens the glue- 
like film on teeth and floats it away 
like magic! 

So effective is IRIUM, that a single 
brushing with Pepsodent Powder 
leaves enamel cleaner, and more radiant 


NO SOAP .-- 
— Safe! 


BECAUSE OF IRIUM .. - 


gently floats film away 


—Thorough! 


BECAUSE OF IRIUM ..-- 


jmulates 
a jassage, sum “Suh 
Pepsodent, with 1m free-flowing saliva. 


— Refreshing ! 


if 









than you have ever before experienced. 
Unlike soap in many dentifrices, 
IRIUM does not combine with saliva 
in your mouth to form new deposits of 
film and tartar. 


That’s why teeth look whiter, feel 
clean so much longer after using 
Pepsodent Powder containing IRIUM. 

Teeth sparkle as they never did with 
old-fashioned, laborious methods. 

Yet Pepsodent Powder is SAFE, 
because it contains NO GRIT, NO PUMICE. 
So refreshing is Pepsodent containing 


USE PEPSODENT POWDER!... it alone 
contains IRIUM—thrilling remedy for dull teeth! 





IRIUM that a wholesome tingle rejuve- 
nates your mouth, your sense of taste 
with every brushing. 

Try Pepsodent Powder containing 
IRIUM. See how it shows up any other 
tooth powder you’ve ever used—BAR 
NONE! 

Proof is that people have already 
bought nearly 10,000,000 cans! So try it! 
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A MAGAZINE FOR CANADIAN WOMEN 


BEAUTIFUL MOTHER 
. . « PLAIN DAUGHTER 


Have you ever had 
the staggering reali- 
zation of how utterly 
strange you can be to those you love best? It's a 
bewildering and frightening discovery — but most 
of us stumble across it, in one way or another. Eve 
did. Read her story in “Just May Blossom,” by 
Janet Gordon. She was a glamorous woman. And 
her daughter was handsome and hearty and in- 
clined to be heavy. Eve had always adored her — 
yet one night in early spring she learned that her 
daughter did not have the slightest understanding of 
her as a woman. As a mother — yes. As a wife — 
yes. But as another woman? There couldn't be the 
slightest chance for real sympathy, because Eve, at 
thirty-nine, was still intensely attractive to men. Her 
daughter had never been. Would never be. Do 
you think that Eve made a fool of herself? | won- 
der if your decision will not depend on which 
woman you resemble — Eve, or Daphne? 

But if you want something more dramatic than 
any fiction, don't miss this month's installment of 
“My Seventy Years,” by Mrs. George Black, M.P. 
for the Yukon. | found it one of the most exciting 
manuscripts | have ever edited. 


THE MACLEAN PUBLISHING 
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Lesquare. London—YEARLY SUBSCRIP- 
TION PRICE—In Canada, $1.00; all other 
parts of the British Empire, $1.50 per year. 
United States and Possessions, Mexico, 
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Spain, $2.00 per year; all other countries. 
$3.00 per year. Single copies. 10c. Copies 
on sale at bookstalls of leading London, 
Eng., hotels, 94. Copyright, 1937, by The 
MacLean Publishing Company, Limited. 
Registered in Canadian Patent and Copy- 
right Office. Registered in United States 
Patent Office. 

The characters and names in fiction stories 
appearing in Chatelaine are imaginary and 
have no reference to living persons. 
Manuscripts submitted to Chatelaine must 
be accompanied by addressed envelopes 
and sufficient postage for their return. The 
Publisher will exercise every care in 
handling material submitted, but will not 
be responsible for the loss of any manu- 
script, drawing or photograph. Contrib- 
utors should retain copies of materia! sub- 
mitted. 
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and its contents may not be reprinted with- 
out permission. Use of its articles, in whole 
or in part, for advertising purposes or in 
stock selling or promotion is never sanc- 
tioned. 
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SYMBOL FOR THE The very lovely lady 
NEW FASHIONS painted for our cover de- 

sign by Mabel McDermott, 
the young Canadian artist, represents the newest 
theme in fashions — romance. There's a haunting 
Rubens influence to the sweep of black ostrich on 
her Flemish blue toyo hat, with its gracefully swerv- 
ing brim and feminine bow. The frock of softest 
wool in wineberry red, indicates the striking new 
color contrasts in hats and dresses, and has the new 
lowered V-neckline and the slightly raised sleeves. 
The gloves are in a soft new suede, with slit cuffline, 
in the accepted longer than-wrist length. 


THIS FREEDOM The other night I listened to 
FOR WOMEN a happy woman and wished 

all women with grown children 
could hear her — and those with young ones too. 
She was most attractive. Her snow-white hair was 
softly waved. She had a beguiling dimple and 
laughing eyes. She was talking about her youngest 
son's marriage. ‘Most women,’ she said, “don't 
seem to want their sons to fall in love and leave 
them. But | — | handed him over gladly! I'm free 
at last to do all the things | want to do. I'm through! 
She's a nice girl and | like her. But now she can 
worry over his aches and pains .. . and his special 
fads for food ... she can put up with him when he's 
grumpy, and be there to cheer him up and on. I'm 
through!" ... | never heard so triumphant and joy 
ous a cry. She had been a model mother. A loving 
wife. For twenty-five years she had lived much like 
the average woman as portrayed in ''This Stranger 


by Constance Cameron. But was she 


eniutiea s+ act and 
‘ € 42 2G 


delighted to relinquish her respc 
enjoy her own life? ... 1! wish youc 1 nave neora 
her! 
CAN YOU DRESS It's not such a silly que 
r 
YOURSELF? tion as it sounds. Few 
women know now 70 dress 
themselves to their best advantage, though every 
woman wants to. In travelling across Canada a 
montn or so aqo | was asking women everywhere 
what they thought accounted for the remarkable 
popularity of Kay Murphy's “Fashion Shorts A 
you know, Miss Murphy is a Canadian fashion 
vriter who r New Y ork r fo rs n Ww rk 3nd has 
theretore the direct knowledge ’ Oo Cona 
man's problems in buying the most effective 
thes The mo rity $ women + ima none wo 
another. "We xe her mM ny becouse ne te 

s whot to weor ny 4 nbine a i 

jive . je? r¢ ‘ Hie eo 
. . . 

Chatelaine believes that that is what you want 
ictual help, not just general descriptions. Read 
Carolyn Damon's feature presentation It's a 
*, mantic Sor na — ond 1g 1? y sren + brim? 

f deas for your alf when yc ve ir hed it aa 
Damon te yOu n The oriefes? ¢ oie woy 
WHAT the new styies ore WHEN they ore worr 
WHY they ore mart. and WV they ore worn 
Everyone who has tried his hand at newspaper 
writing knows that city editors explain to a begin 
ner that it is all-important to tell “Who did whot, 


when, where why ona rh ry mn tha ? rs? sentence - 6 


a news story. Carolyn Damon has caught the terse 
; 


authority of this form for her news story on the 

pring fashions nd 

WOULD YOU HELP Of rse f 

SOMEONE IN TROUBLE? urse f course. 
Yet would yc aive 


you g 
@ position in your home to a girl who had 


some trouble 


ur nce had 

Do you realize that one of the bia 
proviems weitore workers face 
work for girls j 
them if they know they ve 
trouble? Charlotte Whitton national secretary for 
the Fami y Welfare Council 
would hel 
would have fewer problems to face in their fight 
against the White Slave Traffic. In "Woman for 


n trying to find 


man 


« the a e 
5 tno? ny women retuse to heip 


kind of 


Deen n on y 


believes that if w men 


¢ . .. - ' 
more in tn respect, welfare workers 


Sale” we give you an important contribution to th 


problem which is discussed in every leading women $s 
club. What are you doing to help in 


y 
ity — and your own home? 
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IT’S THE taal Wed 


IN ELECTRIC WASHERS 


You will find in this new Westinghouse 
“Cushioned Action’’ Washer, a revelation 
of beauty, convenience and efficiency that 
you never knew any washer could offer 
you. 

Behind its gleaming white and chrome 
exterior is a million dollar mechanism 
that runs like a charm... all controls 
arranged on one convenient panel within 
easy reach . . . an automatic timer that 
measures accurately the duration of every 
wash . . . a power pump to empty the 
tub without personal effort ... an ex- 
clusive Sentinel Safety Switch that pro- 
tects the mechanism and eliminates fuse 
trouble .. . Everything, in short, to make 
washing simple, effortless and convenient! 


Last, but most important, this deluxe 
Westinghouse represents the last word in 
“Cushioned Action”’ washing... with its 
saving of time and trouble each laundry 
day . . . and the longer life it adds to 
clothes, even those delicate fabrics which 
you would hesitate to trust to an ordinary 
washer. 

By all means, you must see this smartest 
and most modern of electric washers. Ask 
your nearest Westinghouse dealer for a 
demonstration! 


There’s a 
Westinghouse 


WASHER for 
Every Home 


In addition to the deluxe model 
pictured above, there are five 
other Westinghouse ‘‘Cushioned 
Action” Washers with prices as 
low as $74.50. (Slightly higher 
in West and Maritimes). 

Your Westinghouse dealer will 
gladly arrange convenient terms 
and generous allowance for your 
old washer. 


CANADIAN WESTINCHOUSE CO., LIMITED © HAMILTON, CANADA 


ae CT this 


HOUSEWIFE’S GUIDE 


Ilow to judge and buy fabrics . . . 
How to clean all types of materials. 
Hints on removing stains of all 
kinds. Instructions on washing and 
ironing all types of fabrics. All in 
compact card index form, encased 
in handsome, durable container as 
illustrated. Write today for your 
copy to: 

Miss Anna May Cornell, Director of 
Home Economics, Canadian West- 
inghouse Company Limited, Hamil- 
ton, Ontario, enclosing 10c to cover 
costs of packing and shipping. 









NE, tet cm a nits o8 


Westinghouse 


REFRIGERATORS * RANGES + RADIOS »* WASHERS * APPLIANCES* LAMPS * RADIOTRONS 
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MACMAHON to 
LOTWA DEMPSEY 


ELL, WHY do they? First, because they’re 

\ \ / inefficient. And after that come a whole host of 

lesser reasons that might surprise you. Because 

they have harsh voices . . . because they 
aren’t ladies . . . because they think every man on the 
staff is inlove withthem . . . because they don’t bother 
learning any more about the business than they have 
to . . . because they make up too much . . . because 
they bring their personal affairs into the office. 

One secretary got fired because she looked too much like 
the brittle, over-perfect secretary of the movies. And many 
a girl has tripped over a broken pencil or an unfilled ink 
well and found herself lying on the unemployed side of the 
office door. 

These aren’t the idle thoughts of a writer. They’re the 
most frequent causes given by hundreds of employers year 
after year to Miss Mary MacMahon, in charge of the Under- 
wood Typewriter Company’s head office employment 
bureau. For a great many years Miss MacMahon has been 
finding secretaries for employers and vice versa. She’s 
placed more girls in office positions than any other single 
individual in Canada. She’s come to the point of knowing 
when a girl walks over to her desk whether or not she’s 
going to be a help or a hindrance to the office force. And 
she’s pretty well up on the pet hates of many of Canada’s 
best-known industrial and professional heads, too. 

She recalls the sleek, sophisticated secretary one import- 
ant business head had in his office. He fired her and got 
himself a gentler, quieter-looking girl. One who didn’t 
frighten his clients, but made them feel at home; who could 
be firm with pests without getting brittle about it. 

“I want my secretary to be an office hostess as well as 
my assistant,” he said. ‘She should be as gracious, in her 
way, as a woman is in her home.” 

Another always adds, when he goes to Miss MacMahon 
for a new office worker, “‘And don’t send me one plastered 
in paint !” Colored nails have been accepted, since so many 
employers’ wives have them now. But they shouldn’t be 
too vivid. If a girl’s neat, freshly dressed and fastidious, 
she doesn’t need to worry about the last word in dresses 
and the latest coiffure. She can wear light colors in the 
summer . . . but here’s a warning! One whole office staff 
nearly went on strike because the chief’s secretary came to 
work in a bright orange dress on the hottest day of the 
year. 

A lot of girlslose . . . orneverget . . . jobs because 
of their trying voices. Miss MacMahon says she’s known 
girls to lose all chances of getting a place in the first sen- 
tence they utter. If your voice is harsh or nasal, or your 
tone colorless, improve it yourself or get someone who can 
do it for you, she advises. Don’t slur your syllables. Open 
your mouth and speak distinctly with some inflection. 

Too many girls ask for positions, in the first place, as 
though they had committed a crime and were awaiting 
sentence. Be sure you apply for a “position” or an “open- 
ing” . . . never fora “vacancy.” Then, she says firmly, 
always go alone. Sisters, cousins, aunts and girl friends 
don’t impress the employer. They clutter his office and 
make you look like a clinging vine. Pretend it’s your birth- 
day, no matter how rigid the atmosphere is, and look as 
though you Were on your toes . . . eager and alert. Be 
crisp and clean when you go in. Have your own abilities 
at your fingertips and offer your wares like any honest 
salesman. After the interview commences, give the em- 
ployer as much important information as you can, without 
having to have it dragged out of you. Don’t make your 
first question to him about salary and summer holidays. 
Talk more along the line {Continued on page 62} 





















For a moment it seemed as if her heart 
must perish in a kind of terrified rapture. 


by JANET GORDON 


P” * Eve Stapleton came down to breakfast, it 
* in through the open window, the scent of 
may-blossom, haunting and desperately sweet. 


Last night had been one of those dim warm 
nights, disturbingly still. They hadn’t been a year in this 
house in the country, and Eve hadn’t yet got used to the 
vast silence outside her window that was the night. Last 
night the silence had been like navy blue velvet. 

Eve hadn't been able to sleep, she had leaned out of her 
window, and she had had the strangest impulse to go out 
of the house into that soft dark warmth. The scent of 
may-blossom eddying in at the window was suddenly a 
pain, a sweet, secret pain like being kissed by someone 
who holds you too tightly. 
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She hadn’t noticed the may-blossom before because they 
didn’t generally have breakfast in this room. It was 
Darcy’s room but they were breakfasting here today 
because the house was all upside down for Daphne’s dance. 
Daphne was her daughter, her daughter of seventeen, her 
almost grown-up daughter. 

Eve looked in the glass opposite and saw herself reflected 
there; she didn’t look to herself any different from the 
way she had looked when she married Darcy eighteen 
years ago. Of course the fashions were different now, she 
had a crown of curls standing up from her forehead sprayed 
with plastic lotion to keep them in place for the dance. 
Eighteen years ago she had had a bob. She seemed to 
remember that it was quite a daring thing eighteen years 
ago to have a bob. She had been a very pretty girl, a 
number of very eligible men had been in love with her, but 
she had fallen in love with Darcy Stapleton who hadn’t 
a penny and married him because she adored him and he 


Illustrated by Jack Keay 


had made money and been immensely successful. She had 
been made love to, and tempestuously adored and spoiled 
and flattered and she didn’t feel in the least different now 
from what she had felt eighteen years ago. 

But she told herself with a sudden pang like a red hot 
poker through her heart, “I’m thirty-nine, in another few 
years it will all be over rs 

But it didn’t seem possible everything could be over, 
even if you had a grown-up daughter, when you smelt the 
smell of may-blossom heady and desperately sweet and 
something inside you answered, wild and sweet and excited. 

She said, “It’s hot in here. We must tell Chalmers to 
turn the central heating off . ’” Darcy was eating 
marmalade and toast with one eye on the Financial News. 
Darcy was forty-five, he was handsome, he had kept his 
looks. His hair which had been black was silvered now so 
that it looked like a silver fox, he had that important look 
that men have when they are successful and influential. 
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luxe is no discord in a Master’s 
touch...and no bitterness from 
seeds or skin in... 


TOMATO PRODUCTS 


Libby’s patented “Gentle Press” process (334,356) eliminates any “discord” 
in the flavour of tomato products. So deftly and skilfully is the plump, vine- 
ripened fruit “Gentle Pressed” by Libby’s exclusive method, that only the 
pure juice is gently extracted. When Libby’s prize tomatoes have attained 
the peak of sun-soaked ripeness they are carefully picked and rushed to 
Libby’s nearby Canadian Kitchens. Here, “Gentle-Pressing” magically 
catches the natural enticing tomato flavour! Serve Libby’s Tomato Products. 


For breakfast — Serve Libby’s “Gentle Press “’ Tomato Juice as an 
appetizer. Its zestful tang will start the day right. 
For luncheon — Libby's “Gentle Press’’ Tomato Soup will give you a 
new conception of how good tomato soup can be. 


For supper — Unite Libby's “Gentle Press’’ Tomato Catchup with a 
succulent steak or tender chops. 


DOUBLE YOUR MONEY BACK OFFER! 
Should you not agree that Libby’s “Gentle Press” Tomato Products are the best you 
have ever tasted, Libby’s will pay you DOUBLE YOUR MONEY BACK. Just print 
your name and address, the purchase price, grocer’s name, on the back of any one or 
all three labels and mail to Libby, MCNeill & Libby of Canada, Limited, Chatham, 
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There was something in his 

eyes that she hadn't seen 

in a man's look for a long 

time ... she, who had been 

a honeypot to men before 
her marriage. 


“It matters a lot, you are—how old. . .?” 

He grumbled, ‘““Twenty-three . . .” 

“And Iam thirty-nine. . .” 

He told her, ‘““That seems to me to be perfectly irrele- 


WOE. <2: 
She said rather grimly, ‘“‘It doesn’t seem to be irrelevant 


” 


tome... 
He said, “‘All that matters is that you are the loveliest, 


gentlest, the most charming woman I have ever met”’. 


She was suddenly moved, she said, ‘““That’s sweet, that 
was sweet of you to say that.” 

He told her, ‘That, darling, is nothing to what I could 
say toyou.. .” 

She faced him in the moonlight, how young he was, how 
beautifully young, with everything before him, all the 
heartbreak, all the ecstasy. She thought with sudden 
fierceness, ‘‘If I had my life to live over again, I’d have 
dozens more love affairs, dozens . . .” and she told him 


“You know I think you are extraordinary; honestly, 
doesn’t it make the slightest difference to you that I am all 


these years older. . . 
“Of course not... 
She saw that what he was telling [Continued on page 97} 








The Spring knows nothing about a 


woman’s years 


¢ 


and its mischief in her ageless heart 


They loved each other. Of course they loved each other, 
but Eve didn’t think Darcy had smelt the scent of may- 
blossom for years. 

Again it pierced her and she thought, This can’t be the 
end of everything, this can’t be all . 

Darcy went to catch his train. Though the house was in 
the country, Darcy could get to the city in less than a 
couple of hours. 

Eve went into the garden. Everything in the garden was 
stirring, there was a fragrance of freshly turned earth, the 
lilacs were beginning to bloom. She picked a leaf and 
crushed it in her hand, it smelt aromatic, sweet and 
disturbing. And there was this feeling inside her, to match, 
expectant, excited, secret. Life couldn’t be over, just 
because you were thirty-nine. 

The house was a Regency house. It had round curved 
bow windows of immense size, pillars in the drawing-room, 
a terrace with vases. It was the largest house they had ever 
had, the tangible evidence of Darcy’s success. There was 
dancing in the drawing-room, a buffet in the library where 
they had had breakfast, supper in the dining room and 
because it was so warm they would have lights hung in the 
garden. Everything was done very well. Eve Stapleton was 
very efficient. The Stapletons entertained a great deal, 
Darcy’s business required it. 

She went to see Daphne dress. Daphne wasn’t an easy 

+ girl to dress, she was big and handsome and inclined to be 
heavy. Her dress was white and gold and she had a tiara 
of seed-pearls which her father had given her. When she 
was dressed she looked very well indeed, but Eve standing 
smoothing Daphne’s dress thought that she had been a 
prettier girl than Daphne, she had had something which her 
daughter would never have. Daphne would never be a 
honey-pot to men but she, Eve, had been a honey-pot. She 
looked at Daphne and thought how little Daphne knew her. 
You were a mother and a wife and you were a woman. 
Daphne suspected nothing of her mother as a woman. Did 
Daphne feel any of the sweet excitement that she had felt 
at Daphne’s age? She didn’t think Daphne felt anything 
like that though Daphne was a darling. Daphne would 
never live for a man as she had lived for Darcy. Daphne 
hadn’t any of the strange wisdom that a man who had once 
been in love with Eve had called the “wisdom of Aphrodite”’ 
but she, Eve, had. That was the only kind of wisdom she 
had. She wasn’t and hadn’t ever been a clever woman. 

Dusk was blue, lit by one silver star and the scent of the 
may-blossom drifted across the lawn. What was it she 
wanted? That something that two of you could share in the 
dusk like this with the scent of May drifting and the world 
stirring? 

She had a white dress, the right dress for a night like this, 
a white dress that was cloudy and full, a romantic dress. She 
could wear such a dress still and it was what you ought to 
wear in a garden on a soft May night with one silver star 
in the sky. To put it on somehow made that tight feeling 
she had round her heart seem tighter and more painful. She 
had had just this feeling twenty years ago, before she had 
met Darcy, when she would dress to go to a dance and scan 
the faces in the room and wonder “Is it you. . . is it 
you.. .?” 

It wasn’t a fair trick that life could play on you, that 
you could have all that stirred up at thirty-nine. 

Darcy came in, solid, handsome, as always, a little 
hurried. That was the penalty you paid for being as 
successful as Darcy. You didn’t have any time to enjoy 
your success. He came into her room and talked to her as 
he tied his tie, he said he had had the devil of a job to get 
away, even tonight. 


AS SOON as Eve set eyes on the dark eager young man, 
she knew that he was different from the other men Daphne 
brought to the house. Daphne had plenty of young men, 
she was attractive to the golf playing, hearty good fellow 


. . it works its magic 


type. Daphne and her friends played practical jokes on 
each other, called each other by comic nicknames. But 
this young man was different. 

He was very good looking, that was almost something 
against him, his extreme good looks. But he was thin and 
intelligent looking with them. He had a spare face with 
high cheekbones and eyebrows that ran at a satirical angle. 
He looked as if he could be angry, he looked as if he could 
be passionate and he looked as if he could laugh. And he 
was tall and dressed with a certain dandyism. 

Their eyes met across the wide hall, there was a confusion 
of people arriving and the sound of the band beginning to 
play and, as their eyes met, something happened inside her. 

She went across the hall and stood in front of him holding 
out her hand and his eyes met hers again. There was some- 
thing in his eyes, something that was partly an invitation, 
partly a prayer, something that had insolence in it as well 
as humbleness and the clash of swords besides. It was a 
long time since any man had looked at her like that. 


He took her hand and said smoothly, ‘‘What incredible 
luck finding you here. . .” 

She said, ““But you don’t know me. I’m Mrs. Staple- 
ee... 


He said sincerely, “But that’s quite impossible, you 
don’t mean to say you are Daphne’s mother. . .” 

She nodded her head, “‘Iam.. .” 

And then she passionately wished she hadn’t said that. 
She wished that she had embarked on some kind of absurd 
masquerade, that she had let him think she was just any 
very pretty woman who wasn’t in her first youth any more. 

But he was a darling. He didn’t say that she must have 
been married out of her cradle or any of the obvious things. 
He merely said, ‘‘Well, that doesn’t make any difference 
anyway .. .” and slipped his hand under her e!bow and 
began firmly to guide her out of the room. 

She said, “But you can’t dothat.. .” 

“I don’t see why you shouldn’t. You don’t have to stay 
here all the evening, do you?” 

“Well, not all the evening but this is only the very 
beginning . 

She was saying to herself, “I mustn’t make a fool of 
myself. I mustn’t disappear on the terrace with this 
singularly attractive young man. How people would talk. 
And how hard on Daphne.. .” 

“Well, I’ll be back for you, in half an hour. . .” His 
eyes looked at her as if she were an utterly charming child, 
but one you had to be firm with. He was ready to adore 
her, but he felt he had to be firm with her. 

She knew that attitude so well. It was how all her young 
men had always treated her. It was one of the things she 
couldn’t understand about Daphne, one of the things that 
worried her about Daphne, that men should treat Daphne 
as if she were reliable and rational and sensible instead of 
wanting to spoil her and treat her like a charming child. 

Yet in fact she, Eve, was neither irrational nor unreliable. 
In her relations with women she was an excellent friend. 
It was one of the things that people said about her that 
Eve Stapleton was such a good friend. It was only in her 
relationships with men that she liked to be treated as men 
did treat her. 

He added, “You know I can’t think why fate didn’t 
bring us together before. Because you must know you are 
the most utterly—-” 


A BAND of fresh arrivals swept them apart. When she 
had done shaking hands and murmuring the sort of things 
she was an adept at murmuring, she thought should she 
ask his name. But then she thought she wouldn’t. She was 
quite absurdly shy of asking the name of a young man so 
obviously attractive and so obviously younger than herself. 

She prolonged the half hour far over the time. She could 
see him standing in the doorway, leaning against the door 
post with a slight smile on his face. She knew that he had 
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known that she would 
prolong the half hour 
like this and suddenly 
she looked up and gave 
him a friendly grin, a 
grin that admitted 
everything and laughed 
at herself. 

That brought him across the floor to her and the singing 
in her blood grew louder. They circled the floor without 
speaking. Then he told her, “Of course you can dance and 
there isn’t anything now to stop you dancing with me. . .” 

“I’ve got no end of things still to look after and there’s 
Daphne . . .” It was a sword driving into her heart to 
mention Daphne. 

He told her calmly, 
much better than you can, or ever could... . 

“What do you mean, what an extraordinary thing to 
ee 

“It’s true, you see you’ve got something Daphne hasn’t 
got.” 

She had known that of course. She thought stoutly with 
a flash of annoyance, running through her against this 
young man who didn’t know Daphne, Daphne as a miracle 
of a baby, Daphne at eight, Daphne at eleven, always 
sweet, always thinking you the most perfect person in the 
world, “Daphne is a darling, you can’t know her very well 
because you haven't ever been to the house . . .”’ she said. 

That didn’t perturb him in the least; he said calmly, “I 
dare say Daphne is a darling but you are a dangerous 


“Daphne can look after herself, 


woman ” The way he said it being a dangerous woman 
sounded rather nice. 
Eve said, “Me. . .! But why. . .?” 


He told her ‘‘You are a dangerous woman because you 
are emotional, you are the kind of woman who moves 
naturally in an atmosphere of emotion. That is why men 
fall in love with you. They do, don’t they . . .?” 

“Don’t be foolish... Me!.. .” 

They were standing near the open window and he said 
to her, “‘Isn’t it warm enough to goout. . .?” 

There were couples strolling about the lawn, the one 
silver star had vanished and instead a great white moon 
like a giant eye had swum up the sky. And why not go out 
just for a minute, on a night like this? Why, you didn’t 
get a night like this in May once in fifty years. 

She said, “Do let’s. Aren’t we lucky to have this lovely 
night for the dance. . .” 

He didn’t take any notice of that. He took her out on to 
the lawn, the river ran at the bottom of the garden, a wide 
silver streak, the scent of the may-blossom drifted across 
the grass yearningly sweet. 

He said, “I think you are very dangerously attrac- 
tive..." 

Was this the way older women made fools of themselves 
Over young men, she wondered? When a night came that 
called to you, when something like the scent of may- 
blossom woke the feeling in your heart that you couldn’t 
let it all go, that there couldn’t be an end of romance and 
whispers in the moonlight for you. Not while you still felt 
young, not while you still felt as tremulous, as moved by all 
this beauty as you had twenty years ago. 

His face was very near hers, his mouth had beautiful 
curves. Of course you weren’t quite the same as you had been 
twenty years ago, you had learnt more. You weren't as safe 
as you had been in your innocence twenty years ago. 
Twenty years ago you wouldn't have consciously noted the 
shape of a man’s mouth. He said, “I mean it. I could lose 
my head over you, very easily... .” 

She laughed, “My dear boy. You seem to forget that I 
am the mother of a grown-up daughter and that next year 
I may quite easily bea grandmother. . .” 

That annoyed him. ‘What or earth does that mat- 
we. 
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“I'll get it." She snapped the newspaper 
down and flew—a cloud of pink kimono 
and sweet talcum powder. Just how much 
did this... this Lord Byron mean to her 
daughter, Emily wondered. 
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BY MICHAEL 
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daughter, and they'd both be away-—Emily turned sud- 
denly and re-entered the bright kitchen. 

Away. John would be back in a week, but Margery 
She didn’t dare think about that. But she did think about 
it, a small frown between her dark blue eyes. It was marvel- 
lous that Margery could go, of course. Three years in 
Europe would mean much to a girl of twenty. She hoped 
Margot wouldn’t take her to any scandalous places. 

She chewed her lower lip solemnly, and poured cream 
into the old silver pitcher, and remembered Margot, her 
older sister who had gone to Toronto and returned to their 
small town years later for a brief visit, looking much too 
prosperous, the relatives had concluded, for a woman on her 
salary, although none of them knew just what her salary 
was. 

But Margot had laughed her rich, throaty laugh and 
said over their thinly veiled questions, “I toil not much but 
neither do I sin,’’ and the family were still trying to decide 
just what she meant by that. Nothing good, they suspected. 
But somehow, Emily wasn’t too dreadfully worried about 
Margot’s influence on the child. Margery, she thought, 
with a crooked little smile, had been extracting things from 
her father for twenty years with neither toil nor sin. 
Margery could doubtless teach Margot quite a few things. 

Margery could teach her things, Emily reflected, if she’d 
take the trouble to do so. This child, whose every thought 
she had been cognizant of until these last two years, had 
gradually become a stranger to her, a stranger who burst 
forth with the most startling information couched in a 
vernacular Emily couldn't follow. And when she had 
ventured to ask Margery about these things, the child had 


replied glibly: “Oh, I get around. Besides, I read a book 
once. 

Emily sighed. Maybe she could read a book again some 
time. She’d have lots of time while Margery was away. Her 
hands slipped to her sides and she gazed unseeingly through 
the kitchen window until it blurred over in a hot mist. Then 
she wiped her eyes with her white sleeve, hastily, guiltily. 
Margery abhorred tears and scenes. The girl didn’t cry, 
Emily reflected, only donned an armor of hard cynicism 
and brittle laughter when she was hurt. Well, Emily was 
old-fashioned, she guessed, but she promised herself a good 
cry on the wide bed upstairs when they both had gone. 
She’d have a good, comfortable weep and then start life 
over. 

Yes, that’s what it would mean, beginning again where 
she and John had started, with Margery out of the picture. 

She heard them in the bathroom above her, and hurried 
breakfast preparations. Long ago, she had heard John in a 
voice which was meant to be authoritative and stern, order 
the small feet to be still till he had shaved and would carry 
her downstairs. Sometimes there had been mad, romping 
races and high, childish screams as he captured her at the 
head of the stairs. Sometimes, even now, he attempted 
lumbering play, but Margery’s bored voice halted him. It 
was as though Margery had grown up while her father 
remained a boy. Her voice above the kitchen this morning 
was commanding John to hurry and evacuate the bathroom, 
and Emily heard him clump away, heard the door slam and 
the water running for Margery’s shower. 


EMILY WAS taking up the last of the breakfast when she 
heard the front screen door slam. That meant John had 
come down and brought in the morning paper. She went 
to the dining room, set the food on the table and braced 
herself for his greeting. Sometimes he picked her up bodily 
and swung her around; sometimes he gave her a healthy, 
resounding spank. But this morning he strode in from the 
hall, came and lifted the little dark curl 
at the base of her neck and kissed the 
warm, damp spot beneath it. 

“’Lo, mother. How’s the girl this 
morning? Gee, something smells good!” 

Something had smelled good every 
morning for the past twenty-three years, 
Emily recalled suddenly. She wished 
something would smell terrible just once. 
It was awful to live with a person so long 
that you knew his every reaction. Then 
she hated herself for such a disloyal 
thought, and guessed maybe she was 
pretty tired. It had been a crowded, 
feverish summer, with Margery graduat- 
ing from university and all. 

He sat down and opened the paper 
with a vigorous smack. Emily set her 
teeth tight together and poured coffee 
and wondered if every woman’s husband 
had to smack a paper before he started 
in reading it. She handed him his coffee, 
waiting until he set his glasses on firmly 
by pinching the cross bar with two big 
fingers. 

Absently, he took the coffee and bent 
over the newspaper, suddenly exclaiming, 
“Well, well!’ just as though he hadn’t 
been looking for this very item. “I see 
that John Canfield is leaving for Detroit 
tomorrow, and that Miss Margery 
Canfield sails tomorrow for a three-year stay in Europe.” 

His big face, pink with shaving, glowed brightly. John, 
Emily decided, loved to have his family land in the paper, 
remembered his naive delight when the reporter had 
requested his picture because he’d been elected president 
of the Kiwanis Club, remembered his attempt at shy 
embarrassment when he had handed her the account of his 
speech when he dedicated the Canadian Legion statue 
down at the little island of a park. It was a queer, childish 
enjoyment. A complex, Margery would call it. She must 
read that fat book about complexes while Margery was 
away. 

“Hi, mom! What do you know?” 

Emily raised a radiant face to her daughter. “I know 
you look very pretty in that pink negligee, darling. Good 
morning.” 

Margery slipped into her chair, reached for golden 
brown toast, and demanded of her father: “Did you see 
about my trunks yesterday, dad? If they didn’t go up on 
the night train they won’t be aboard in time.” Silence 
while John feasted his eyes on the activities of the Canfield 
family in print. “‘Dad!’’ 

“What?” The merry blue eyes came up. 

“I said, did you send my trunks up yesterday?” 

“Oh! Sure. Sure. They went up on the nine o’clock 
train last night.” 

“Thanks a million. It would be just too ghastly if there 
should be any mix-up over them with Aunt Margot taking 
care of the swindle sheet and all.” 

Emily poured coffee for her daughter, wondering what a 
swindle sheet was and concluding it must mean something 
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about expenses since Margery was to be Margot’s guest. 

“You invited Doug for dinner tonight?’ asked Emily, 
running adoring eyes over Margery’s yellow hair. 

“It’s my last night at home,”’ announced Margery as if 
they didn’t know it. ““Try to keep him away. And, mom, 
do have something he likes.” 

“He likes,”” observed Emily a little sharply, “anything 
that looks like food.” 

“Lord Byron honoring us tonight, baby?” John aban- 
doned the paper now, and applied himself to his break fast. 

Margery’s eyes flashed at him. ‘Your humor is a little 
childish, dad, and most misleading. One would think you 
knew something about poetry. Some day, someone is 
going to find out that the nearest you ever came to reading 
a poem was looking at the picture of Byron in the B volume 
of that half mile of books mom got from an agent once.” 

John lifted his napkin and wiped his mouth diligently. 
“We only need one mental giant in the family, baby. All I 
know is how to make the other fellow think life isn’t worth 
living until he buys a new car. Gosh!” He jerked his fat 
gold watch from his pocket, scanned it and jumped up. 
“I’m demonstrating a sedan to Mrs. Adams at nine 
o'clock.” He strode around the corner of the table and 
turned Emily’s lips up toward the ceiling. ‘Aren’t you 
jealous, mother? Mrs. Adams is quite the berries.” He 
described Mrs. Adams with two circular movements of his 
great hands and an upward swing of his blue eyes. 

“l’ve never been jealous of you in my life,” declared 
Emily flatly. 

“I guess that’s right.”” The light blue eyes behind the 
glasses were suddenly sober. “Ever since the Easter 
Bunny brought the brat here you’ve been too crazy over 
her to notice me much. I could have had ten affairs and 
you would never have known it.” The good-natured, 
bantering smile that lived in his eyes drove away the short 
solemnity. “‘You know, I’ve sometimes wondered, mother, 
whether you’ve trusted me implicitly or whether you just 
didn’t give a hoot.” 

“John!” 

Grinning, John made a lunge at her mouth and grazed 
her cheek. 

Margery half rose, leaned across the table and got the 
newspaper. At the door John paused. “Oh! I won’t be 
home for lunch, mother. Today is Kiwanis Club. So long.” 
The door swung open and swallowed him, and it was, 
thought Emily, like a March wind biffing around a corner 
and dying away. 


SHE SIPPED her coffee thoughtfully and stared straight 
ahead, out of the window where a maple tree was dropping 
stray, bright leaves, stared and wondered about John’s 
words. Perhaps it was true. Perhaps she wouldn’t have 
known what he was doing—if he had been doing anything. 
The picture of John of the rounding stomach and the 
thinning hair even remotely remembering the approach to 
“an affair’’ brought a small smile to her soft lips. But she 
guessed he had been, after all, just a blundering obbligato 
under the childish voice of Margery all these years, but she 
had never suspected that he had minded. He loved 
Margery, spoiled her. Surely he hadn’t been childish 
enough to feel slighted. He really hadn’t. He was just 
joking this morning as he was always joking. 

The telephone rang, and Emily out of habit started to 
rise. 

“T’ll get it.” Margery slapped the newspaper down on 
the table and flew, a cloud of pink kimona and sweetness of 
talcum powder to answer the insistent summons. 

Emily sniffed and wondered about the new, exotic odor. 
She didn’t need to wonder to whom Margery was talking. 
The girl’s voice came to her in a brittleness of tone that 
meant she was talking to Lord Byron—the Wells boy— 
and trying to make him think it mattered not a bit whether 
she talked to him at all or not. 

There was really nothing to worry about where he was 
concerned, nothing serious, really. He’d be away at 
Northern Mines for the next few years. And anyway, he 
was just Doug Wells who had played with Margery in her 
sand box, put toads in her desk when she had grown to 
be long-legged and freckled, the same boy who had sent 
her her first valentine when he was fourteen and she was 
twelve. Emily’s thoughts paused for a second. That would 
make Doug twenty-three now. [Continued on page 26} 
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This Stranger, 


My Husband 


“I might have had ten affairs” he said, ““You’ve 
been too crazy about Margery to notice..or care” 


by CONSTANCE CAMERON 


MILY liked this part of the day, when the 
big house was quiet in the stillness of early 

—4¢ morning. Softly, she crossed the square 

dining room and snapped up the shades, 
letting in the thin September sunlight, and lingered 
for a moment gazing out at the small purple asters 
that would round into big purple asters there by 
the fence. Frost lay lightly on the lawn that had 
turned from light green to a tired brown. 

She turned at last, brushed her hand along the 
polished edge of the old mahogany table as she 
passed it and pushed a slim hip against the swing- 
ing door that opened into the clean, crisply 
curtained kitchen. 

Habit turned her blue eyes to the sink in a swift 
calculation as to how many of the college campus 
she and John had fed last night. But this morning 
there were only two plates and two cups under the 
faucet, which meant that Margery and Doug had 
snacked alone. 

In clean, efficient movements, Emily started 
coffee and cereal to sending up tantalizing steam 
from the stove, then unlocked the back door and 


stooped to lift the milk and cream bottles. She 
must remember to write a note to the milkman 
tonight. With Margery going away tomorrow, and 
John, too, for a week at the factory in Detroit, there 
would be small need for whipped cream for desserts 
or two quarts of milk. 

It would be restful alone in the meandering old 
house, no meals to get, no last-minute pressing of 
party dresses, no sink piled high with evidences of 
midnight forays, no booming phone calls from 
John saying he was bringing a new salesman home 
to dinner. Something caught sharply in her throat 
and she stood, milk bottles sweating coldly against 
her clean white dress, and gazed down the long 
backyard to the grey garage in its chunks of square 
cement. 

It would all be very quiet and orderly. Yes, very, 
very orderly. Her fingers closed in a tiny spasm 
about the milk bottles and she guessed she’d do the 
fall housecleaning while John was in Detroit. He 
and Margery always sputtered when they found 
furniture piled high in the front hall where it had 
no right to be. They were alike, father and 


CHATELAINE. APRIL, 1937 














CHATELAINE, APRIL, 1937 


#) 


ay 
$s. 
i 


aranetnd. 
Seana 


a 


. 
a 


Ree 


Color for the Afternoon 


FOR EXAMPLE . Patou does this striking 
two-piece afternoon and tea hour dress in a pleated 
black skirt and vivid jacket embroidered in many 
colors. 


WHAT? Color, first of all; and two-piece contrasts next. 

And the gayest of gay and colorful togs next. 
Be lovely in the afternoon—be picturesque—be as different 
as you choose. Hourglass figure (lenient modern version), 
waist definitely corseted. Slim molding. Things that are 
fitted, draped and flared. Straight or circular skirts, to suit 
your fancy. Make them shorter. No more ankle- or floor- 
length afternoon frocks. 

Pleats—in a variety of interpretations. For afternoon 
frocks, the pleats are often placed low. Redingotes are 
carried over from street frocks to afternoon, in soft sheers 
lovely flowered silks and crepes. Apron dresses are good. 
Shoulders accented, but deftly. Necklines, mostly lower, 
V’s preferred. Draped or with yokes. Short sleeves make 
definite gains. Elbow length and shorter perfect. Lots of 
little jackets, tight fitting or loose. Boleros at their besz. 
Very few tunics . . . better cut them off and make short 
coats or blouses. Lots of embroidery, braid, applique, in 
the brightest possible shades. Novelty trimmings of all 
sorts, pottery. Amusing buttons. [Continued on page 45} 











We Give You Glamor 


FOR EXAMPLE ... . This exquisite dinner frock 
of taffeta, in scattered floral pattern, with the new 
low neckline, cut square, above-elbow sleeves and a 
tight waistline. Sleeves are full and youthful. 
Flowers in pastel shades are scattered over a lovely 
Flemish blue background. 


WHAT? Dramatic types with romantic charm, wide 

skirted, period inspired, in great color variety. 
Lavish use of pretty trimmings. Circular silhouette 
achieved through flares, tiers, drapes . . . or the slim 
straight line in tightly fitted sheaths. Ruched or flower- 
bordered wide hemlines, belled silhouette over starched 
petticoat. Empire style, in high-waisted slim lines, front 
fullness. Hobble slimness in dinner suits. Draped gowns 
with Edwardian cascades at the back. Scarfs, veils, flowing 
draperies. The lower cut décolleté. Shoulder strap over 
one shoulder. Jackets of all sorts, in the brightest shades, 
again popular. Embroideries, floral prints, sequins, crystal 
beadings, rich Coronation motifs. Some full-skirted, 
shorter skir‘s. {Continued on page 45} 
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Like every good newspaper 

story, a successful fashion guide 

should answer “What? Why? 
Where? When? How?" 


by 
CAROLYN DAMON 





Photograph by courtesy the Robert Simpson Co., Toronto. 





The Suits to start with 


FOR EXAMPLE .. . This slate-blue silvertone 
fabric tailleur, light enough for under-coat wear, 
heavy enough for warmer spring weather. Soutache 
braid borders little veldt pockets, jacket, collar and 
revers. Gloves are white-stitched navy, the hat is a 
navy bumper beret of fine Swiss braid with tiny 
curled feather at the back. 


WHAT? One of the six types favored for spring this year. 
Classic tailleur (shown above), three-piece suit, 
baby box suit, cape suit, long-coated suit, fur-trimmed suit. 
In mannish suitings, Shetland fleeces, flannels and mono- 
tone tweeds. In mixtures of check or British plaids with 
plains. 
In greys, navies and other blues, in beige and the brown 
family, in Spanish tile, in the | [Continued on page 44] 
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In the Sporting Spirit 


FOR EXAMPLE . The sport suit with a 
becoming feminine slant . . pebble crépe with 
vertical tucks ending in tassels. The skirt is novelty 
ribbed, swing style. It’s a rich Spanish tile shade. 


WHAT? Tailored knitteds, of course . . . but with 

feminine details. In fancy weaves and fresh 
springlike colors. Sheer wool flowered dresses, dirndls with 
square necks and skirts full from the waist, like Tyrolian 
peasants wear, in rough linens or gay cottons. Tailored 
woollen jackets with sport dresses, in Gauguin pink 
(cyclamen shade). Flared skirts with boleros. 

Pin-striped flannel suits with linen or checked piqué 
blouses. Sport tailleurs in rustic rough woollens in natural 
cashmere colorings. Printed linen for dresses, jackets of 
grosgrain or white or bright colors; [Continued on page 44} 
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The old man's voice cut in. "You 

have behaved despicably! You 

are engaged to one girl — and 

without the courage to face her, 

you crawl off and marry some- 
one we don't even know!” 


room.” With a curiosity which he did not show the old man 
was eyeing Beverly. “Miss Annette’s gone out. A party 
I believe, sir, and she’s not expected back until late.” 

“Don’t you bother, Bates. We'll go straight in,” Tod 
said swiftly stopping the old man’s progress toward the 
drawing-room. ‘Trot out and get the bags from the car 
will you? And tell Peters to run the car into the garage. If 
he’s gone to bed, I'll run it in myself later. Come on 
Beverly.” 


CALM, WITH the brittle calm of strained nerves, Beverly 
followed her husband down the wide beautiful hall. The 
portraits hanging on the panelled walls, Firth men and 
women, seemed in the dim light, to have no welcome for 
her. High-nosed, black-eyed, stern of countenance Tod’s 
great-grandfather commanded from a position opposite 
the great door by which they had entered . . . and Tod 
with a flip of a salute, informed his bride: 

“Great-granddaddy holding out the glad hand. I can’t 
promise you much of a welcome, dear. But for such as it 
will be . come on.” 

“Tod!” Her little gasp was lost, strangled. Her pale, set 
face implored courage from her husband. But Tod had 
none to give. His moment of bravado was over. His hand 
was on the door knob now, and it was shaking. 

“Would you rather I waited until you've told them?” 
Beverly said quickly, but at his look, the look of a small 
boy about to be whipped, she found some reserve of 
confidence in herself and before he could reply she said: 

“No, perhaps it will be better if we go together.” The 
faintest of shrugs was Tod’s only answer, then the door 
was opened and after a brief silence she heard a woman call: 

“Tod darling! Of all the surprises! We thought you 
were in Paris.” 

The woman, rising from her chair had Tod’s blue eyes, 
and they were alight now with happiness. Her whole face, 
which in that light seemed a young face, despite the grey 
of the exquisitely groomed hair, was radiant with tender 
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welcome, and in a moment of revelation Beverly thought: 
she adores him! Adores him! This is going to hurt her 
dreadfully! His father’s stern-featured, less mobile face 
showed nothing, but in his voice was an indulgence, a 
warmth underlying the gruff casual words: 

“Well Tod! This is unexpected. What was wrong with 
Paris? Was it too much for Geoffrey? I must say we were 
surprised at your going over. I thought it was to have 
been Scotland ’’ Turned in his chair, he was the first to 
perceive Beverly and rising, with a change of tone, he 
addressed his wife: 

“My dear Tod has a friend with him.” He looked 
toward Beverly, kindly enough, tolerant of young people 
who paid calls at unorthodox hours. And Mrs. Firth was 
equally gracious in the face of this mild unconventionality. 
Both her beringed, small hands were on Tod’s arms. She 
was a tiny woman, and she had stood on tiptoe to kiss her 
tall son. Now, still holding him, she looked beyond him to 
Beverly. She was short-sighted and this gave her an 
appealing, rather childish air; gave her too an excuse for 
such situations as this, as she explained, with her winning 
smile. 

“I’m as blind as a bat at the best of times. And in this 
light . . . my dear child, please forgive me.”” She was a 
little puzzled of course. Though she was used enough to 
friends of the children, in and out of the house, at all 
hours. Perhaps she knew this young girl. There were so 
many . . . The silence while his parents waited for intro- 
duction lengthened into something unordinary, and in that 
silence, as one sometimes experiences in moments of crisis 
Beverly’s thoughts raced quickly and clearly. His mother 
and father were so utterly unlike the indicated portraits of 
Tod’s impatient references. They were sweet; they loved 
him. They were proud of him. And as he stood there, 
straight and strong, no inner weakness evident on his 
handsome face which was clear-cut, strong-jawed like his 
father’s, he was the son of any parent’s dreams; a perfect 
manhood flowered from the babyhood which his mother 
must have idolized. Oh this was going to be a slap in the 
face . . . an incredible hurt! Now they would see him, 
through his actions, mean and cowardly and a liar. They 
would see his strength dwindle to a pitiable weakness . . . 

Her hands were clenched until the nails dug into her 
palms; her whole being was engaged in willing Tod to 
achieve some dignity in this interview; in willing him to an 
attitude which might convince his parents that, however 
shabby the foundation on which it rested, he regarded his 
marriage as a right and solidly purposed happening. 

Into the silence which contained her fierce desire and 
his parent’s growing perplexity Tod’s voice dropped 
raggedly, prefaced by a laugh and the foolish laugh de- 
stroyed the girl’s hopes. 

“I seem to have surprised everyone by turning up,” Tod 
said. ‘‘Even Bates goggled. But I can do better than that 
in the way of surprises . . . yousee. . . well. . . Beverly 
and I are married.” 

“Married!” His mother’s quick gasp was almost 
inaudible. After one swift glance at Mrs. Firth’s face, alive 
with consternation and incredulity, Beverly dropped her 
eyes. She dared not look at Tod, though she knew from the 
tone of his voice, as he continued with some details, exactly 
how he appeared then . . . his face alight at some joke he 
wished them to share, winning them, charming them into 
forgiveness of this escapade as he was used to charm them. 


MRS. FIRTH was stricken. After that one hal f-whispered 
word she had said nothing. Her husband, standing stiff and 
silent, as if the shock had struck him rigid gave no evidence 
of the blustering rage which Tod had told Beverly they 
might expect . . . that windy rage of an old man, unused 
to being thwarted, which dies as suddenly as it rises, 
without much permanent harm being done to anyone. 

It was not turning out like that at all. At last Mr. Firth 


spoke. 

“I see. So it happened like that. You’ve been meeting 
Miss Raine for a long time . . . and it seemed a good idea 
to get married?” 

“Well . . . that’s how it seemed.” Tod said carelessly. 

“But without telling us . . . without letting us meet 
her. . . Tod. . . I can't believe it,” Mrs. Firth was 
broken, crumpled up. “It’s such a shock,” she said 
pitifully. 


Tod rumpled his hair boyishly; “It’s a shock to us too 
darling. We still don’t know quite how it happened. . . 
do we Beverly?” 

Beverly raised her eyes for one brief, tormented instant 
then dropped them. 

Suddenly the old man cut into the conversation, his voice 
controlled, but passionate with hurt and outrage: 

“You have behaved despicably! You are engaged to one 
girl . . . and without the courage to face her you crawl off 
secretly and marry someone we don’t even know. If there 
is anything you haven't told us any explanation which 
will make this all seem less unforgivable, for God’s sake let 
us hear it. Annette do you realize what this means for 
that girl? Leaving your mother and me out of it. Perhaps 
we deserve your treatment of us. I believe we do. There 
must be something radically wrong with our training of 
you if you can do a thing like [Continued on page 91} 
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Beverly offers, and Tod 
grasps at, a cruel escape 


from their di fficulties 


What Has Gone Before 


Daughter of a spectacular swindler who finally blew his 
brains out, little Beverly Raine lived in a small English village, 
Sriendless and lonely because of her mother’s outraged shame 
and obstinate grief. 

Then she met Tod. He had stopped his car beside her as 
she tramped on one of her solitary walks, and suggested 
casually, ‘‘Wouldn’t you rather ride?” 

Swiftly, eagerly, they were in love. Tod’s people were 
wealthy, and he told Beverly that for years they had planned 
@nother marriage for him. He begged Beverly to slip away 
quietly with him and be married, to save the uproar of family 
objections. Beverly, afraid of disturbing her gloom-ridden 
mother, agreed, and one moenlit night they drove through the 
countryside to London. 

With details for the secret wedding to be arranged, Tod sent 
Beverly to the apartment of Dr. Geoffrey Matheson, his best 
friend, to wait for him. Geoffrey, however, urged Beverly not 
to rush into marriage with Tod so quickly. 

“‘Don’t do it,”” he begged. ‘* Not today. Give yourself just a 
little more time.” But Beverly laughed in a joyous certainty of 
herself and Tod. 

But on the honeymoon, Beverly had her first doubts—for 
Tod seemed only too ready to desert her for his many friends. 
And then came an English paper with the announcement of 
Tod’s engagement to Annette Macdonald, with a letter from 
Annette happily discussing her marriage with Tod. Beverly 
realized that Tod had not told Annette of his marriage—and 
that he had eloped with her, while Annette believed their 
marriage a few weeks off. Beverly insisted on thetr instant 
return to England to face the family—and Annette. 


EVERLY watched the fleeting landscape, with 
widely opened eyes which saw none of it, passed 
villages and towns without awareness of their 
passing. Dusk came down to tangle webbily in trees 
and lie darkly in the crevices of hills. It seemed to settle, 
too, over the future as she looked into it, and her mother, 
who had never been a warm, living reality to her, grew 
more remote and shadowy, a dark figure in that gloomy, 
lonely house which had been her home. The home to 
which she was going now was darker still, peopled with 
vaguely limmed creatures; unpredictable strangers. 

She was relieved when Tod suggested stopping for a 
meal, and though it was a silent, not very cheerful meal, 
the food heartened her and she became a little more 
sanguine in the drive which followed. 

It was nearly ten o'clock when the lights of Horsely 
starred the darkness. 

“Home,” Tod said, and laughed shortly. He had spoken 
little during the last hour’s driving, and, now, when he 
laughed like that, Beverly turned to him quickly, the sharp 
intake of her breath audible. She had believed, at the last 
moment he would realize her need, assure her, by however 
slight a tenderness, of his love and support. 

But with a savage twist of the wheel he turned the 
car down the side road which led to his home. His profile 
in the uncertain light was set and forbidding, and in 
desperation she caught his arm. 

“Tod,” she said piteously. ‘Tod . . . please stop the 
car. Just for a moment. I can’t face it, feeling like this.” 

The car slowed but did not stop. ‘A bit late in the day 
to back out now,” Tod said tightly. “You should have got 
cold feet earlier. Perhaps you'll listen to me another time 
and not go looking for trouble.” 

“Oh . . . it isn’t that I’m afraid of meeting your parents. 
It’s meeting them while I feel that you and I are divided. 
Can’t you understand? Can’t you see what I want!” 

“I’m darned if I can! First you want to rush madly 
down here . . . when it would have been far better to 
write. And now that we’re on the doorstep you apparently 
want us to sleep in the car all night. Well I’m sick of the 
whole business and the sooner it’s over now the better 
pleased I'll be. As for being divided . . . the whole matter 
is that we aren’t divided. We’re married. And that’s the 
reason for this picnic ahead of us!” 

“Tod . . . don’t! Don’t,” she protested brokenly. “‘I 
can’t bear it. Not now, when we have such need of each 
other. I know you’re worried and that makes you bad- 
tempered—but all this is going to be terribly unpleasant 
for me, too. I can’t go through with it if I feel you’re blam- 
ing me . . . hating me. Yes, hating me. Ever since we 
left Paris. . .” : 

Her voice was hysterical and in some compunction Tod 
broke in, gruffly ashamed: 

“I’m sorry dear. Of course I don’t hate you, and I don’t 


blame you. I’m so edgy over the 
whole thing. I told you the kind 
of fellow I am—lI don’t enjoy 
trouble. And even sharing it 
with a wife doesn’t seem to make 
it any more enjoyable to me. 
Come on, buck up . . . it'll soon 
be over. And we can clear out 
tomorrow if the atmosphere 
stays thick.” 

With a childish, abrupt move- 
ment she pressed her face against 
his arm. The pressure stayed the 
tears which were burning her 
eyes, and in the hardness of his 
muscled arm she found a physical 
strength which she tried to make 
serve her spiritual need. At last 
Tod moved, gently enough, and 
she lifted her head. 

“We've arrived,” he said, and 
the car drew quietly to a stand- 
still in front of the big house. 

Without speaking, they got 
out of the car, and going ahead 
of her, Tod rang the bell. All in 
silence, not glancing at one 
another, they waited until the 
door opened and the butler, 
seeing them in the stream of light 
from the hall said, in surprise: 

“Master Tod! We didn’t ex- 
pect you here.” 

“I didn’t expect to be here 
myself Bates. The family still 
up?” Tod strode past him and 
Beverly followed. 

“Yes, sir. In the drawing- 
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Agatha bit her lip. “He'll be along. But don’t put me 
next to him, he’ll bite me.” 

I figured it out, while we waited for Jim. Agatha had 
stood him up because she’d been out with Steve—what a 
mess! Jim came along, by himself. 

Jim was a big quiet man with a slow smile and steady 
grey eyes and plain sandy hair. Nothing flashy or dynamic, 
but there was something steadfast in his quietness. He was 
just out of college, worked his way through doing terribly 
unromantic jobs like furnace stoking, and he had a nice job 
in the water plant. We get our drinking water right out of 
the river and it has to be chlorinated and oxygenated and 


what-not, and even then mamma says it tastes fishy. But 
Jim was the assistant chemist, he told mamma there wasn’t 
a fish left in it anywhere. 

Jim gave Agatha a level look, and spoke to Steve. Cara, 
a little white, had stepped back. Steve was carrying it off 
by laughing at Jim. And Bill, unhappily feeling ice in the 
air, said to Steve, “Say, when did you blow into town 
anyway?” 

I could see right then and there that my married life 
would be full of nothing but Bill saying the worst thing. 
But mamma came from the kitchen and said, ‘‘Come along. 
Jim, help Cara with the plates, will you, it seems to me 
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| came on them suddenly, Agatha with head 
flung back, and Steve staring down at her. 
"Steve," | said steadily, ‘Where's Cora?” 


you’re the only man I know who never drops anything.” 

As I told Bill afterward, it’s a shame to fuss over a swell 
dinner and have practically everybody brooding over their 
troubles. Everybody but Agatha. She was one of those 
girls born to make situations. She had a glitter about her. 
She got to dancing with Steve, looking up and letting her 
hair brush his cheek and all that sort of thing. Jim danced 
with Cara, neither of them said anything. 

“Agatha does look lovely in that green,” I said to Bill as 
we scraped the plates. 

“She wear green?” asked Bill vaguely, “‘I didn’t notice.” 
Then he wondered why I pulled his ears and kissed him. 

Bill and I were married the seventeenth of September. I 
tried to get Cara to set the same date, so we could have a 
double wedding. But she insisted on Christmas because her 
mother had been married on Christmas and her grand- 
mother, too. It was one of those family traditions, and she 
felt bound to it all the more since her father and mother 
were dead. Afterward I thought if only I could have talked 
her into it then— 

“Cara, why won’t you get married in September and be 
settled down?” 

She turned her dark eyes on me. ‘“‘Steve wants to wait, 
too.” 

When I had Bill raging like a buffalo because I wouldn’t 
get married on labor day! 


THE NIGHT of my dance for our wedding party, Steve 
called up and said he would be late, could Cara come with 
Bill and me. Agatha had some wealthy friends for the 
week-end and he wanted to take them around, they might 
buy a big block of stock. In the end, Jim took Cara; he 
even sent her a corsage in case Steve forgot. 

The moon was full, a silver-green light flooded the 
country club lawns, the music was soft and dreamy. Bill 
was pretty nervous, thinking about how soon the wedding 
was, and I was in a daze from millions of luncheons and teas 
and showers. Cara and Jim came in early, Cara was in soft 
white, I saw right away that Steve had forgotten her 
flowers, because she wore Jim’s, brown orchids with gold 
lights. With her soft dark hair and clear dark eyes, she was 
lovely, but she was so pale and her mouth was fixed in such 
a set smile, I was frightened. 

“Cara.”’ I said sharply, “did that lobster thermidor 
upset you?” {Continued on page 58} 
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Leave 


Out ot This 


Thousands of women, like Cara, have loved a man who 


decided to marry somebody else. 
second choice makes a richly emotional story of devotion, 
heartbreak . . and something else again 


by GLADYS TABOR 


REMEMBER the day I first knew, definitely, that 
something was wrong with Steve and Cara. It was the 
day of my buffet supper for the crowd, and it was the 
day mamma and I made elderberry jelly. 

Mamma was pouring the rich clear purple in shining 
glasses, and I stood at the window looking out at Maple 
Street, soft and green with summer. Alvina, our help, had 
gone to a Lutheran convention. 

“Steve’s back in town,” I twisted the shade pull, “he’s 
just parked his car in front of the Boyd’s.” 

“T always think,” said mamma, “it’s too bad you can’t 
boil life up with sugar and jell it, and seal the goodness in 
for winter days.” She held a glass up to the light. “Some 
people’s lives just never do jell the way they should.” 

“‘Mamma, I said Steve is back.” 

“T heard you.” 

“There comes Agatha Boyd now.” I stared out. “She’s 
got on her new dress, that slate blue organdie.” 

The Boyd’s house was across the street, two houses 
down. Diminished by the heat haze I could see Agatha’s 
ash blonde head and smooth figure. I saw how extremely 
surprised she was to find Steve climbing out of his sleek car. 
Her start, and the way she flung out her hands showed her 
innocent wonder. 

“Steve’s got his new car,”’ I commented. 

“Well, I hope his new dry ice factory works out,” mamma 
let the boiling paraffin flow over the dark clear jelly, ‘‘seems 
funny to try to make ice up here in Manitoba where we 
have more ice than anything else. Practically the only crop 
that doesn’t ever fail is the ice crop.” 

Steve Graham was half owner of this new concern, the 
impressive factory, heavily insured, was already running. 
In those days, before electric refrigeration, it sounded 
exciting to put ice up in bottles. Half the town had bought 
stock, Mr. Boyd had a thousand shares, all the money he 
had. Father wouldn’t touch it, of course He said making 
ice was the Lord’s work. But Steve had sold shares all over 
the province, and he spent most of his week-days travelling. 

The car roared past our house. Steve was bareheaded, 
hair bright as a penny, shoulders arrogant. He was laugh- 
ing, Agatha was laughing with him. 

“You better order another broiler,”’ said mamma. “Cara 
will want to bring Steve to the dinner.” She squeezed the 
jelly bag with a firm hand, “I'll leave the rest to drip.” 

“I’l| have to ‘phone Cara to stop by and bring one,,” I 





What she did about 


said. ‘“‘Mr. Bonini isn’t delivering this 
afternoon, he has his male choir 
rehearsal.” 

I got her inside of five minutes. 

“Hello!” her voice was soft, breath- 
less. 

“This is Jane,”’ I said. 

“Oh—Jane—” her voice died away, 
“I thought—” 

“Listen, Cara, stop by and bring 
another broiler, will you?” 

“‘Who’s coming?” she asked, “where 
did you find another man?” 

I banged the receiver against the desk. Cara didn’t 
know—Steve hadn’t—dear heaven, what was I doing? 
“Well,” I said feebly, “I just wanted an extra—in case—in 
case Steve did get to town.” 

“I guess he won’t be home this week-end,” she said 
slowly, “I haven’t even had a card.” 

“Well, bring the broiler anyway,” I said lightly, “Bill 
can always eat anything left over.” I put the receiver back 
with a jerk. “Mamma, come here! Cara doesn’t know 
Steve’s in town!” 

Mamma came to the door. The soft summer light fell on 
her, there was a dark look in her brown eyes, a firm line 
about her mouth. She put up one hand and pushed back 
her flying brown hair, and she said, ““Well, poor Steve.” 

“Poor Steve!”’ I was indignant, ‘‘Poor Steve! How can 
you talk like that, mamma? Coming back to town and not 
letting Cara know, and riding around in his new car with 
Agetha Boyd. And marrying Cara in four months! Poor 
Steve indeed! I could wring his neck!” 

“IT suppose you told Cara you had seen him?”” mamma’s 
voice was faintly mocking. 

“T did not,” I retorted, “I simply asked her to bring the 
broiler.” 

Her eyes twink!led. “‘I guess maybe you'll take after my 
family instead of your father’s,” she observed. “I always 
say there’s trouble enough in the world without folks 
telling all they know.” She added mildly, “You just as well 
not mention it to Bill either.” 

“What can Agatha be thinking of?” 

“Of Agatha,” said mamma, “‘she’s had years of practice.” 

We didn’t discuss it any more on account of the dinner. 
Jellied consommé with cool mint leaves, tiny rolled sand- 
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wiches with cream cheese and anchovy, the broilers, crisp 
and tender, the green salad with mamma’s caper dressing 
—well, it sounds cool but it takes a while to fix it. Cara 
came early, with the extra broiler under her arm. Cara was 
my best friend, she and Steve and Bill and I had come all 
the way from colored blocks to high-heeled pumps. Some- 
times I thought we had paired off together purely on 
account of geography, Bill lived near me and Steve near 
Cara. 

Cara was little and dark and quiet, with a soft mouth and 
a low sweet voice . . . Nothing striking about her like 
Agatha Boyd, but she was miles prettier than I was, she 
had a kind of quality in her stillness, and her eyes were 
clear and dark, shadowy under deep lashes. 

“Hello,” she said, in her low sweet voice, “I'll help your 
mother while you powder your nose a last time.” She 
said, “I’m sorry for Steve to miss one of your parties.” 

I turned on the porch light as Bill’s old bus skidded down 
the street. Bill was driving, he always scraped the curb. 
Then Steve’s new car swung up, with Agatha Boyd. Steve 
was out, helping Agatha, so the three of them came up the 
walk together. Agatha leaned on Steve’s arm. 

I heard a step behind me. Cara stood in the doorway. 

“Why—Steve!” she said in a slow wondering voice. 

Steve came up, laughed lightly, kissed her cheek, 
“Surprise,” he said, “I got in after all, and knew you'd be 
here. Am I—invited, Jane?” 

I felt Agatha’s eyes, cool, green-blue, mocking. She 
knew, but she knew I wouldn’t tell. “I had a presentiment, 
Steve,” I said, “there’s an extra broiler in the oven.” I 
gave Agatha a cool look, ‘‘Where’s Jim? I thought he was 
bringing you.” 















W 


1g 


Ts 


ple- 
; of 
ard 
ne. 
idy 
ess 


ind 


US 
we 
vas 
nd 
tly 
yas 
ful 


nd 


cr eeu ft 


m- wwe 





CHATELAINE, APRIL,. 1937 





yrony)- 


\ s\ : - 
é Dela Ga. 


RAY 
RRA 
aT. a .. eo 
Sy SSS 
Ac . aA 
ee 
Se 


Dip your spoon... 


and the first taste tells you more 
about the sparkling flavor of 
Campbell’s Tomato Soup than could 
all the fine words in the dictionary. 

It tells you also of the splendid 
Canadian tomatoes that are specially 


grown for Campbell’s Tomato Soup, 
and of the fine table butter and 
gentle seasonings that have been so 
skillfully blended into it. One taste 
says it all. 

Ifyou haven't yet learned how good 
Campbell’s Tomato Soup is, why not 


bambi. Tomato Soup 


serve it tomorrow? Tasting will tell 
you why it has become the world’s 
most popular of all soups for all ages, 
but particularly for children. The 
delicious flavor of Campbell's Tomato 


Soup has never been equalled—the & 


first taste will tell you why. 











Loox ror THE 
Rep-anno-Wuire 
Lape. 





21 kinds to choose from... Asparagus 
Turtle + Mulligatawny - Cream of Mushroom - Mutton 


IN CANADA BY THE CAMPBELL SOUP COMPANY LTD, NEW TORONTO, ONTARIO 


MADE 


- Noodle with chicken 


- Bean with bacon - Beef + Bouillon - 


Celery - Chicken with rice - Clam Chowder - 
+ Ox Tail + Pea - Pepper Pot - Scotch Broth - Tomato - 


+ Julienne - Mock 


- Vegetable-Beef 
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Elizabeth of York... a Royal helpmeet—officially, 
and in the heart of a devoted family group. 
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ve Seen Her 


KATHLEEN BOWKER 


What does she talk about . . what does she wear . . how 





does she entertain .. 


up her children? A bri 


3 


us she special ideas about bringing 
liant Canadian journalist answers 


the questions every woman ts asking about the new Queen 


ous gardens of Glamis Castle, her Scottish 
home. 
I was staying with friends in the North. 
We motored—adventurously !—over to tea. I 
shall never forget the kindness of Lady Strath- 
more to a young Canadian. All sorts of things 
were shown, because we were so desperately 
interested. A rcom newly discovered behind a 
fireplace; the belegended cradle; the Claverhouse 
coat; the chapel, where one could feel the thoughts 
that had been laid there. Out in the sunshine, in 
the gorgeous gardens, we ate lavishly of fruit 
warm from the wall, and great golden “hairy” 
gooseberries, and sweet Scotch strawberries that 
ripen late. 

We walked back with Lady Mary Bowes-Lyon 
(now the Lady Elphinstone) and in a corner of the 
garden came upon two of the most charming 
children I had ever seen; they were introduced as 
“Elizabeth and David.” You must have seen 
their pictures together at that age. I remember 
how entrancing I thought the small girl was— 
wearing a smock, and sandals, and a big shady 
hat which she had flung off, so that her long dark 
curls were ruffled across her brow with the heat. 
Their “Nannie” (who must have been the very 
“Miss Knight” who is now in charge of our two 
little Princesses) was there too. The little girl, 
her eyes gleaming very blue between her dark 
lashes, smiled suddenly, put a small hand in mine, 
and bobbed a tiny curtsy. 


“Tos FIRST time I met her was in the fam- 


THE SECONDtime. . . was just after I came 
to live in London—ten years ago—and my 
mother and I had been honored with an invita- 
tion to an evening party at St. James’s Palace, 
at which T.R.H. the Duke and Duchess of York 
were host and hostess. It was a bitter cold night. 
But enormous fires blazed in the huge steel 
grates. Masses of bloom gave grace to the stately 
rooms, with the perfect atmosphere of mingled 
perfume that flowers and open fires give forth as 
welcome. 

It happened that there was a moment’s pause 
between the passing forward of the guest in front 
of us, and the announcement of our own names. 
I had time to look at the glowing rosebud loveli- 
ness of the Duchess—all in shell-pink she was, 
with a sweeping feather fan softly shaded—as 
she leaned to her husband and, with uptilted 
chin, made one of those quick comments (as 
wives do!) that brought a responsive smile to his 
face. She turned instantly to receive us, to shake 
hands, with that spontaneous happy look of hers, 
that meets yours and really sees you. (No look- 
ing over your shoulder for the next guest!) One 
had the instant impression of a charming hostess 
who was enjoying her own party—and so giving 
it that touch of personality that is needed to 
make the most magnificent affair a success. 


THE THIRD time was last year, at 2 Carlton 
Gardens. The Duchess of Devonshire was giving 
a garden party for some of the people who had 
come to the special celebrations for Toc H. in 
which the Queen is so constantly and deeply 


interested. There were a great number of cele- 
brities, and some Canadians, for the Duchess of 
Devonshire always keeps a warm heart toward 
Canadians. She was kind enough to present me. 
It is, of course, etiquette that the Royal Lady 
starts the subject of conversation, but my hostess 
made some comment with the introduction, and 
Her Maijesty’s quick interest is never at a loss, 
So we discussed our Canadian flour, famous 
maple syrup, and something about the vista we 
have for the world, before my little audience was 
over. The garden was bright with sun, and 
H. R. H. wore a small hat with a small, partly 
upturned brim. At that time, of course, she was 
in mourning, with no ornaments but her beautiful 
pearls. And teeth that really did match them— 
and a complexion with which the sun could find 
no fault. 

At none of these times was I visualizing her as 
a Queen. Each time I was occupied, for those few 
moments, in enjoying her as a lovely young per- 
son, in whom [, like everyone else, felt much inter- 
est. It was nice to watch her; to realize that she 
was not just bringing out good manners for a 
party, but showing that she evidently felt inter- 
ested in what she might give and get from the 
conversation. Or if she did not feel it, she gave 
that very vital impression, which is one of the 
greatest gifts in the world. 


IT IS easy to understand how the taste of the 
Queen will influence fashion; a woman young and 
pretty, whose slight girlish figure has no angles. 
But do you realize how the designers for big 
houses watch her for even the slightest changes? 
From the United States, from France, people 
come specially to public receptions, and so on, 
to take note. And, indeed, no member of the rul- 
ing house, much less the Queen, can choose 
clothes today without thought of the trade of the 
Empire. So the materials she chooses are largely 
of Empire make. But she has never been fond of 
heavy velvets, or stiff satins, however regal they 
appear. Her choice falls naturally on the more 
clinging materials which suit her best. She pre- 
fers pastel colors—blues and pinks, pale yellows 
and cream color are her favorites, and a pale 
grey. She has a liking for ostrich feathers, shown 
in her fans, her capes or ruffs, or as fringes on a 
cloak or coat. If you saw her, you would note 
also how most of her ensembles are all one color. 
In spite of blue eyes and dark hair, she avoids 
vivid contrasts. She knows enough of them to 
make use of them when necessary. But she does 
not feel the need to dress in them! 

From the days of sunbonnets the Queen has 
always liked the close-fitting hat. You may no- 
tice that even in summer, she seldom wears wide 
brims in public. Possibly she early sensed King 
George V’s friendly feeling: that if people could 
stand for hours just to see Royalty go by, then it 
was fitting for Royalty to show its face in return. 
Whatever the reason, the close crown, the small 
brim usually upturned, the puff, or cluster of 
feathers or flowers arranged in different ways, 
have been a favorite fashion with her. She also 
likes berets, caps a form of[Continued on page32) 
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by HELEN 
NORSWORTHY SANGSTER 


“Entertaining fears for the welfare of her oldest daughter, 
the mother of a twenty-year-old . . . girl told our reporter 
that the girl had been absent from her home since last 
October. ‘She was enticed away from home,’ the mother 
declared. ‘She packed her clothes, saying she had a job, 
but not telling us where.’ ”’ 


“Since last New Year’s Eve a seventeen-year-old girl has 
been missing from her home in . . . and, according to an 
official, has been or is now held by a white slave ring 
Authorities have conducted a wide but unsuccessful search 
for her. The girl is described as attractive.” 


“The white slaver is operating in Montreal, on the 
Niagara peninsula, in Vancouver, now and then in Toronto, 
at odd times in Winnipeg.” —Extracts from Canadian press. 


NE hundred and fifty girls and women reported 
missing to the Vancouver police in one year. 
Almost one hundred and twenty girls and young 
women reported missing in Manitoba in 1932. 
Similarly high figures for missing young women in Toronto, 
in Montreal, in Halifax. What happens to them? Where 
do they go? 
There is no doubt at all that some, and perhaps many, of 
them fall into the hands of white slavers. 


Perhaps you find it difficult to credit the existence of 
white slavery within our borders. It is difficult to get 
factual information from authoritative sources. Either 
you are met with polite regret that such information is 
not available to the public, or an official eyebrow is 
raised and an official voice enquires, ““What makes you 
think there is such a problem in Canada?’ Such was 
my experience, anyway. 

Yet there are those intermittent rumblings in the daily 
press. From the too lurid tales of mystery drugs, hypo- 
dermic needles used in theatres and department stores to 
dope victims, to the sober statistical stories of a dangerous 
traffic; a spread of venereal diseases; a growing problem 
among girls with court records. 

Consider the following figures from the Canadian 
Bureau of Statistics at Ottawa. In 1924 there were fourteen 
convictions for procuring, which is the recruiting of girls 
and women for purposes of prostitution. In 1934 the 
number was twenty-five. Fifty-seven girls and women were 
involved as victims, most of them between the ages of 


sixteen and twenty-five. 1,327 persons were convicted of 
keeping or frequenting houses of ill-fame. A white slave 
ring was discovered on the West coast which involved 
eleven men and several women, some of them Asiatics. 


CANADA, FOR all her young virility, is affected by this 
scourge of all the ages—prostitution, and hence pro- 
curation. 

A country which has large groups of men living in 
isolated sections, a country which has seaports and 
the flotsam and jetsam which collects around them, is nat- 
urally one which must meet this problem. Canada is 
such a country. She has large groups of men in mining 
towns and lumber camps. She has seaports on two oceans 
and the St. Lawrence River. One of her coasts is lap- 
ped by the Pacific, which means an influx of Asiatics. And 


To you, these criminals 
and “bad” women may 
be shadowy figures; but 
to the government they 
represent a real problem 


she has that other breeding-piace of white slavery, large 

cities. Not so large as those of many countries, but large 
enough to foster the menace. 

By procurers the newspapers are sometimes made 

for getting in touch with young girls. 

seem entirely harmless, but which 

young and pretty girls, are inserted 

lumns. There was the case in one 

cities of the man who advertised for 

type of work. They came to his 


they must call to. 
work. The addresses wére those of houses of ill-fame. 

Procurers watch the Situations Wanted columns carefully. 
Not long ago a git! fromja ‘small town came to the city and 
inserted an advertisement ig one of the papers, stating that 
she was an expert he The next day she received 
a telephone call from a o said he needed a secretary 
to help him with apiece of work for one of the churches. 
He and his wife and chil were going to their summer 
home and the girl was er them and work for 
him there, 

The girl was delighted ‘abd made an appointment to see 
him the following day, Fortunately, friends in her board- 
ing-house were sceptical. What sort of questions had he 
asked her? She admitted that he seemed less interested in 
her stenographic ability than in her age and appearance. 
She was persuaded not to go to the interview. The man 
called her persistently. Coached by her friends, she asked 
what church he worked for, the name of the rector, the 
man’s own home address. The information was handed 
over to the police and was found to be entirely fictitious. 
The man himself was traced and found to be a procurer. 


GIRLS WHO are taken on as hostesses in certain night 
clubs, or as dancers in occasional burlesque shows, find 
that the only way to keep the jobs for which they applied 
is to become a part of the other business which the owners 
run as a profitable sideline. If they refuse to be ‘‘on call’ 
for a house of ill-fame, their fate is often a cruel one. They 
may be forced to live in the house as a professional prosti- 
tute or they may be deprived of their regular work. Some- 
times they are not so fortunate. They might be too danger- 
ous if at large. They might tell tales . 

How do girls come to fall into the clutches of white 
slavers? The economic situation is responsible for much 
of the traffic. A girl comes to the city in search of work. 
She trudges from agency to agency, from one prospect of a 
job to another. Always there is a line-up ahead of her, or 
someone with more experience or greater aggressiveness. 
Her money dwindles. She grows shabby and desperate. 
Eventually she will accept almost any work rather than 
go under. 

Perhaps she has succeeded in getting part-time work. 
For a few hours a day she works in a big department store, 
or it may be a factory, and the rest of her time is her own. 
Her wage is a mere pittance; she must do something to 
supplement it. She is the perfect [Continued on page 105} 
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This Caramel Cream Dessert made in 5% minutes the ‘Fancy Free’’ way 


Mapa, your dessert problems are over! 
In that distinctive Fancy Free package 
you'll find no end of delicious dessert 
possibilities. Pies, tarts, desserts and 
sauces are easy to make with Fancy Free. 
It’s quick, and thrifty. And it’s such a 
clever way to please the whole family 
with new dessert ideas. 

Butterscotch Pie, for instance —so vel- 
vety smooth and so tempting in flavour 
—will be a real favourite right from 
the start. Or Caramel Dessert with that 
ever-popular true caramel 
flavour, or tasty sauces VY 
for steamed puddings, 
roly-poly or other 
desserts. You can also 


combine Fancy Free with fruits and berries 
to make an almost endless number of 
delectable dishes. 

Fancy Free comes in three, double- 
rich, “‘Flavour Bud’’ flavours— Caramel, 
Butterscotch and Vanilla. The bud seals 
the liquid flavour in a sugar coating. Its 
strength cannot evaporate. That is why 
Fancy Free Flavour Bud flavours are so 
extra-rich and true. 

Try Fancy Free today. It is a tempting 
way to introduce into your daily menus 

the milk so necessary for the 
good health and nour- 
ishment of your 
children. Your grocer 

has it, now. 


Enjoy this Appetite Coaxer 
FOR BREAKFAST 


Shirriff's “Good Morning” Marmalade ... an 
appetizing blend of oranges, lemons and grape- 
fruit. Shirriff's “Quick Cooking” process requires 
only minutes instead of hours, so the flavour hasn't 
a chance to float away. Try “Good Morning” 
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FANCY FREE’ DESSEAT 


LET THE FLAVOUR FIT YOUR FANCY SHIRRIFFS Seedy MARMALADE 





Thousands of houses like. this. 


throughout Canada are crying for 
some modernization treatment. 
And see how simply this one has 
been accomplished — the useless 
porch and bay have been re- 
moved, a simple entrance and 
shuttered windows have been add- 
ed, and new roofing and painting 
have done the rest. 


It takes so little to change these 
dark and sordid rooms into some- 
thing joyously modern. The I:ving 
room has acquired a new spacious- 
ness by following the modern 
fashion of painting two walls a 
light sunny brown, the other two 
white. The dark all-over carpet 
and trim fireplace with built-in 
shelves are noteworthy. 


The cold, cheerless “enclosed 
porch" has become a gay and use- 
ful sunroom. Modern wall board, 
new windows and a little paint 
have provided the background for 
the new furniture and hangings. 
Don't forget to allow for several 
new base plugs in a room like this. 


It's amazing how much room there 
is in most cellars, once the dusty 
old furnace and writhing pipes 
have been replaced by a modern 
heating plant. And what a charm- 
ing recreation room can be made 
from this wasted space. Here, new 
plastered walls and ceiling and a 
new floor have transformed the 
old "chamber of horrors" into this 
delightful extra living room. 
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How to Borrow 


the Sum You Need 


How Much Will the Government Lend? What 
Will the Interest Be? When Must It Be Repaid? 
How Do You Go About It? 


PRACTICALLY EVERYONE in Canada has heard, 
by now, about the Dominion Government's Home 

Improvement Plan—enabling one to borrow money 

from any branch bank, at phenomenally low rates, 
for those much-needed house repairs which have had to 
be postponed for the past few years. 

Most people know, too, the generous limits within 
which these loans are available—that you must own 
your own home (a present mortgage on it is no objection) 
and that you must be in receipt of some regular income, 
from salary or wages. These loans, of course, will only 
be granted for improvements that become a permanent 
part of the property—not to buy movable equipment 
such as radios or vacuum cleaners. 

But how do you go about it? 

The first thing to do, after you have decided what 
improvement you need most, is to get an estimate of 
its cost. Unless the job is a very small and simple one 
the best thing to do is to consult an architect. He can 
give the estimate as well as plans, and knows the best 
contractors to do the job economically. His fee is not 
great, merely a small percentage of the actual cost of 
the work. 

If there is no architect available, or if the moderniza- 
tion is a simple operation such as reroofing, or paving 
the driveway, a contractor can prepare an estimate. 
But be sure. to select your contractor with care—try to 
find a man who has earned a reputation for competence 
in his trade. There is bound to be a number of the 
handyman, jack-of-all-trades type who will want to 
follow the rising tide of building activity and hold 
themselves out as experienced contractors. 

When you have the estimate, you are ready to visit 
the bank manager and arrange the financing. Usually 
both husband and wife will be required to sign the note, 
but no further endorsement is necessary except the usual 
business reference. 

The form of application contains a few questions to 
assist the bank in obtaining an idea of the applicant’s 
financial soundness, such as his employment, income, 
and number of dependents. Also what installment 
payments or other obligations he may have on his 
income, and whether his taxes and mortgage interest 
are paid up to date. If these questions are answered 
satisfactorily there will be no difficulty about obtaining 
the loan, and the money will be available to pay the 
workmen as the bills come in. 

Repayments are made monthly over any period from 
one to three years, and the only charge is the unusually 
low discount rate of 344 per cent. If the cost of the 
improvement is $300, the monthly payments will 
be $25.84 if the loan is to be repaid in one year. If 
this is too great a strain on the family budget, repay- 
ment can be extended over three years, in which case 
the monthly charge would be $9.13. 

And here is another point—-more than one loan can 
be obtained by any individual under this plan, provid- 
ing the total does not exceed $2,000. This means that 
there is no necessity to wait until spring if a fairly 
thorough modernization of the house is being considered. 
Why not proceed right now with insulation, extra 
bathroom, redecorating, or any of the inside jobs, and 
then when the fine weather arrives get another loan for 
the new garage or added sunroom? Incidentally, be sure 
to find out if your municipality requires that a building 
permit be obtained for any alterations—there have 
been instances where expensive changes have had to be 
made after the alteration was completed because the 
permit was neglected. 

Under the Home Improvement Plan committees 
have been set up in practically every county in Canada, 
as well as most urban centres, members of which are 
glad to give complete information and advice. Why 
not get in touch with your local committee? They will 
be able to recommend contractors, advise you in many 
details about making your loan, and generally be of 

great assistance. 
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New beauty and utility for the sort of 
dwelling thousands of average income 
Canadians live in from coast to coast 


HERE, IN picture form, is the answer to the 
query of thousands of Canadians—‘“‘But what 
can we do to modernize our small house, 
within our limited means?” Although the 
house illustrated is in Winnipeg, its prototype 
lines the streets of every town from Halifax 
to Vancouver. It is quite small, with a side 
front entrance. The living room, with dining 
room behind, extends from front to rear of 
the other side. The kitchen is behind the stair, 
and upstairs there are three bedrooms and a 
bathroom. Probably the most average type 
of house in Canada. 

That is why this modernization should be 
of such wide interest. Because the changes 
shown, although they have had such a 
startling effect, have been simple and inex- 
pensive. For instance, take the exterior. The 
clumsy front porch has certainly outlived its 
usefulness —people seldom sit on the front 
verandah any more, never if a pleasant 
terrace is provided on the garden side of the 
house. So off with the porch! It keeps all the 
sunlight out of the living room anyway. The 
high-shouldered bay and stark narrow window 
on the second floor are replaced by two wide 
new shuttered windows, the roof is re-shingled, 
and the front door finished with a simple but 
finely detailed trim and pediment. Three 
coats of white paint are applied to all the 
exterior woodwork, and it’s hard to believe 
that it is the same house. And yet all this has 
been done at the cost of a few days’ work by a 


carpenter and painter! Incidentally, notice 
how the ground has been graded up in a 
terrace to the front door level, and how this 
simple device has changed the apparent pro- 
portions of the house, making it seem much 
wider and lower. And the delicate wrought 
iron railing has added an elegance quite out of 
all proportion to its cost. It is just little 
touches like that which make all the difference 
between success and failure in an alteration. 

The changes to the interior have been 
accomplished just as simply, with a minimum 
of structural alteration. Imagine trying to 
start the day right surrounded by the dingy 
panelling of that dining room! It has been 
stripped off, and the walls finished in gay 
white-and-gold paper. Two walls of the 
living room have been finished in soft brown, 
the other two in white, and all the woodwork 
painted. The kitchen is efficiently modern 
with built-in cupboards and glistening new 
equipment. And upstairs each bedroom has 
been completely redecorated, and the 
obsolete bathroom brought right up to date 
with new built-in fixtures and tile walls. 

A new heating system has freed the base- 
ment from the dusty clutter of pipes, and 
made the delightful recreation room possible. 

This excellent example of modernization 
was sponsored by the Hudson’s Bay Co., Ltd., 
Winnipeg, under the direction of Eric W. 
Thrift, architect. The Malcolm Construction 
Co. were the contractors. 
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A shortage of Vitamin B re- 
sults in fallen stomach, flabby 
intestines, and many nervous 
disorders. 








A daily supply of Vitamin B—the 
NERVE VITAMIN—is important to 
keep stomach, bowels and intestines 
Strong and active—and assure steady 
nerves. Eat Fleischmann’s fresh Yeast 
regularly to make sure you get enough 
Vitamin B. It is one of the foods rich- 
est in this essential vitamin. 
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THE SUPERB PHYSICA L 
strength and vigorous health 
of Herman Brix—Champion 
Shot-Putter—prove he gets 
an abundant supply of the 4 
important health-building 
vitamins, A, B, D and G. 





Vv \ 


\ " 
V NV VV \'\ 
6 WUUTT 
















\' 
| 


KX 
ro 
LL 


\ 
\ 







them at Mealtimes 


ACH separate vitamin has its 
EF own special part to play in 

helping to keep you healthy. 
No one vitamin can take the place 
of any other, 


Yet, ordinary meals, dietitians 
say, often fall short in one or more 
of these necessary food elements. 

That’s why today more and 
more people are increasing their 
supply of four of these food essen- 
tials by eating FLEISCHMANN’S 
fresh YEAST. 


This one food added to the daily 
diet assures you an extra supply of 4 
essential vitamins, A, B, D and G. 
No other single food gives you such 
an abundant supply of all 4 of these 
important vitamins at once. 

Just eat 2 cakes daily—a cake 
about '2 hour before meals or at bed- 
time. Eat it plain, or dissolved in 
a little water. You need the added 
daily vitamins this tonic food pro- 
vides. Start today! 


< = The Richest Food Source of these 
v combined Vitamins A.B, D and G 
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Not Enough Vitamin D 


The crooked bone above shows what 
can happen when there is an under- 
supply of Vitamin D—THE BONE 
VITAMIN. Note the deformity—the 
enlarged joint, and the porous texture. 


Yet a Shortage of Even ONE Vitamin in Your 
Diet Can Lead to Impaired Health. By Eating a 
CONCENTRATED Supply of these 


EVERY DAY You Don’t Need to Worry About 
Getting Enough of 
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Plenty of Vitamin D 


An ample supply of Vitamin D should 
be had by mothers during pregnancy 
and while nursing to assure her child 
strong, straight bonesand good teeth. 
Mothers should eat Fleischmann’s 
fresh Yeast as it contains an abun- 


dant supply of this BONE VITAMIN, 
































4 Vitamins 
















When children are 
weak, thin and poorly 
developed, it is often 
a sign their meals 
do not provide enough 
of Vitamin G—the 
GROWTH VITAMIN. 
A plentiful supply of 
this essential vitamin 
is especially impor- 
tant to assure proper 
development of the 
body tissues. Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast is very 
rich in Vitamin G. 
Children from 5 to 12 
years can be given 1 
cake daily. 














































INSUFFICIENT 
VITAMIN A lowers 
resistance to infec- 
tions of nose and 
throat—contributes 
to frequent colds. 
Lack of Vitamin A 
also causes eye and 
skin disorders. Eat 
Fleischmann’s 
Yeast and keep u 
your supply of this 
vitamin, 


















Buy Made-in-Canada Goods 


This month’s amazing adventures 
take Mrs. Black up the terrible 
Chilkoot pass, and into hazardous 
experiences in the Gold Rush of ’98 


by MRS. GEORGE BLACK 


M.P. for the Yukon, as told to 
ELIZABETH BAILEY PRICE 


OLD IN the Klondike!—Gold by the ton—gold, 

grains the size of rice, by the bucketful—gold, 

nuggets as large as hens’ eggs—gold, from the 

grass roots, for the panning! That was the news 
flashed around the world in 1897. 

The discovery had been made the year before, on Bon- 
anza Creek, but word of the strike spread slowly among the 
few pioneers scattered over that vast northern wilderness. 
There was no regular mail service, no telegraph, no upriver 
steamer. The only means of communication was by 
“moccasin telegraph” —word of mouth—or the odd letter 
carried by Indians or passing travellers, who had to mush 
on for days through snow-filled valleys and over the passes 
in winter, or travel thousands of miles of waterways by 
canoe, scow or poling boat in summer. Months had passed 
before that ever-alluring cry of ‘‘Gold”’ reached the outside 
world, where it precipitated one of the maddest gold rushes 
in history. 

In the autumn of ’97 a few got through; but in the spring 
of ’98, as soon as the ice was running in the Yukon River, 
there was a stampede of gold seekers. They came from 
all parts of the globe, men of all races and nationalities. 
These thousands truly were made up of: “Rich man, 
poor man, beggar man, thief. Doctor, lawyer, merchant, 
chief.” The majority had no more knowledge of mining 
than the man in the moon. 

The gold fever hit Chicago. My husband, Will Purdy, 
tired of his paymaster’s job on the Chicago Rock Island 
and Pacific Railway, and his friend, Eli Gage, who worked 
in his father’s bank, made plans to join the rush. Backed 
by their respective fathers, they formed the Purdy-Gage 
Company, which purchased two ocean-going tugs, one 
steamer and two sailing vessels. 

The more they talked about the trip, the more enthusias- 
tic I became. It looked like a great adventure, and I was 
filled with the urge to have my part in it. I had been 
married ten years; my boys were well started, both at 
school. Father and mother had offered to care for them 
at Catalpa Knob. Eli’s wife, Sophy, also wanted to go. 
Father Purdy and Eli’s father, Lyman J. Gage, talked it 
over and agreed it might be well for us wives to accompany 
our husbands. 

Then one day a strange incident occurred, this being the 
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As a young girl (in circle) Mrs. Black climbed the Chilkoot pass illustrated in the 
top photograph. The lower photograph shows Mrs. Black in her cabin with her 
baby son, Lyman G. ‘Purdy, and her brother. 


real factor in the final decision concerning my going. A man 
by the name of Lambert, an employee of the Chicago Rock 
Island and Pacific Railway, came up from Kansas City to 
tell my father-in-law a remarkable story. He said that an 
uncle of his, one William Lambert, had died in the Klondike 
and willed to the family a million dollars in gold dust, 
already mined, and marvellously rich properties, just 


awaiting the miner’s pick, shovel and gold pan. He had in 
his possession a copy of this will, which he showed Father 
Purdy. He wondered if my husband would look into it and 
act as the family’s agent. 

Father Purdy suggested that this be a special work for 
me, and it certainly appealed to me. The idea was accept- 
able to all concerned and the [Continued on page 64} 
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Don't let 


Blackheads-Large 
Pores-Blemishes 
spoil your looks! 





Fight them with 
rousing Under Skin treatment 


EN get the difference ata glance! Black- 
heads, blemishes, even coarse pores 
make the prettiest girl into a “plain Jane.” 

Well, you don’t Aave to be plain! 

Those little faults that dot your skin start 
just underneath! Begin today to use the rous- 
ing Pond’s deep-skin treatment. It tones up 
faulty oil glands—chief cause of blackheads 
and blemishes. Livens circulation. Invigor- 
ates the under tissues, so your outer skin will 
be clear... fine textured! The fresh un- 
spoiled skin that makes people say “Pretty 
girl.” 

Do this twice daily... 
Here’s the simple Pond’s treatment which 
hundreds of women follow. It does more 


Mrs. Arthur Richardson 


granddaughter of the late C. Oliver Iselin, says: “I depend entirely upon 
Pond’s Cold Cream to keep my skin clean, smooth, and free from skin 
faults. I use it at night and often during the day. It has made my pores 
finer, and has helped to erase the little lines caused by nerve strain and 
fatigue. I wouldn't be without it for a day.” 


than cleanse your skin. It is easy to remember. 
Easy to do. 

Every night, cleanse with Pond’s Cold Cream. 
As it brings out the dirt, stale make-up and skin 
secretions—wipe it all off. Now pat in more 
cream—$érisk/y. Rouse that faulty underskin! 
Set it to work again—for that clear, smooth, 
unblemished skin you want. 


~l 










Miss Virginia Harris says: “I’ve learned to fight hateful blackheads 
and blemishes with Pond’s Cold Cream. It keeps pores fine, too!” 


Every morning, and during the day, repeat this 
treatment with Pond’s Cold Cream. Your skin 
comes softer every time. Feels better, looks 
better, and powder goes on beautifully. 

Do this regularly. As blackheads soften, take 
a clean tissue and press them out. Now blem- 
ishes will stop coming. And the places where 
pores showed largest will be finer textured. 


Mail coupon for SPECIAL 9-TREATMENT TUBE 
and 3 other Pond’s Beauty Aids 





Pond’s Extract Company of Canada, Ltd., Dept. CD 


90 Brock Ave., Toronto, Ontario. 
Rush special tube of Pond’s Cold Cream, enough for 9 treatments, with 
generous samples of 2 other Pond’s Creams and 5 different shades of Pond’s 


Face Powder. I enclose 10¢ to cover postage and packing. 


Street — 
Name ; 
City Province 


Made in Canada Al rights reserved by Pond’s Extract Co. of Canada, Lid, 
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This Stranger 
My Husband 


(Continued from page |!) 


Doug wasn’t a child any longer; he was a 
man. Emily permitted herself a little sigh. 
Well, he was a nice young man. Polite. 
Mary had taught him nice manners. 

The one-sided conversation from the 
hall consisted largely of words Emily only 
vaguely understood. ‘Sez you,” “Oh 
yeah?” “It’s the tops,” or “It’s ghastly,” 
and the whole jumbled mess ended in 
“‘Abysinnia,” a smart click of the receiver 
on its hook and the clatter of mules hurry- 
ing upstairs. 


MARGERY RUSHED down the wide 
stairs, fingers busy with the button of her 
brief blue golf skirt. “I’m supposed to 
meet the girls at the club at nine o’clock 
and I’m late now,” she announced breath- 
lessly. ‘‘I won’t be home for lunch either, 
mom. The girls are staking me to a fare- 
well feed when we finish playing. Oh! 
There’s Doug.” Two raucous toots 
pierced the quiet morning air, toots from 
a dilapidated old car Doug’s father had 
passed on to him. Margery scurried about, 
rummaging in drawers for caddy fees, a 


compact. 

“Mom, make a blueberry pie for tonight, 
like a dear.”” She paused, hand on the knob 
of the big front door. 

“But, Margery” Emily protested, “I’ve 
so much to do today. Your dress isn’t 
finished for the dance tonight. . .” 

Margery whirled to face her mother. 
“Oh mom! You’re not serious about my 
wearing that ghastly blue organdie thing! 
It’s so ingénue and I’m not the type. I 
wish I’d kept out my gold one but that’s 
in the steamer trunk.” She turned begging 
azure eyes away wistfully. “Or I do so 
wish I could have that one in Wade’s 
window. It’s a knockout, honestly. The 
most luscious wisteria color with a lovely 
purple velvet belt. . .” 

“And the price is $37.50,” added her 
mother. “I’ve told you it is out of the 
question.” 

Margery turned with a sigh. “All the 
other girls have perfectly swell things—” 
Two more prolonged toots from the car 
out front seemed to electrify Margery. She 
pecked her mother’s cheek hastily and 
dashed out and down the front steps. 


EMILY WATCHED the small, bumping 
car jounce away, and remembered with a 
slight shudder that, in order to bid 
Margery good-by at the pier she’d have to 
ride in the rattling thing for almost seven 
hours tomorrow, squeezed in with her 
daughter and Doug. She almost wished 
she hadn’t shyly suggested going when 
Doug had offered to drive Margery up to 
get her boat. The two of them hadn’t 
seemed any too enthusiastic about it 
either, just patiently polite as though 
mothers were minor nuisances one had to 
bear in a restrained, bored silence. 

She turned away from the door sud- 

denly, remembering all the things that 
must be accomplished before evening 
came. 
Blueberry pie, Margery had begged. It 
wouldn’t take so long. And it was her last 
day at home for a while. Soberly, Emily 
put her finger on the electric button just 
inside the dark cellar stairs and went down 
for a jar of berries. 

There were dishes to wash, but she’d do 
them while the pie baked. She cleared a 
space on the whitely covered kitchen 
table and went to work. The dough for 
rolls was in the ice-box, and she’d order 
shrimp. Shrimp salad would go nicely 
with the hot rolls. She washed her hands 
hurriedly and went to the phone in the hall 
and ordered them. 

The kitchen grew increasingly warm 
with the baking of the pie, increasingly 


Matching Sox and Pullover 


Size—12 to 14 years. 
Materials Required— 

6 Balls Oak Buff 

1 Ball Ascot Green 

1 Ball Gypsy Brown 

1 Ball Buttercup 

1 Pair Needles No. 10 

1 Pair Needles No. 12 
Tension—8 sts. to 1 inch; 10 rows to 

1 inch. 
Pullover 


BACK—On No. 10 Needles, with Oak 
Buff, cast on 106 sts., work ribbing (K2, P2) 
for 2144 inches. On next row, K the 2 first 
sts. tog. (105 sts. on needle) and K across 
row. 

Ist Row—P4 sts., K1 st., * Pll sts., 
K 1 st., repeat from * across row. 

2nd Row—Knit. 

Repeat these two rows for 534 inches. 
Join Gypsy Brown, work stockinette st. 
for 2 inches. Join Oak Buff, work in pat- 
tern as before for 114 inches. 

Armhole—Cast off 4 sts. beginning next 
2 rows, then decrease 1 st. beginning every 
row 6 times (10 sts. each side). Work even 
in pattern for 74 inches. Then cast off 
3 sts. in centre, work on one side, cast off 
7 sts. 3 times. Then at armhole side, cast 
off the remaining sts. Work other side 
to correspond. * 

Front—Work same as back until work 
measures 6 inches. 

Start design in centre of work. 

Shape armhole same as back. 

Work one inch in pattern after design 
and cast off for neck. Cast off the 2 sts. in 
centre. 

Work on one side, at neck edge slip the 
first st., K2 tog. Work in this manner until 
there are 26 sts. less. Cast off remaining 
sts. Work other side to correspond. Sew 
shoulder seams. 

Using 4 needles No. 12 and Ascot Green, 
pick up sts. around neck, work ribbing 
(K2, P2) for 2 rows. Join Oak Buff, con- 
tinue in ribbing for 4 rows. Work 2 sts. 
tog. centre front and on shoulders, join 
Ascot Green, work for 2 rows. Cast off all 
sts. 

Sleeves—On No. 10 needles, cast on 54 
sts. Work ribbing for 2 inches. On next 
row, K the 2 first sts. tog. 

Next row—P2 sts., K1 st., * P11 sts., 
K1 st., repeat from * across row. Increase 
1 st. each side every 10th row (being care- 
ful to keep pattern straight). When sleeve 
measures 18 inches, cast off 4 sts. begin- 
ning of next 2 rows, then cast off 3 sts. 
every row until there are 16 sts. left. Cast 
off. 


Stockings 


Materials Required— 
5 Balls Oak Buff 
1 Ball Ascot Green 
1 Set of 4 Needles No. 12 


With Oak Buff cast on 80 sts., 26 sts. on 
lst and 2nd needle, 28 sts. on 3rd needle. 
Work in stockinette st. for 1 inch, join 
Green, work for 1 inch, join Oak Buff, work 
4 inches. 

Turn work on wrong side, then K6 sts., 
P2 sts. for 6 inches. 

Start decreasing by knitting 2 sts. tog. 
in back of leg every 7th row, 5 times. Con- 
tinue until work measures 12 inches from 
beginning of ribbing. 

HEEL—Slip 38 sts. on a needle (having 
the decreasing rib in centre) divide other 
sts. on 2 needles. Work the 38 sts. in 
stockinette st. for 2 inches. Now turn 
heel, P20, P2 tog., turn, slip 1, K4, slip 1, 
K1, pass the slip st. over, turn, slip 1, P5, 
P2 tog., turn, slip 1, K6, slip 1, K1, PSSO, 


The original model was knit with 
Regent Sea Gull 


turn. Continue to work 1 st. more each 
row until all sts. are worked (21 sts. on 
heel needle). K across row, pick up 15 sts. 
at left side, work across instep needle, pick 
up 15 sts. at right side. Divide sts. as 
follows: 26 sts. on first heel needle, 37 sts. 
on instep needle and 25 sts. on 2nd heel 
needle. Decrease: On Ist heel needle K 
across to last 3 sts., K2 tog., K1, K across 
instep needle, then on next heel needle, 
K1, slip 1, K1, PSSO, K to end of needle. 
K one round plain. Repeat these 2 rows 
6 times (78 sts. remaining). 

Knit even for 41% inches. 

Then shape toe: On Ist. needle, K to 
last 3sts., K2 tog., K1. On 2nd needle, K1, 
slip 1, PSSO, K to last 3 sts., K2 tog., K1. 
On 3rd needle, K1, slip 1, PSSO, K to end 
of needle. Knit one round plain. Repeat 
until 16 sts. remain. Weave sts. together. 

Note—PSSO—Pass Slip Stitch Over. 


Illustration of initial will be found on page 64 
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pungent with the smell of burning fruit 
juice and sugar as the pie’s contents rose 
and bubbled and spilled over into the hot 
oven. Emily went to the swinging door 
that led into the dining room, flung it open 
and put a quick, small foot on its clamp. 
That let a breath of air through. She 
wiped her damp forehead with her arm 
and went on working. 

She found the shears in the kitchen 
drawer, hurried to the yard for fresh 
asters, and came back pink-cheeked from 
the quick coolness of the day. She'd use 
the heavy yellow cloth on the table 
tonight—maize color, they were calling it 
now. Her hands were lovingly eager as she 
unfolded it, laid it evenly on the table, 
were carefully appreciative as she set the 
bow! of purple asters in its centre. Then 
she stepped back to cock her small head at 
the effect and smiled. Emily never grew 
too tired to arrange flowers or make a 
table look beautiful. She stood off again 
twenty minutes later and let her gaze rest 
in a happy admiration on the yellow cloth, 
the square yellow napkins, the gleaming 
old silver, tall crystal goblets at the tips 
of the knives. There was something shin- 
ing and harmonious about it all. It would 
be a lovely memory for Margery to take 
away with her. 

Emily looked forward to that dinner, 
punctuated with John’s jokes at Doug, and 
Margery’s smile of satisfaction with 
appointments which were flawless. 

If only they had a maid so Emily needn’t 
jump up and down, but could sit quietly 
and think of brilliant, interesting things to 
say. She shrugged away a wish that had 
been buried long ago with the philosophica: 
conviction that its death had been in a 
good cause. For the day of maids (hired 
girls John still called them) had passed 
when Margery’s college days had come 


in. 

Emily rubbed her baek where it had 
taken to aching lately, and went out to 
unlock the kitchen door so the boy could 
get in with the shrimps. Then she climbed 
the front stairs slowly. She’d get to work 
on the “ghastly”’ blue evening gown, and, 
there being no lunch to get, things would 
go smoothly the rest of the day. 

Upstairs, she faced the two disordered 
bedrooms. She couldn’t begin sewing, 
remembering them like that. She whisked 
the beds into smoothness and covered 
them evenly with their green spreads. At 
last, she paused before Margery’s dresser 
and wiped off some spilled powder with the 
flat of her hand. She lifted the hand and 
smelled it. It was a new smell. Her eyes 
found the lovely white glass jar and she 
suddenly realized that it was the powder 
Margot had sent her last year for Christ- 
mas. A hot resentment flooded her. Then 
she shook her head. It was all right. 
Things like that suited Margery. She was 
too old for giddy powders and perfumes. 
Old! She was just getting into the forties, 
she remembered. Anyway, you thought of 
powders and perfumes when you thought 


_of Margery. 


She stared thoughtfully at the slim 
bottle that faced her coldly in its black and 
silver case, then put out a slow, sober hand 
and lifted it. 

That perfume, she decided, had been the 
inception of the terrible suspicion that 
children outgrew their parents. 

She and John had figured and planned 
and finally decided they could afford the 
lovely ring, the graduation gift that 
Margery could keep always. It was some- 
thing permanent. Then Margery had 
announced quite definitely that she didn’t 
want it. She wanted a bottle of Love’s 
Delight—at $45 a bottle. Emily had tried 
to ease the astonished pain in John’s eyes 
by reminding him that this way thev’d 
save almost fifty dollars, but he only 
stormed that there wasn’t a bottle of 
perfume on earth worth $45. 

Emily set the bottle down witha healthy 
respect for its intrinsic value and a 
healthy horror of the consequences should 
she drop it, and went into the small sewing 
room at the end of the hall, to work on the 
dress. {Continued an page 28} 
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movies, too—when 
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neighborhood. A family nomore —gives you from 20 to 30 movie 
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scene you see in the newsreels. 
Full color with Kodachrome 


Load the Eight with the remarkable 
new Kodachrome Film, and you can 
make movies in color—gorgeous full 

. ron color. Simple to make as black-and- 
uld ately designed for folks on a reason- ad 
red " white, and the cost is just a few cents 
the able income. . 
a more a scene. No extra equipment 
Dug A 25-foot roll of black-and-white needed. The color is in the film. See 
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n't $2.60, finished, ready to show. Yet it in full-color Kodachrome at your 
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PaARENTs 





should know 
about this— 





The Tuberculin Test 
The doctor injects a liquid called tuberculin into the ski 
Later, by the appearance of the skin around the ae 
can tell whether or not the germs of tuberculosis 
have previously entered the body. 


N many of the foremost schools and 
-dk colleges, students are given tuber- 
culin tests and also X-ray examinations, 
when they seem advisable. The tuber- 
culin test shows whether or not a boy 
or girl has picked up germs of tuber- 
culosis. If the test shows that germs are 
present, X-ray pictures help to reveal 
whether or not the germs have done 
any damage. 
In the schools where it is convenient 
to do so, mothers are invited to be 
present at the time the test is made. It 
is important that all parents should 
more fully understand how the early 
discovery of tuberculosis and proper 
treatment may prevent future danger. 


The tuberculin test is in no sense a 
preventive, or a cure. When followed 
by X-ray pictures that show trouble is 
brewing, it points the way to modern, 
scientific treatment of the patient. 


In case your child does not attend a 
school which provides the tuberculin 
test and X-ray examinations, you will 
probably wish to consult a physician. 


He can arrange to have these life-saving 
precautions taken in his own office or 
elsewhere. Tuberculosis, especially in 
the beginning, can almost always be 
brought under prompt control. 


When the familiar symptoms appear— 
a persistent cough, pain in the chest, 
loss of weight, undue fatigue. lack of 
appetite, chronic indigestion—the situ- 
ation is serious and no time should be 
lost. They indicate that the disease is 
active, and that the battle with man- 
kind’s oldest enemy should begin in 
earnest. 


In Canada great progress has been made 
in fighting tuberculosis. But there are 
still thousands sick with this disease. 
Efforts in fighting this stubborn enemy 
should be increased until it has dis- 
appeared like other life-destroying 
plagues which have been conquered by 
modern science. 


Send for the Metropolitan's free book- 
let “Tuberculosis.” Address Booklet 
Dept. 4-L-37. 





Keep Healthy—Be Examined Regularly 
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This Stranger, 
My Husband 


(Continued from page 26} 





THE SKIRT had gone together in long 
neat seams when she heard clumping steps 
in the kitchen, clumping steps go out, and 
the back door slam. That would be the 
boy with the shrimps. She must go down 
and attend to them. She finished the few 
remaining stitches, bit off the thread and 
laid the huge cloud of organdie on the 
sewing machine. 

She discovered, happening to see the 
kitchen clock, that noon had come and 
gone and she put the shrimps on to cook 
while she stood at the cleanly curtained 
window and drank a glass of milk. Fifteen 
minutes later she hurried upstairs again. 

Her cheeks grew pink with the queer, 
deceitful color of fatigue as she bent over 
the wispy, blue material. 

At four o’clock, after many interrup- 
tions, the dress was finished, all but the 
hem. Margery hated trying on dresses, 
and, for the past few years there had been 
no need, except to gauge the length, for 
Emily’s waist and hip measures were the 
same as her daughter’s. The difference in 
their bodies lay in height, which kept 
Margery in the slim category but put Emily 
a little on the plumpish side. She rose and 
rubbed the back of her neck, laid the blue 
gown over her arm and went to Margery’s 
room to try it on. 

Backing away from the mirror to get a 
full-length view, she beheld an attractive 
vision in a tight little blue bodice with a 
wide frilly cape and small frilly sleeves. A 
blue cloud of wide skirt swept the floor. 

The front door banged. A car rattled 
away, and Margery dashed up the stairs, 
to pause, round-eyed, in the doorway. 
“Gee, mom! You're a knockout in that,” 
and Emily’s heart sang. She had known 
all along the child would like it after it was 
finished. 

“I think it turned out very well,’”’ she 
said, opening the belt and waist and letting 
it settle around her feet in a blue cloud. 

Then she saw the lavender box under 
Margery’s arm. 


SHE DIDN’T have to ask what it was. 
Only one store in town used that type of 
box. Numbly, she turned to watch 
Margery throw it on the bed, snap the 
cord and lift the soft wisteria dress with its 
purple belt. 

“Don’t grouch, mom—-” The girl held 
its softness against her young face. “I 
won't be any expense to you for the next 
three years and besides I stopped in and 
asked dad and he said I could get it. He 
sold Mrs. Adams two cars this morning 
instead of one, one for Clarissa for a wed- 
ding present. Did you know she’s marry- 
ing an Italian prince or something at 
Christmas time?” 

But Emily only said simply: ‘You 
didn’t even try this one on, Margery.” 

“I don’t have to.’’ It was muffled, inside 
of a blue golf blouse rapidly being lifted 
over her head. “‘It is all ruffly and home- 
madey looking. It would be all right for 
you, darling, you’re the sweet, simple 
type. Why don’t you keep it? Is my suit- 
case packed yet? We had the swellest 
lunch, crepes Suzette and—-” 

But Emily had stepped out of the blue 
cloud and was fastening the two big but- 
tons which held together the white house 
dress. Blindly she went down the broad 
stairs, blindly she groped her way into the 
dining room and laid a hand on the cool 
yellow tablecloth to steady herself. 

“You'll be crazy about this when you see 
me in it,’”” Margery’s voice floated down to 
her. “I’ll be down in a jiff.”’ 

Emily shut her eyes. “You're a fool to 
cry,” she snapped at herself. “You're just 
tired. There’s nothing wrong about the 
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child having a new dress. Pull yourself 
together. Think about something else 
anything else. Don’t let her remember you 
as a sentimental, weeping woman.”’ She 
opened wet eyes to look down at the table- 
cloth. She rubbed her hand flat on its 
smooth coolness. “It’s yellow,’ she told 
herself rigidly, “a beautiful yellow and 
you'll see the child lovely in the wisteria 
thing. Why she will just match the asters 

that will be pretty—and the pie turned 
out so well and dinner will be fun and 
beautiful, all yellow and lavender and 
purple—you couldn’t have planned a 
prettier color scheme if you had tried and 
tried—’’ She dried her eyes on her sleeve. 
She was all right now. She'd go and fix 
the shrimp salad. The phone rang. 

“T’ll get it on the extension,”” Margery’s 
voice informed her. Emily paused to stick 
an aster down a little farther into the water. 

“Swell!” exclaimed Margery from up- 


stairs. ‘Gee, Adelaide, you do think of the 
nicest things. That’s grand of you.” A 
pause. Then: ‘Yes, I guess so. Sure, I 


know I can. We've got a swell pie and 
shrimp salad and some dough for rolls that 
positively make you drool when you see 
them. Your cook can bake them while we 
swim, can’t she? O.K. And, Ad, get out 
the old smelling salts and prepare to see a 
one-woman edition of the Ziegfeld 
Follies 

Emily didn’t hear any more, just stood 
with one finger in the cool water where she 
had fixed the flower, stood leaning across 
the polished table like a statue of frozen 
forlornness, until Margery pattered down- 
stairs in a brief satin thing above, and brief 
satin things where starched panties used to 
be. ““Mom! Ad is having a potluck supper 
for me at her house. Everybody is bringing 
something and then we’re going on to the 
dance. I'll take my dress along in the box 
and I'll see you out there. You and dad 
come out and get a load of $37.50 worth of 
unadulterated beauty. And please—-’’ the 
bare young arms came around her, “‘please 
do up the pie and the salad for me while I 
try on the dress to see if it needs any 
alteration. You and dace won’t mind 
you can have blueberry pie and everything 
any time.” 

Emily kissed the fresh young lips. ‘The 
salad isn’t made,” she said huskily. 

“Oh-—-well dump the shrimps into a bag. 
They can eat them that way with mayon- 
naise and like it. I can’t be annoyed fixing 
it now. And step on it, there’s a dear. 
Doug will be along in ten minutes. We're 
going up the river for a last swim before 
dinner.”’ She clattered up the stairs, and 
Emily went into the kitchen and wrapped 
up the pie and the shrimps and the dough 
for rolls, and heard Doug toot and stamp 
across the porch and bang in through the 
screen door. Then there was silence, which 
was unusual. Emily washed her hands 
and moved numbly into the dining room 
and across to the wide hall. 


THE TALL BLONDE girl in clinging 
wisteria was entirely surrounded by 
Doug’s long arms and the boy faced so 
that Emily beheld the expression in his 
dark eyes, an expression that said he had 
just discovered something blindingly beau- 
tiful and precious, that said life would 
hold newness and glory from now on. 
Emily turned away with a queer, sudden 
ache in her throat, and felt that she 
shouldn’t have seen a naked expression 
like that. Only one other person should 
ever witness such a look. She wondered 
swiftly if she should cough. In plays, the 
intruder always made his presence known 
by some sort of discreet sound. But Doug 
had lifted his head and he did not relin- 
quish his embrace, only swung Margery 
around toward her mother. The girl didn’t 
seem embarrassed, only donned the hard, 
shining shield that said she had felt more 
deeply than she wanted anyone to know. 

“I expect, mom, you might as well 
know, that when I come back and Doug 
gets going as a mining engineer we'll be 
doing some cat-and-bottling.” 

Emily blinked. “You'll be what?” she 
asked. {Continued on page 34} 
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An Interesting Canadian . . . 





WHEN WALTER PIDGEON was ex- 
pelled from school in Saint John, New 
Brunswick, for ‘“‘outsinging’’ the voice 
instructor, the classful of little Canadian 
girls and boys didn’t know they were 
listening to a future stage and screen star. 
It was Walter’s voice that took him first to 
the stage, later to Broadway and finally 
to Hollywood and fame. 

Born in Saint John in 1898, the tall 
dark actor who plays the lead opposite 
Gloria Stuart in ‘Girl Overboard,”’ and 
Tala Birell in ‘‘She’s Dangerous,’’ two 
of Universal's best new releases, attended 
the University of New Brunswick. A num- 
ber of Canadian professional and business- 
men who were his college mates remember 
his brilliant work in dramatics, football 
and hockey. Many a feminine heart was 
set aflutter over the good looking young 
sportsman, 

He was one of the first Canadians to 
enlist in the war, and fought throughout. 
Like thousands of his countrymen, he 
won't talk about it now, but close friends 
know of his medals and his bravery over- 
seas. 

He wandered to the United States after 
1918. Fighting had made him restless and 
he yearned for adventure, so decided on a 
theatrical career. He got his first job the 
way they say he stormed enemy trenches 

. walked in to see E. E. Clive, Eng- 
lish actor who was producing at the time, 
and said he was a good actor and could 
prove it. He got the job. ““You Never Can 
Tell’’ was the play he made his debut in 


Because he's a top ranking leading 
man in talking pictures. 


Because he was a success on the 
stage, turned to commerce, and 
then did the trick again. 


Because he was a football, hockey 
and dramatics favorite at the 
University of New Brunswick, 


WALTER 
PIDGEON 


and this was followed by “Pygmalion,” 
“‘Androcles and the Lion” and other plays 
which brought him praise from the critics. 

But suddenly he decided to forget act- 
ing and learn finance. So he went to work 
in a Boston bank, thinking he was through 
with the theatre. 

Fate, in the person of Fred Astaire, 
decided otherwise. The dancing star heard 
Pidgeon sing at a social function and was 
“shocked”’ to find that he had given up the 
theatre. He persuaded him to return to the 
show world and the actor became Elsie 
Janis’ leading man ona tour that took him 
to principal cities in the East and landed 
him on Broadway. He also went to Eng- 
land and did a number of plays there. 

Although Walter Pidgeon went to Holly- 
wood ten years ago little was heard from 
him on the screen until lately. He was 
signed up at one of the fabulous salaries 
offered to Broadway stars, and then 
allowed to sit around the studios for six 
months without working. Finally he got 
his release and went back to Manhattan 
for stage work. It wasn’t until recently 
that he returned to California, and his 
work has taken on added significance with 
each play until he is now one of the most 
outstanding and promising leading men of 
the screen. He is certainly in lead place for 
honors as far as Canadian men in movies 
are concerned. And his six-foot-two height, 
his 190-pound weight and blue-eyed, black- 
haired coloring are probably just what the 
movies want from Canada, in the way of 
masculinity. 





THE BLUE BOWL 


hy Evel 'yn Gowan Murp hy 


A tiny bowl of blue it was, 
With fragile curving rim; 

A sunbeam, pausing to admire, 
Had filled it to the brim 


STEP UP, LADEES 'N 
GENTLEMUN — STEP UP 
AND SEE TOGO WILDO- 
THE ONLY WHITE BABY 
ELEPHANT IN CAPTIVITY. 


FAKE! THAT 
ELEPHANT ISN’T 
WHITE — IT'S GRAY. 


PIPE DOWN, BESS. THIS IS YOUR 
AUNT MAZIE‘S SHEET AND IT'S AS 
WHITE AS SHE GETS ‘EM 





GRACIOUS! I'M DON'T FEEL BAD, 
EMBARRASSED —f MAZIE. YOU WORK HARD, 
TO TEARS! 


YOURE A PEACH 
TO TREAT US TO 
THIS, MAZIE. 


BUT YOUR CLOTHES DO 


THE TROUBLE IS YOUR SOAP 
DOESN‘T WASH CLEAN. YOU SWITCH 
TO FELS-NAPTHA SOAP AS | DID. IT 
GETS OUT ALL THE DIRT—EVEN 
DEEP-DOWN DIRT 


LL TRY IT AND IF IT 
WORKS, I'LL TAKE YOU AND 
BESS TO A REAL CIRCUS. 


THANK YOURSELF FOR TIPPING ME 
OFF TO FELS-NAPTHA. THAT RICHER 
GOLDEN SOAP FULL OF NAPTHA 
CERTAINLY MAKES MY CLOTHES 
SHINE LIKE SNOW! 


WH-E-E! ff 
REAL ELEPHANTS ! 


co] 
Pre 


With golden light, and round it's base 
Were areen leaves, fresh and trim. 


It seemed as though this bow! so blue 
Must be the fairies’ cup, 

And | stood hoping | might glimpse them 
Gathered round to sup. 

But someone broke the spell, and cried 
"Why! here's a crocus up!" 
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BANISH “TATTLE-TALE GRAY” 
WITH FELS-NAPTHA SOAP! 
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Pie 


What a Joy to wake up, “in a room like this! 
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AVE you aroom you're tired of? Revive its beauty, FREE! a New Fashions for You and Your Home” 


make it a delight to live in. You can do it, through amas : . 
pe D pep 28 @ This handsome new book illustrates in full color and 
ew ome- * ra — >» ‘ ave y e . . . ° 
ecoration Service now offered at every describes fabric furnishings for every room, designed 
Singer Sewing Centre. Here you will learn the modern by famous decorating authorities. Also, smart styles 


for your own and your children’s spring and summer 
wardrobes, created by leading fashion experts. Get 
your copy and full details of this new service from 


any Singer Shop in Canada or the United States, or 


easy ways to make colorful draperies and slip covers, 
smart bedspreads, graceful dressing-table skirts—all the 
fashionable new types of fabric furnishings. They’re 





really simple to do when you know the little secrets ; 
: ‘ from the bonded Representative assigned to render 
of professional skill that decorators use. And, when . as fe 
: Singer service in your community. Look in your tele- 
you pay only for materials, you can save as much as phone directory for nearest address of Singer 
two-thirds of the usual cost. Sewing Machine Company. 





SINGER SEWING MACHINE COMPANY 


THE ONLY SEWING MACHINE MADE IN CANADA, OF CANADIAN MATERIALS, BY CANADIAN WORKMEN 
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IF HE SAW 
OUR BATHROOM 


_ 
___#___ a 
your 
gQuirpMENT 
+ iL Linea 
a 3 
eh as 


FREE without cost or 


obligation. Send 
in the coupon for either 
or both booklets. They're 
of real help and interest to 
every home owner. 





“(( CANADIAN INSTITUTE or 


booklets checked below :— 


Addre SS 


|”: igcaiad has a date. She is going out for the evening . . . anywhere to spend an enjoyable 
evening. Mother wishes she would entertain her friends more frequently at home, 
but Mary makes excuses. Young people are like that . . . sensitive about their home 
surroundings, and particularly so about the old-fashioned, patched-up bathroom. And if 
parents want to exercise a kindly influence they must make home attractive for them — 
so attractive that they will want to bring their friends home for evenings and week-ends. 


No longer need the family apologize for the bathroom or its fixtures. The Home Improve- 
ment Plan has made it possible for every home owner to have the ideal bathroom—modern, 
well-equipped, perfectly appointed. Chartered Banks and Approved Lending Institutions 
are making loans for home improvement at the lowest of repayment rates—and on the 
easiest basis of borrowing. Payments can be spread over a period of one to three years. 


The Canadian Institute of Plumbing and 
Heating is not a commercial organization, 
and has nothing to sell, but is interested 
only in promoting modern bathrooms, 
home heating, kitchens and laundries. 
FREE illustrated booklets have been pre- 
pared to assist home owners in planning 
plumbing and heating improvements. 


CANADIAN INSTITUTE of PLUMBING and HEATING, 
Canada Cement Company Bldg., Montreal, P.Q. 
Please send me free of charge or obligation, the booklet or 


(_] “How to Modernize Your Plumbing Equipment” 
[-] “How to Modernize Your Heating Equipment” 


| Write direct or consult your plumbing 
c and heating contractor. 


w, if you wish, your regular plambin 
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FOR HOME 
SE 


Think of tomorrow when you mod- 
ernize today. Install CRANE fix- 
tures that will be in tune with the 
times for years to come . . . that 
give you gleaming beauty in the 
open and dependable quality in 
every hidden fitting. The change 
pictured here is typical of what 
may readily be achieved in your 
home . . . at moderate cost. 

Remember you can finance plumb- 
ing and heating improvements on 
easy terms either through your 
banker under the Home Improve- 


CRANE LIMITED 







literatu 


my pre 


NAME 


Va 
WCRANE 


©) Modern Kitehen; 


ADDRESS 


AHEAD 


IMPROVEMENT 


IS 


ment Plan or through your plumber 
under the NEW CRANE BUDGET 
PLAN. 


Act now! See your plumber or mail the 
attached coupon for further information. 


CRANE 


: 1170 BEAVER HALL SQUARE, MONTREAL 


BRANCHES IN 19 CITIES 


CRANE LIMITED, 1/70 BEAVER HALL SQUARE, MONTREAL 
‘Gentiemen: Please send, free and without obligation, illustrated 


re on the subjects | have checked. () Bathroom; () Laundry; 
CJ Heating System; (JI contemplate making 
sent home like new; [) Building a new one. 












The Queen 
As I’ve Seen Her 


(Continued from page 18) 





“tam.”’ Sometimes the models are brought 
direct to her from Paris, but always made 
for her in London. 

As to gloves, bags, and other accessories, 
the merchants who show at the British 
Industries Fair know what an interest she 
takes in the new things that are shown 
there, by the numbers that she buys, and 
the impetus her taste gives to trade. You 
will note this increase. You see, she has 
never lost her romantic charm for the 
British public. She is very much their own 
—there is nothing exotic about her. She 
is like the national rose . . and how- 
ever strange it may be, she makes it pos- 
sible for women of all classes to feel that 
they too might copy clothes like that, and 
wear things “‘like the Queen.” 


THE CLOTHES she chooses for her little 
daughters show the same delicate taste. 
Simple. In the same pale colors. Little 
frocks frilled to the waist for parties. 
Simpler dresses of soft silk or linen with 
hand embroidery, for everyday. A general 
absence of hats for state occasions. Those 
smartly buttoned and waisted coats, single 
or double-breasted, with rather full skirts, 
that are so often worn by the little Prin- 
cesses, have been copied by the thousand 
for less exalted children. 

Decided ideas on children? Of course. 
Regular hours, early bed, simple food, few 
parties, good manners, quantities of fresh 
air and “happy play in happy places.” 
Prayers and a good-night kiss with mother, 
whenever possible. If not, Princess Eliza- 
beth will tuck up her little sister, and kiss 
her good night. Often they have been seen 
playing together in the gardens behind 
“145 Piccadilly.” First, Princess Elizabeth 
and her young cousins, the Lascelles, sons 
of the Princess Royal and Lord Harewood. 
Now Princess Margaret Rose takes her 
own place in the games with her sister. 
Even in the winter weather they often 
play hatless—but with long warm gaiters! 
They go to church every Sunday—taken 
often by their mother and father. 


THEIR MOTHER is a lover and connois- 
seur of both art and music. She and her 
elder daughter have been several times 
together to art galleries, concerts, exhibi- 
tions, without any observation by the pub- 
lic. Princess Elizabeth has inherited her 
mother’s artistic tastes; she shows the 
liveliest interest in pictures. Recently 
the child’s attention was enraptured by a 
small painting of two bowls of fruit. The 
Queen bought her the picture, to hang in 
her own bedroom. She directs, but does not 
curb, her little daughter’s vital personality. 
Both the young Princesses are now taking 
music lessons. 

Princess Elizabeth is quick and gener- 
ous, and this is encouraged. The first 
thing she wanted to do for her baby sister 
was to give her all her best toys. At least 
twice a week her mother says, ““What shall 
we send the children?’’ And immediately 
the child chooses a heap of toys for child- 
ren less fortunate than herself. Some of 
these go to hospitals, some to children in 
the distressed areas—generally anony- 
mously. 

When the Duke and Duchess finally 
took ‘145,”” Queen Mary and her beloved 
daughter-in-law made many plans to- 
gether. The young mistress interested 
herself personally, not only in the nurseries, 
but in the kitchen “‘offices’’ and rooms for 
the staff, for whose comfort she is always 
anxious. Feeling that constant stairs 
would be too trying for the service of the 
nurseries, which are at the top of the house, 
a lift was put in. Naturally, there is an 
excellent housekeeper, for the Queen knows 
not only how to do things herself, but also 
how to delegate work. In spite of this, she 
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has that eye on her household which good 
servitors enjoy, and which adds the touch 
of home to every house. In this particu- 
larly healthful household, the menus con- 
stantly come under her eye. She has always 
believed that a man’s house should be so 
ordered as to suit his needs. ‘I know what 
real comfort can be given to a home by a 
wife who is interested in domestic affairs,”’ 
the King once said in public. And every- 
one who knows this happy family has the 
same tale to tell. 

Teatime brings this family together 
whenever public duties allow. How wel- 
come to the children—how delightful to 
the parents. You can paint that picture for 
yourselves. But I heard someone who 
sometimes waits early upon the Queen, 
speak of the mornings, “When they are all 
in her room—the King and the children 

. it’s lovely to hear them all laughing. 
It sounds like a children’s party!’’ Can 
you think of a happier beginning to the 
day? 

Although Princess Elizabeth, with her 
vibrant look, her toes that tap to the music 
of the band, her quick wit, and tender 
heart, is naturally the leader, make no 
mistake about the wit and witchery of the 
smaller sister. She has a charm like her 
mother’s, though she takes after her father 
in being mechanical-minded—the King is 
an expert with wireless. But she is not all 
saintliness. There was the time when she 
put salt in her sister’s milk and 
once, tapioca in her bath! The Queen 
who could speak French fluently at ten, 
and German excellently at thirteen 
wishes her daughters also to be expert 
linguists. They have a governess, Miss 
Marian Crawford, in whom the Queen has 
great confidence. 

The Queen is an excellent shot and fish- 
erwoman—witness her exploits in Aus- 
tralia in particular—a fair golfer, a good 
tennis player, and dancer. She is an 
accomplished pianist and has a delightful 
singing as well as speaking voice. She is 
an exquisite needlewoman, has an artist’s 
eye for flowers and their place in a decora- 
tive scheme. She knows why orchids “‘go”’ 
with one room, and daffodils with another. 
She arranges flowers well, and perhaps her 
favorites are old “‘posies’’ of mixed flowers 
and long trailing greeneries. Her penchant 
for Kipling, Austen, and some of the 19th 
Century classics, was thought ten years ago 
to be a gently Victorian throwback. Now 
it seems that she was just about ten years 
ahead of the reviving tastes of her time. 

Her houses-——“145,"" White Lodge, or 
Royal Lodge Windsor, are gracious, rest- 
ful, welcoming homes. The soft colors she 
loves with gayer rooms for the 
children. The move to Buckingham 
Palace will not be to a strange place, for 
they have always been accustomed visitors 
there, and the Princess Elizabeth has 
flown up and down its broad path on her 
tricycle many a day. 

But it will be a change in living. 

One thing has been proved beyond the 
shadow of a doubt: that the two Queens 
are not only like mother and daughter, but 
two women who know and have proved 
each other as tried friends. Every link 
between them has been a bond, and not a 
fetter. Queen Mary inspires love, and 
Queen Elizabeth has always freely given it. 
That is one reason why she has gained so 
much. 

Did you remember that the first Eliza- 
beth of York (she who married Henry 
V1I) was she whose wedding healed the 
long Wars of the Roses? 

This second Elizabeth of York comes as 
Queen Consort to the Throne in circum- 
stances without a precedent. She comes 
as her husband’s helpmate—as she has 
always been. April 26 will see the four- 
teenth anniversary of this love-match 

made of free choice, with no reason 
but love and all that goes with love, to 
draw them to spend their lives together. 
It is not possible to look at them, and not 
know how fulfilled they are in one another. 
In a life like theirs even more than in other 
lives, husband and wife must grow together 
—or grow apart. In their growth together 
there has been a beautiful symmetry. 


——~—iie 
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™ Fifteen out of the first seventeen winners in 
_ “Canada’s Loveliest Child” Contest use the same® 
<> famous soap that keeps the Quins lovely all over. 


= al 

“~*~ What more is needed to prove that Palmolive 
is the one soap you should choose to keep 

Dr. Dafoe sa yS ~- «we your skin smooth and lovely. 
“At the time of the birth of the Palmolive is so pure, so safe, so gentle... 
Dionne Quintuplets, and for because it’s made with nature’s most sooth- 
some time afterward, they were ing oils—the oils of Olive and Palm. These 
bathed in Olive Oil ... When costly ingredients alone give to Palmolive 


the time arrived for soap 
and water baths, we selected 
Palmolive Soap exclusively for 
daily use in bathing these 
famous babies.” 


its mild, penetrating lather. Ever so gently 
it goes deep into your pores, floats out dirt 
and other impurities, lets them breathe and 
function normally. And as Palmolive lather 
cleanses, it soothes your skin, leaves it so 
refieshed and radiant. 


Why not decide right now that only 
Palmolive, made with Olive Oil, shall ever 
touch your children’s skin. And your com- 
plexion . . . keep it lovely through the 
years with Palmolive’s matchless care. 


“All Winners in “Canada’s Loveliest Child’ Contest 


In the contest conducted under 

the auspices of the Toronto Star” ~~~ 
Weekly, all children shown in —~ 
this advertisement, with the ex 
ception of the Dionne Quias, 
were prize winners as follows: 
Eva Marlene Heddle, Caledonia, 
Ont.; Coral Ruth Smith, Scor- 
land, Ont.; Charles Frederick 
fomblin, Paris, Ont.; Michael 
John Robertson, Toronto, Ont. ; 
Marilyn Yvonne Lambert, 
Toronto, Ont.; Bonnie June 
McNamara, Peace River, Alta.; 
Marjorie Ethel Corter, St. James, 
Man.; Marie Janet Graham, 
foronto, Ont.; Gloria and 
Patricia Bell, Timmins, Ont.; 
Donna Louise Joynt, Prince 
| Albert, Sask ; Joanne Elizabeth 
| Kelly, Toronto, Ont.; Joan 
| Irwin Wilson, S:. Mary's, Ont. 










HARD OR a : ' 
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JOAN GETS A JOB... 


thanks to Colgate’s 







When Joan came to town 

she had high hopes. She 

was so pretty . . . and so 

clever. But there were no 
jobs forJoan.. 






MOST BAD BREATH COMES FROM 
DECAYING FOOD PARTICLES IN HIDDEN 
CREVICES BETWEEN IMPROPERLY CLEANED 
TEETH. | ADVISE COLGATE’S DENTAL CREAM. 
(TS SPECIAL PENETRATING FOAM REMOVES 
THESE ODOR-BREEDING DEPOSITS. 
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GLAD YOU CAME 


NEW JOB— 
TO MONTREAL! 
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MOST BAD BREATH BEGINS WITH THE TEETH 
Check your breath with Colgate's toothpick test! 


It’s a shame to let bad breath stand Colgate’s safe polishing ingredient 
between you and success. Be safe. Try keeps your teeth white and sparkling. 
this test. Simply clean between your Colgate’s delicious peppermint fla- 
teeth with a toothpick or some un- vor leaves your mouth refreshed and 
scented dental floss. If it reveals small your breath fragrant. 

food deposits—if it has an unpleasant 
odor, it means that you are suffer- 
ing, dentists say, from the most com- 
mon cause of bad breath . . . improp- 
erly cleaned teeth. 


Clean your teeth the Colgate way 
With Colgate’s Dental Cream brush 
thoroughly the upper teeth from gums 
down, lower teeth from gums up. 
Then rinse your mouth. After that put 
a bit of Colgate’s on your tongue and 
take another sip of water. Gargle 
well back in the throat, then flush the 
water through your teeth. Rinse 
again with clear water. That’s all. 


You get these Colgate results 
Colgate’s penetrating foam gets into 
all crevices and between the teeth, 
even where the toothbrush cannot 
reach. It dissolves odor-breeding 
food deposits and washes them away. 


Double your money back guarantee 


Use one tube of Colgate’s. Then, if your 


teeth are not cleaner, whiter than before, 
return the empty tube to Colgate-Palmolive- 
Peet Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont. We will send 
you twice its cost. 






NO OTHER 
TOOTHPASTE EVER 
MADE MY TEETH SO 

BRIGHT AND CLEAN! 













For those who 
prefer it, Col- 
te’s Dental 
owder will 
ive the same 
olgate re- 
sults. Large 
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LARGE 
SIZE 20-< 

GIANT SIZE OVER 

TWICE AS MUCH SDE 


MEDIUM size 1Q¢ 




















This Stran ger, 
My Husband 


(Continued from page 28) 





The girl smiled a little whitely. “What 
is the last thing you do at night?” She 
tried to make it hard and brittle. 

“T brush my teeth,” replied Emily with 
decision. 

“Well, if we had a cat, you’d put out the 
cat and the milk bottles, wouldn’t you?” 
The girl turned to face Doug again. ‘“‘We 
can have a cat, can’t we, darling? After 
all, a house is ghastly without a cat.” Then 
she whisked herself from his arms and 
raced upstairs. “Help mom load up the 
dainties, my pet, while I get into some 
other clothes.” 

It was only after they had roared away 
that Emily undressed, lay back in a warm 
bath and pondered over many things 
including cat-and-bottling, and wisteria 
dresses and a table set with a smooth, 
yellow cloth. The child had looked like a 
dream in the gown. And she knew her own 
type, Emily admitted that. Simple, 
trying things, no frills. But the hard poise 
with which the girl had dismissed a fragile, 
lovely moment—Emily shook her wet 
head. Maybe the child hadn’t really dis- 
missed it. Maybe she’d dream of it, as 
Fmily used to dream. Maybe it was just 
a part of her queer armor. Emily climbed 
out of the tub, wrapped herself in a 
mammoth bath towel and padded into 
Margery’s room. Her eyes searched the 
dresser for the talcum Margot had sent 
her for Christmas. It was gone, along with 
the silver and black bottle. 

Emily leaned against the old dresser, 
and suddenly many things became clear to 
her. You bore a child and nursed it, and 
slept with your heart awake, listening at 
first for high, croupy coughs, then for the 
plaintive cry of, ‘Mother, I had a bad 
dream,” and later to sobs which the child 
refused to explain, and finally to silence, 
when that child no longer allowed itself 
the sweet, warm comfort of tears, but 
joked bitterness away with steely words 
and a hard smile. You stood by and 
watched then, and knew that you weren’t 
allowed to dry tears any longer because 
whatever you could say would not bring 
comfort or a solution. That was the time 
when the child realized that it must solve 
its own problems because its thoughts 
were, not wrong, but different from yours, 
based on a different sense of values, striving 
toward goals which were its alone and 
seeming foreign and strange to you. And 
the ultimate, unconscious hunger was for 
a mate, and nothing meant anything then 
except in the light of that mate’s desires 
and opinions, and you wooed him with 
perfume and wisteria dresses and blueberry 
pies. It made Emily seem suddenly futile. 
Why the sacrifice for an education, for 
culture, for good clothes, for straight teeth 
which you paid for by doing your own work 
and going without things you wanted— 
why all this sacrifice that the child should 
chuck it all—and you—to begin the same 
circle again with marriage and children 
who would outgrow that child? 

Well, Margery would know all about it 
—-some day. Margery would love her 
children and watch them graduate into 
lives of their own, but she’d have one 
consolation. Doug would still be standing 
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alongside, that is, if Margery were wise 
enough to remember him through the 
years. Emily started, whirled about and 
faced herself in the glass. The face needed 
a lot of attention. The hair was good—-and 
she looked pretty fair in decent clothes. 
She remembered herself in the blue dress. 
And suddenly she flew to the sewing room, 
and put on the little fixture that rolled a 
hem and sewed it in one operation. The 
old machine whirred vigorously for five 
minutes. She’d tell them she wasn’t going 
to the boat with them. She paused. It 
meant seven more hours with Margery 
hours with Margery’s body and all of 
Margery’s thoughts shutting her out. The 
machine whirred again. 


THE BACK DOOR slammed and she 
heard John clumping through the house. 
She snatched up the blue dress, and when 
he marched into their bedroom, she faced 
him with the blue cloud rippling around 
her feet and the blue ruffles caressing her 
small shoulders. He stopped in the door as 
Margery had done. 

“Whew!” He walked slowly toward 
her, head lowered, taking in every detail. 
“Gee, you look swell, mother. You know, 
it’s a shame the kid didn’t inherit your 
looks instead of my funny map.” 

Emily searched his eyes as if she hadn’t 
looked into them for a long time and found 
sincere admiration tinged with a little too 
much amazement to suit her, as if it had 
been a long time since she had looked 
pretty. Well, maybe it had. 

“Thanks,”’ she said. “‘Do I really look 
nice, John? We want to go out and look 
on at the dance for a while tonight, you 
know.” 

He drew her into his big, bungling arms. 
“You look swell. You're a stunner yet, 
mother.” 

Emily drew back and her eyes flashed up 
at him. “I wish you'd stop calling me 
mother! My name is Emily, in case you’ve 
forgotten.” Then a queer, traitorous 
emotion swept through her as though she 
were killing motherhood in cold blood. But 
his eyes were warm above her. 

“Emmy,” he corrected her. ‘I never did 
call you Emily, or have you forgotten?” 

She buried her dark head in his coat and 
he stroked the dark hair with a rough 
gentleness. ‘‘John—’’she began at last, 
“could I—would you take me to Detroit 
with you?” 

He hesitated so long that she looked up 
at him. There was a sober incredulity in 
his eyes, then understanding. “Sure, 
moth-Emmy. Love to tote you along. I 
didn’t ask you because I thought you 
wanted to see the kid off. But it'll be 
easier this way. Sure. Come along. You'll 
enjoy the shops, and I made a nice snag of 
jack today and you can buy some new 
clothes—”’ 

“But I don’t want new clothes—that is 
not very many.” She hid her face against 
his lapel and didn’t care that it grew moist 
under her eyes. ‘‘I—I want a bottle of that 
stuff we got Margery, that perfume called 
Love’s Delight 

He pushed her away and looked into her 
eyes. “Well I'll be—Well, you women are 
sure goofy at times.” 

Emily trembled a small smile up at him. 
“But you love us?” 

“Sure. Sure,” he agreed heartily, but 
somehow it wasn’t what Emily wanted. 
She slipped small arms up over his high 
shoulders and drew his head down toward 
her. “Say you love me—and keep your 
mind on it,” she demanded, and she would 
have been surprised if she had remembered 
that she had forgotten Margery. 


LADIES ... WE GIVE YOU THE PULPIT 


But what will happen then? How will the ordination of women affect 
the church generally? What will it mean for women? 


Dr. Ernest Thomas, field secretary for the Board of Evangelism and 
Social Service of the United Church of Canada, has a challenging 


viewpoint. 


IN THE MAY CHATELAINE 
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: : 1ae Make your home brighter, gayer! This is 
~ EN a : Home Improvement Year. 


Start with the floors. Ideal for a modern 





— kitchen is this spirited new Congoleum 
m in Gold Seal Rug — with its bright, clean 
ereas tones and touches of brilliant red and 
gher. black. It combines attractively with al- 
— most any gay colour in walls or cabinets. 
a e 
held Yet this is just one of the many new Gold 
s the Seal Rugs styled for present day interi- 
7 “wed ors. There are rugs to suit every room 
: ce in your home. And they have other 
After advantages than their beauty. They are 
been sanitary, easy-to-clean — a damp mop 
keeps them spotless — and they will give 
years of trouble-free service. 
See them at your dealer’s. Their modest 
cost will amaze you and leave you with 
extra dollars to round out your scheme 
of home improvement. 
CONGOLEUM CANADA LIMITED, 
MONTREAL 
rom 
cing 
id a 
ast 
dia , 
e of 
the 
and 
the . 
s at r, 
and aust oe Te +P. BEWARE OF SUBSTITUTES 
“deg “Crescendo,” Gold Seal Rug No. 472, a tile in the modern manner, featuring that fashionable colour scheme — red, black and gray. All genuine Gold Seal Congoleum, whether in rug form or 
ing. by-the-yard, has the Gold Seal shown here affixed to its 
can surface. Insist on seeing it. It is your only guarantee of 
will “Satisfaction + « + OF your money back.” Accept no 
. CONGOLEUM GOLD SEAL RUGS =“ 
own 
.* Made in Canada, by Canadians 
and Congoleum By-the -Yard for Canadians 
‘ted 
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When the children ask for 
something to eat in the mid- 
dle of the afternoon, many 
mothers give them a glass 
or two of Canada Dry. It’s 
always a favourite treat... 
and it helps to satisfy their 
appetites without getting 
them into the habit of eating 
between meals. 





With Meals 
between Meals 
and when you entertain 






Agrand slam in entertain- 
ing is scored by hostesses 
whoalways followa bridge 
game with a little snack 
of sandwiches and cake 
...and of course, a glass 
or two of Canada Dry for 
everyone. 





AND NOW, 
WITHOUT EXTRA 


CHARGE, you can get 
Canada Dry in handy 


home cartons containing four large family size or six regular 
12-0z. bottles. Why not get a carton today, so you'll have an 
ample supply of Canada Dry on hand, ready to serve the family 
and unexpected guests. 


... only a few cents a drink. 


The large family size bottle of Canada Dry makes five to seven 
long tall drinks. Here is one more reason why it will always pay 
you to insist on Canada Dry. 
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HANDS THAT MAKE HISTORY 


Following through a thrilling champion foursome 


to see how they did it 


by AMY STEVENSON 


I THINK most Canadian players were 
thrilled when a Canadian Team-of-Four 
carried off the U. S. A. Team-of-Four 
Trophy—the very first time it has left the 
States. Hurrah for Canadian bridge! 

I am going to give you one of the hands 
which helped to win this much-coveted 
trophy for us, and I hope even the mediocre 
player will study it carefully—for she too 
may rise to these heights herself. Anyone 
who loves bridge and will devote a little 
time to its intelligent study, may become 
a good player, and a good player enjoys 
the game with added zest. 

First let me say that all these trophies 
are won at duplicate play. Because some 
do not understand the term, I may explain 
that each pair sitting North and South 
plays the same hands as all other pairs 
sitting North and South, and the same 
thing applies to all the East and West 
players. Players keep the same partners 
throughout, and every pair is numbered. 
The movements, both of the players and 
of the boards containing the hands, are so 
arranged that no pair sees the same hand 
twice. The cards are played in front of 
each player—not in the centre—and then 
returned to little pockets, marked respec- 
tively N., E., S., W., in each board. When 
finished, the board is moved to another 
table and another set of players plays the 
same hands. First, however, the score of 
each pair is marked on a scoring sheet on 
the board, against their pair number. 
When play is over the scores are carefully 
gone over by competent scorers, and prizes 
given for the top scores. In championship 
tournaments, really beautiful trophies 
reward the winning pair, or the winning 
team-of-four. It is a fascinating game, 
even to the hardened “points” players, and 
it eliminates most of the luck element so 
prominent in ordinary bridge. 

Now here is the hand kindly given me 
by Mr. Sheardown, brilliant young star of 
the Toronto Whist Club, and captain of 
the winning team. 

North dealer—North and South vulner- 


able. 
NORTH 

&—Ax 

yx 

@-Qxx 

fo—AQIxxxx 

WEST EAST 

&-xx &—K 10xx 
YJ 109xxxx VY Oxx 
@-Jxx @—A109xx 


~X & x 


SOUTH (Mr. Sheardown) 


+ 


@ QJxxx 
YAK 
@—Kx 
fe—K 10xx 


The Bidding: 
North—1 Club 
East—-1 Diamond 


South—-1 Spade 
West—2 Hearts 
North—-3 Clubs 
East—3 Hearts 
South—6 No Trump 
All Pass 


South’s daring bid of 6 no trump was due 
to his certainty that all the North and 
South players would bid the small slam in 
clubs, which could easily be made, whereas 
6 no trump would of course score higher. 

West led the Jack of hearts. Directly 
Dummy went down, Declarer saw that he 
could make eleven tricks, but if East held 
the guarded King of spades as well as the 
Ace of diamonds, it would be fatal to try 
the spade finesse. He therefore decided to 
squeeze the East player by leading out the 
club suit and forcing him to discard. After 
the heart King, and all the clubs had been 
played, the hands were as follows: 


NORTH 
@—Ax 
4 none 
oO xx 


* none 
WEST EAST 
& xx @ Kx 
¥v none ¥v none 
@ Jxx @-A109 
de none enone 
SOUTH 

QO) 

vA 

@ Kx 

Fe none 


South now led a small diameni from 
the Dummy, East ducked, and the King 
won. The Ace of hearts was led, and a 
diamond discarded from Dummy. East 
was now trapped; if he discarded a dia- 
mond he would be put in with the Ace of 
diamonds and forced to lead up to the 
spades. If he threw a spade, the Ace and 
Queen would both be good. He chose the 
spade, and South now made 12 tricks at 
no trump-—a top score! 

There are two points about this hand 
that I want to emphasize. Mr. Sheardown 
planned his end play at the very beginning. 
Sometimes players say proudly, “I can 
size up the hands at once,” and they will 
hardly wait for Dummy to be laid down 
before playing to the opening lead, and if 
they win the trick, they play the next few 
cards at top speed. 

Then perhaps they find an unexpected 
and very unfavorable distribution of the 

{Continued on page 57} 
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by Annabelle Lee 


OR IT might be called . . . Study of a Lady Whose Hair 
Has Been Dressed. Grandmother’s hair was Dressed. But 
in between her gracious day and that of the lovely-looking 
young modern in the photograph, have been years of hair 
doing, slicking down, fluffing up, smoothing over, curling, 
waving, setting and fixing. Now, the rigid code of a day of 
exquisite coiffures returns. The most breathlessly modern 
young thing must pause long enough to have her hair 
dressed. Her profile, her figure, her clothes and her type 
play a part in her hair-styling. The tiniest quirk in her 
nose may mean the setting off of a dramatic tendril in quite 
an unexpected direction. The fact that she looks well in“4 
severe tailleur will influence the mood of the brush no end. 
Or, if she wears a lovely Grecian style gown to greet the 
Eastertide, as the model shown does, her whole head must 
reflect the softly molded classic lines of her contour. 

April weather was never more fitful and unexpected 
than are the styles of this spring. And the hair lines follow 
the fashions. Great creators of hair styles, like Guillaume 
and Antoine of Paris, work with up-sweeping, youthful 
lines, and plead the cause of soft, natural waves and swirls 
of gracefully up-turned rolls and coils. As with costumes, 
Directoire and Empire influences affect the hair tremen- 
dously. Bangs and pompadours are important, and Corona- 
tion coiffures, with longer hair achieving high effects in 
front, are greatly in vogue. 

While it all looks amazingly difficult, and prohibitively 
expensive (hours in the hairdressing parlors indicated) the 


A beautifully molded hair arrangement created by Guillaume, of Paris, with Empire curls, wide rolls 


ae , 
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and softly waved pompadour. Note the smoothness of the crown and upward lines of the hair from 
ears and temples. Photograph from the Elizabeth Arden Salon, the Robert Simpson Company, Toronto. 


secret’s really in the original wave and treatment of the 
hair. The same coiffure turns from tailored in the morning 
to extremely romantic and feminine at night, by the use ofa 
few deft brush strokes, a touch of the comb, a twist here 
and there over the fingers, a tucking of little hairpins into 
rolls, or the pulling of curls apart. 

For daytime wear, generally, extreme hairdresses are 
unsuitable. -But a smooth crown line with a side part and 
soft roll all around the back, is simple and charming. Long 
bangs and pompadours can be brushed swiftly into rhyth- 
mically broken waves. At night, especially for the Empire 
type of evening frock, the roll can be brushed down into 
long curls in the back, the bang or pompadour brushed 
forward for all the enchantment of candlelight and old 
mahogany settings. Curls should be brushed forward and 
upward, always, with temple and forehead lines showing 
for day. In the evening, uncurled and unwaved lines at the 
top leave shining place for coronets of jewels or flowers. 
Curls can be piled high on the head. The coquette type 
will still be allowed her all-over curls . . . but they must 
be soft and loose, rolled to give the effect of a coiffure, 
not a mass of tumbleweed. ; 

Of greatest importance is that beautiful, flattering soft- 
ness of line which is achieved in the loveliest of new head- 


dresses. No more severe masculinity, no more pertly 
shingled or square-cut bobbed heads. General rules are for 
a high line, exposed ears and smooth crown. 

Whether or not the present tendency to rolls will lead to 
the almost-forgotten false hair puff, remains to be seen. 
Some stylists believe it is banished forever. Jeff of London, 
however, thinks that while women with thick wiry hair can 
roll it in the new fashion, those with silky soft locks will 
have to resort to miniature pads. He sees the padded puff 
as the next step in a cycle which has gone from bobs and 
shingles to chignons, bangs and Antoinette curls in a 
generation. 

Many modern women like to push and comb their hair 
up from the sides, flatten it on top and fuss it out in two 
wings or very full curls. 

And because a change in hair styles, particularly a 
revolutionary one such as we are witnessing this year, 
means a change in hat lines, there’s bound to be a swing 
to the wider-brimmed boater with a flat wide crown set well 
back on the hair and held in place with an elastic. It will 
make a flattering frame to the face and is becoming to 
young and old. Small, flat, full-crowned flower toques 
with all-around veils should be effective with the new hair 
modes. And the 1937 hat promises to tip backward more. 





































orca 


Freres 
> een flee a 


0, ao, 
ee 








If you go south, “Mimi” 
says, you wear Rust on 
sun-tanned fingers with 
all your sports clothes. 
In town it's perfect 

with deep browns and 
greens. Blondes love it. 
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Mimi" says Old Rose 
is just made for those 
difficult wine shades. 
A dusky feminine 

rose without a bit of 
yellow in it. Lovely 
with pastels, too. 





Old Rote 
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At last a deep red, so 
dusky and soft that 

even men like it. Robin 
Red is a find, ‘‘Mimi”’ 
claims, because everyone 
can wear it with every- 
thing. Smartest of all 
with black for town. 


Robin ked 





Miss Mimi Richardson 


shows how she wears the new Smoky Nail Shades 


BERMUDA ... Miss Mimi Richardson, smart New 
Yorker, escapes winter in a water-green bathing suit 
and Cutex Rust nails on fingers and toes. 


WASHINGTON, D. C.... Miss Mimi Richardson, in 
wine chiffon and Cutex Old Rose nails, dines and 
dances with a well-known noble foreigner. 


LONG ISLAND, N. Y.... Miss Mimi Richardson inspects 
a famous polo player’s “‘string’’ in smart black tweeds 
with Cutex Robin Red nails. 


PULAR with half a dozen smart sets, pretty 
*‘Mimi’”’ knows all about clothes—and how to 
make them do the most for her. 

She’s tremendously impressed with the flatter- 
ing new Cutex “smoky” nail shades. ‘Their 
smoky softness makes ordinary polishes look 
terribly crude,”’ she says. 

Cut out the figures above, if you like, and get 
the effect of ‘‘Mimi’s” 3 favorite Cutex “‘smoky”’ 
shades with the different color costumes. 


Then, go over your own wardrobe. You can 
make yourself look smarter and fresher—and 
twice as feminine—in clothes worn with the right 


“smoky” shades of Cutex. 
Polish by Cutex is famous for its lustre and its 
long wear without peeling or cracking. And the 


7 other Smart Shades by CUTEX 


BURGUNDY—A brand-new deep, purply 
wine shade. Enchanting with pastels, mag- 
nificent with black, white or wine, and 
electrically smart with blue. 
ROSE—Lovely with all pastels and correct 
with all difficult colors 

corat—Charming with beige, gray, 
green, black, dark brown. 

RUBY — Goes with any color and is a grand 
accent for black costumes. 
MAUVE — Wear this smoky lavender pink 
with all blues, grays, any pale color. 
CARDINAL—Contrasts brightly with 
black, white, yellow, pastels. 
NATURAL — Just a hint of rosy color. Safe 
even with the most vivid shades and @ 
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smart choice for active sports. MADE IN CANADA 





new formula resists both fading in sunny climes 
and thickening in the bottle. You can use it right 
down to the last gay drop. 


Make your fingers as glamorous as ‘‘Mimi’s.” 
You can afford to buy at least 3 beautiful Cutex 
shades—at only 35¢ a large bottle. At your 


favorite shop anywhere. 
Northam Warren, Montreal, New York, London, Paris 


CUTEX INTRODUCTORY SET containing your 2 favorite 
shades of Cutex Liquid Polish, Cutex Oily Polish Remover 
and the new Cutex Oily Cuticle Remover for 16¢. 


Northam Warren Limited, Dept. 7T-4 
980 St. Antoine St., Montreal, Canada 


I enclose 16¢ to cover cost of postage and packing 
for the Cutex Introductory Set, including 2 shades 
of Cutex Liquid Polish, as checked. Mauve [] 
Rust Burgundy Robin Red Old Rose [ 


Name 


Address 


City Province 
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Schiaparelli has brought out the 


idea of "Tyrolian'' beads for your 
summer furbelows. Probably you could 
make ‘em up yourself. They are three, 
four or even more rows of beads, in 
reds, greens, blues, gold — strung 
as deep necklaces and a bracelet for 
each arm to match. Sometimes she 
has ''drops'’ of beads from the main 
bands — when this is done she calls 
‘em ''Schiaparelli's Tear Drops”... 
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So many of the smarter suits and 
dresses have pronounced revers and 
so comes the idea of having a tiny 
little cluster of flowers on both sides 
— buttercups on a navy dress are 
very lovely — also cornflowers on a 
grey suit — and tiny Victorian nose- 
gays ona severe black ensemble. So 
when you buy your new corsage, see 
that you get it small, and take two 
of them... 


> 


And two belts, in contrasting col 
ors, are better than one, this season. 
Both exactly the same in size and ma- 
terial but of different colors — prob- 
ably red and green for a grey dress 
— or gold and tan on a beige dress 
— or any other two colors you may 
like. The belts should be about an 
inch wide — and you fasten the hole 
end of one belt into the buckle of 
the other... simple, eh? 
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You'll have to get yourself a couple 
of little skirts, and one of the checked 
or plaid sports jackets that will be so 
popular and then you can 
scramble” yourself a smart outfit for 
street, sports and business wear... 

Skirts offer plenty of interest — 





such as scalloped hemlines—and front 
inserts of contrasting color under the 
pleating... 


“ 


For your new suit — the blouse 
question will arise. M'dears — pretty 
well any sort of blouse will be worn 
this spring. I've seen some so stiff 
that | would have thought it was Him- 
self's dinner shirt... and then on the 
other hand, I've seen lovely, romantic 
blouses simply dripping with lace . 
so take your choice! You'll sti!l be 
blouse-right ... 


Flitting down the Avenue, | jotted 
down notes that | thought might in- 
terest you — 

Pockets on everything — and four 
pockets are better than one or 
TWO 5.0% 

Buttons important as_ trimming. 
Rows and rows of white pearl buttons 
on navy sheer dresses one good 
oe 

Gold-colored suede shoes, gloves 
and bags, to wear with navy, grey or 
brown... 

Beige coats over black dresses and 
black coats over beige dresses .. . 

Zippers as ornaments as well as 
closings. Now they are even "zipping" 
the new slips . . . makes ‘em much 
better fitting through the waistline... 

Gloves of fabric with strips of 
leather running zig-zag over them... 


Initialed buttons on tailored 
blouses... 
Paisley turbans, with matching 


scarfs, for wearing “this minute”... 

And pink as the color for that 
bridal gown you are planning! It looks 
so much more becoming than dead 
white . 


ARE YOU FASHION-WISE? 


It's a hundred little things that make a woman fashion-wise. 
corsages on both lapels instead of one... 


plaid or plain, at your whim . 


up just shaded to match the costume . 


. a bright hat with a dark suit... 


Little 
a skirt that turns inside out, 
a make- 
..a change of part, in the hairdress 


..+@ contrasting jacket with an evening frock... 

Kay Murphy, Chatelaine’s New York style expert, offers the telling tips 
of the month, in the world of style, in each issue of Chatelaine. Her column 
is a continuous guide to the changing subtleties of a smart world. 
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omplexions that need coaxing 
bloom at the touch of these 


This Luscious Cold Cream Helps 
Prevent Blemishes and Dryness 
-.. Vitamin D Ingredient Brings 

New Vitality to the Skin 
W 


HY let searing dryness age your 

skin or blemishes shadow your 
beauty? Keep your skin fresh and 
smooth with the help of Woodbury’s 
Germ-free Creams. 

Many blemishes start as germ-infec- 
tions. Germs are inescapable, but the 
damage they do to sensitive complex- 
ions can largely be avoided. 


As you smooth on Woodbury’s Cold 
Cream, it softens dry patches, leaves 
your face gloriously fresh. And quickly 
its germ-free antiseptic destroys blem- 
ish-germs which may be nesting in the 
tiny cracks and fissures of your skin. 

A new ingredient now in Woodbury’s 
Cold Cream, Sunshine Vitamin D, 
further contributes to skin loveliness. 
It stimulates the youthful breathing 
process of skin cells, helps keep your 
skin active and alive. 


You'll find Woodbury’s Germ-free 
Facial Cream an ideal base for make-up. 
It helps guard your skin from blemish, 
wind and dust. Each cream only 50¢, 
25¢, 15¢ in jars; 25¢, 10¢ in tubes. 
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SEND for 9-PIECE Loveliness Kit! 


Brings you trial tubes of Woodbury'’s Cold Cream (with 
Vitamin D) and Woodbury's Facial Cream; also guest- 
size cake of Woodbury's Facial Soap; 6 generous packets 
of Woodbury’s Germ-free Facial Powder. Send 10¢ to 
cover mailing costs. Address John H. Woodbury, Ltd., 
Dept.! 741,jPerth, Ontario. 
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Address 
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In this lovely gown Maggy Rouff 
combines, with dramatic effect, silk 
net of a pale orange shade with 
dark green satin. The high Empire 
waist, puff sleeves and full skirt 
give it mew and interesting lines. 


says MAGGY ROUFF 


Addr 



































“The lovely jeunes filles who model my fashion 
creations are slim, fresh, erect. Their complex- 
ions have the glorious tint of the rose petal, and 
one reason is their use of Woodbury’s powder. 


“Very glamorous, very chic are the shades 
of this famous powder which you Canadian 
women know so well. Yet it is not alone for 
Woodbury’s beauty that I advise my manne- 
quins to use it. A disaster these girls must avoid 
is a disfiguring blemish. And Woodbury’s 
powder is free of the germs that cause skin 
infections*. Naturally, no blemish-germs can 
come ito the face from this germ-free powder.” 


Woodbury’s Facial Powder comes in six en- 
chanting skin-tone shades, for every type. 
$1.00, 50¢, 25¢, 15¢. 


# Tested with 19 other leading brands, Woodbury’s Facial 
Powder, alone, was germ-free both before and after use. 
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“WOODBURY’S 


FACIAL POWDER Germ-Free 


TODAY! SEND FOR 9-PIECE BEAUTY KIT 


Contains 6 packets Woodbury’s Facial Powder; guest-size Woodbury’s 
Facial Soap; tubes of 2 Woodbury Germ-free Creams. Enclose 10¢ to 
cover mailing costs. Send to: John H. Woodbury, Ltd., Dept. 541, Perth, 


Ontario. 
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Famous Fashion 
Designer of Paris 
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FASHION SHORTS 


hy KAY MURPHY 


Such pretty styles for spring! The 
‘Princess'’ on one side — those excit- 
ing fitted coats, suits and dresses — 
the ''Peasant" on t'other . . . particu- 
larly the dirndl, a lovely style copied 
from the party frocks worn in the 
Tyrols. Deep shirring below the waist- 
line and a full, full skirt are features 
of this quaint little dress... 

@ 

So many redingotes! And you 
know what a happy style that is... 
wool and silk print combinations — 
fine wool coats over finer wool 
dresses — printed silk over plain 
crépe .. . oh, you must have some 
sort of a redingote this spring ... 

% 

The bolero has stepped ahead with 
a grand flourish and every place | 
turn | see new versions of it — bolero 
sports dresses — bolero afternoon 
frocks — bolero evening gowns . 
even bolero nighties, and play suits 
for those first days of tennis... 

&y 

Seeing such lovely suits! The man- 
nish tailored dream — and the dash- 
ing caped affairs , . . and then those 
reversible ones that are plaid on one 
side — and plain on the other — and 
then you have two skirts, one plaid 
and one plain... and it looks as if 
you had six suits instead of merely 


one... 
& 


But probably the most thrilling 
things in the new season are the 
glorious colors — such soft, warm 
beiges . . . (one of the best spring 
shades) ... silvery greys... and the 
warm colors of thistle, St. James blue, 
Spanish raisin, carnelian, harness tan, 
Windsor rose . . . you'll love every 
one of these colors and, with the 
proper makeup, you'll be able to 
wear every one of them! 

& 


And I'll stop right now and tell you 
that you must get into the habit of 
changing your makeup with the colors 
that you wear. You wouldn't dream 
of wearing the same color of shoes 
with every sort of costume, would 
ou? But so many of us keep the same 
i year in and year out — every 


season — and with every color. Your 
makeup should change with the colors 
you are wearing — the time of the 
day — the seasons of the year. A 
little darker or lighter rouge and lip- 
stick — a bit more "'pink'’ to your 
powder... ora little bit less...a 
tiny bit of eye shadow, discreetly 
applied (I hate too much makeup... 
and it is not smart, you know... } 
and you'll be able to wear all 
those exciting new spring shades just 
as well as the next one . 


A little home study in mixing your 
own powder — or shading your rouge 
— may do the trick. But at nearly all 
the shops where they sell cosmetics 
there are women who have made a 
study of different types and complex- 
ions, and they will advise you, | am 
sure. Give this idea of "a change of 


makeup for this spring" a_ little 
thought, won't you? 
And while you are at it — change 


your hair-dressing! Just for fun! It 
does things to a woman to get a new 
coiffure — and new ‘face’ — a dress 
. oh, goodness, the fun you'll have 
trying out these plans! 
® 


you'll see 


For spring evenings, yo 
plenty of two materials instead of one 
in a dress. Like a soft grey chiffon, 
with bolero jacket of red and black 
plaid taffeta, and a deep band of the 
same taffeta on the hem of the flow 
ing skirt... 

And lace tops on sheer skirts . . 

And gay little chintz jackets over 
taffeta... 


So much jewellery for spring! There 
has been a decided comeback for the 
simple cross. Just saw s 
silver and gold crosses, on heavy gold 
chains — these crosses were de signed 
to be worn with low-necked evening 
dresses and were five to eight inches 
long. Very dramatic! 


me elegant 


And we have tho ''Soven Cro-s" 
bracelet — it isa tiny gold chain with 
seven tiny crosses strung in a row of 
dangles’ very simple and 


effective... 
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MY PLATFORM includes 
clever use of accents, 
on more than three match- 
ccessories (five or six look 
too studied) the = 
molasses and lilac touches for 
my beige suit . natural kid 
gloves with Strappings buttoned 
across a V opening molasses- 
colored shoes and bag, the former 
in kid with the new side gor- 
ings, the latter with scal 
loped top, side fastener and 
gold monogram. Lilac for 
Scarf and hat. 
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I STAND for afternoon gaiety 
my frock is of the most en- 
chanting chamois and cherry print 
on a black background so I’ve 
picked up the two rich shades for 
accents my dear, silly hat is 
black, but its three cabbage roses are 
cherry and so is my bag, of crushed 
calf with leather covered box frame 





and soft, released pleats, and metal 

The black shoes are 
ones in oxford type with a gypsy seam 
and effective lacing. My chamois gloves 


buckle handle . 


are very simple slip-ons in the six-butt« 
length the frill is chamois. 
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BELIEVE in grey 


with lime green and orange-red 
touches 
a lovely smoky grey wil 
braided oxfords in a swirling 
modern handling of the decorated 
front type, grey gabardine, and 


_ my street dress is 
. with 


little grey hat gloves, soft- 

est lime green, dress- 

maker type, with shin- 
ing held by two panels 

and novelty lime 

green scarf, with amusing 
scroll on it in black letter- 
ing my bag makes 
the one daring color note 
of orangy red. 
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A Secret Formula 


Makes this Tooth Paste 


an Exquisite 


FOR TEETH 





@ Delicate ... gentle .. . fra- 
grant... the dainty cleansers in 
Listerine Tooth Paste are combined 
in a special beauty formula which 
no other tooth paste has. You get 
results that simply astonish you. 
Many a New York and Hollywood 
beauty will use only this gentler, 
beauty-giving dentifrice. 

A Milky Bath 


Listerine Tooth Paste first sweeps 
away from teeth and gums that 
greasy coat that makes them look 
old. Then it forms a fragrant, milky 
white solution that bathes the teeth 
from gum to tip and permits their 


natural brilliance to stand revealed. 
They flash .. . they gleam . . . they 
attract. 


Enamel Ever Safe 


You need not regard this dentifrice 
with suspicion. It is not too harsh, 
as so many are. Not one of its ingre- 
dients can possibly harm precious 
enamel. Actual tests show that, after 
the equivalent of 10 years of twice- 
a-day brushing, the enamel is un- 
marred and brilliant. 


Why not see for yourself how this 
tooth paste beautifies your teeth? 
Why not try the beauty bath that 
famous beauties use? 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL CO., (Canada) Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 
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‘A TONIC FOR THE GUMS 


| WHEN USED WITH MASSAGE 


More than '4 POUND 


of tooth paste in the 
double size tube - 4Q 
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anaes from the one and only man! The girl 
never lived who didn’t thrill at the thought. 


But there’s one girl who can never have this thrill—for 
men avoid her. 

She is the girl who is careless about herself; who has 
allowed the disagreeable odor of underarm perspiration 
to cut her off from good friends and good times. 

What a pity it is! Doubly so, since perspiration odor is so 
easy to avoid. With Mum! 

Quick to use; lasts all day. Just half a minute is all you 
need to use this dainty deodorant cream. Then you're safe 


for the whole day! 
Harmiess to clothing. Another thing you'll like—use Mum 


clothing. 

Soothing to skin. It’s soothing to the skin, too—so sooth- 
ing you can use it right after shaving your underarms. 
Doesn’t interfere with natural perspiration. Mum, you 
know, doesn’t prevent perspiration. But it does prevent 
any trace of perspiration odor. And how important that is! 


Don’t let this personal fault come between you and the 
popularity you ought to have. Depend upon the daily 
Mum habit! Bristol-Myers Company of Canada, Ltd., 
1239 Benoit St., 


Montreal. 


ANOTHER WAY 
MUM HELPS is on 
sanitary napkins. 
Use it for this and 
you'll never have 
to worry about 
this cause of un- 
pleasantness. 
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takes the odor out of perspiration 


any time, even after you're dressed. For it’s harmless to | 


| Across the stubble of a new cut field, 
| Frail buttercu 


|Clasped tightly 


CHATELAINE, APRIL, 1937 


SPRING-SONG 


by a group of Canadian Poets 


FUTILITY 
by Blanche | i Pownall 





If | could find curtains 
| As silver-grey 

As the clinging mist 
Of an April day; 

Or a lamp-shade, bright 

As a blue-bird's wing .. . 

|! could make of this bedroom 
|A lovely thing. 







If | could find wallpaper | 
That might be 
| Misted with buds 
| From our maple tree; 
| Or paint as gold 
| As a snowdrop's heart... 
| could make of spring-cleaning 
| A joyous art, 



























IT’S NO FUN having rough, puffy, red hands. 
Jack noticed mine—and I thought our good 
times were spoiled forever. 


THEN—AN ADVERTISEMENT HELPED 
ME. I read how quickly Jergens Lotion softens 
a girl’s hands because it soaks into the skin. 
So I always use Jergens now and Jack says, 


j a 
RED AND YELLOW | 
TULIPS | 


by Dorothea Hills | 


“Your hands are wonderful—so soft.” 


| 


| Red and yellow tulips and a lilac tree. 
|Red and yellow tulips and a house 


rent free. 

A bowl for a goldfish, a place to hang 
my hat, 

| A hearth to roast apples and a lean 
black cat. 


|And | shall roast apples and some 

| nuts for you. 

| And | want another hook for your hat, | 
too. 

These are all my wishes. What more | 

| could there be? 

| You and waxen tulips and a lilac tree. 





m © a 


Merwe Hands He 


a 
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and cold steal moisture from the 
| deeper skin cells. But Jergens Lotion heals 
the chapping and roughness in no time. 


Why? Because this lotion restores moisture 


by Gourlay Robinson 


Roses, tall-stemmed, their crimson 
bloom 

Scenting a twilit, shadowed room, 

|And violets’ snow starred petals bent 

| Against grey furs, and whispered, 


inside the skin cells, where it’s needed. 
Jergens goes into the skin more completely 
than any other lotion tested. Besides— 
Jergens contains two famous ingredients 
| that doctors use. It’s never sticky. Just a few 





"Soon applications make hands adorably smooth 
There'll be waking green and soft grey | and soft. Only 50¢, 25¢, 10¢—$1.00 for the 
rain economy bottle —at all toilet 






And robins’ nocturne come again.” | 
Orchids and lilies shared with me 

The radiant witching ecstasy 

Of waltz and lilting song. 


But the best loved 
Were brought to me by little 
stumbling feet, 


goods counters, 


S 
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s and clover sweet, 
in an eager hand. | 


Dear loveliness 

lof fairy chalices, pale, old gold; 
|Dim-burnished with the years, 
And rust-edged clover, dusty-leaved, | 
Cherished so tenderly. Tears | 
Mist my eyes; 
And memories, cradled in my heart, | 

awake and come, 
As sweet as flower-fragrance in the 
| sun. | 





FREE! PURSE-SIZE JERGENS 


Use after having hands in water, to ke ep hands 
girlishly soft and smooth 


Andrew Jergens Co., Ltd., 
841 Sherbrooke St., Perth, Ontario 


Please send me my purse-size bottle of Jergens—free. 














Name ——_ 
PLEASE PRINT 






Address 


MADE IN CANADA 
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sport things jauntier. Jacket costumes add 
to youth. Boleros make for femininity; 
loose-fitting two-third jackets are easy for 
the mature woman to wear . . . because 
you can wear florals, plaids, stripes, pastel 
mixtures in patterned fabrics coupled with 
monotones. Because plaid skirts with 
white jackets will be so good. Because 
printed linen comes in gayer colors; be- 
cause yellows and blues are so popular and 
the lovely pastels make the sport scene 
very delicate. Because you can wear 
anything from jerseys and light-weight 
woollens to piqué, linens, silk, shirtings 
and cottons. Because you can go wild 
with embroidery. Because you can have 
such gay two-toned yarns in your knitteds; 
because you'll love the anti-nude cover-up 
fashions, the enormously full skirts of the 
Egyptian influence, the Oriental wool 
jerseys and the beach kilts with their tiny 
skirts. 


Fullness? In the skirt, in the 
jacket, in the short sleeves, in 
the dirndl waistline, in the loose yokes. 
Embroidery, color, trimming, pockets? 
Everywhere. As gay and as festive as you 
like. Skirts? Short for the beach, calf 
length for the street, or the 14 to 16 inch 
length. Buttons? Anywhere. Little 
jackets and coats? Almost always. 


WHERE? 


For golf. For walking. For the 
country. For looking at any- 
body play anything in court or field. For 
For outdoors any time till tea 


WHEN? 


morning. 

time. 

HOW? Wear a cummerbund with a 
flared _ skirt. Patent leather 


pipings on a jacket in the color of the 
contrasting skirt. A plaid skirt and a 
white jacket. A workingman’s smock and 
overalls in rough linen. A bicycle suit of 
light green shorts with darker skirt and 
embroidery on the pockets. A knotted 
string jacket, wrap-around skirts with 
your shorts; a wool handknit play suit with 
shorts; rickrack braid trimming on your 
sport suit. A pale pink, pale blue or pale 
yellow pastel in chalk-striped flannel. 
Green in a vivid yellow cast. A white coat 
with royal blue inserts over a rust dress. A 
damask linen or a butterfly print. A 
garden dress of flowered chintz or linen. 
All with big shady inverted bowl hats, or 
little handmade sku!l caps, or bandanas 
or headbands. 
e 


COLOR FOR THE AFTERNOON 
(Continued from page | 4) 


WHY? Because you must be dressed in 
the afternoon. For tea or other 
forms of before-dinner parties. You can’t 
play bridge in a knitted suit or take your 
tea in a tailleur. Paris means business 
about this. Smart women, take note. 
Because the afternoon dress gives woman 
back one phase of herself that has been 
lost in the shuffle for a few years. She used 
to go from strict tailleurs to rich evening 
things. Now she, can be utterly feminine 
without being formal. Besides, the older, 
more mature woman looks her best in the 
soft candlelight of the afternoon party. It’s 
her big opportunity. Because there are so 
many lovely soft fabrics and fashions that 
aren’t quite festive enough for evening, yet 
too fussy for sports, that she can use. 
Finally, because the afternoon outfit offers 
the most interesting opportunity for wo- 
men to wear lovely ensembles, and to 
dress for other women. 


WHERE? It’s an open season. Except 
that you mustn’t be drab, or 
severe, or long-skirted, you can wear 
anything, anywhere, on your afternoon 
clothes. Embroidery, jackets, full or plain 
sleeves, all sorts of trimming, lingerie 
touches, flowers, interesting skirt treat- 
ments. And surplices are good and 
redingotes very, very good. 


WHEN? Any time between three and 
seven. You can even carry 
over for an informal dinner, or one of those 
nice “‘little’’ parties which are spontane- 
ously arranged. Grand for theatres; 
informal dancing in the evening. 


HOW? Wear one of the pink shades— 
Gauguin, rose de France, seine 
sunset, rosy shell, putty pink, with darker 
color, in one of the sheers. Try multi- 
colored themes, in stripes, after the 
Egyptian influence. Wear tropical colors— 
purply red, yellow, vivid green and deep 
blue, all in a single print! Christmas tree 
ornament colors in sequins . . . red, green 
and silver. Try red, green and violet blue 
together. Wear red with Madonna blue. 
Use vivid accents with your black. White 
with vivid patterned accents. Black and 
white is still your best bet, white with 
black details smartest. Join two light 
tones . . . pink and blue. Wear one of the 
lovely greens—reseda, light jade, vivid, 
yellow green. Have a dark skirt and a 
vivid jacket, as above. A bolero and skirt, 
with contrasting blouse, if you’re not too 
mature. A sheer redingote over a vivid 
print. 
* 


WE GIVE YOU GLAMOR 
(Continued from page 14) 
WHY? Because the Coronation brings a 
rich new luxuriousness to the 
evening mode. Because romance and 
glamor are part of the evening scheme. 
Because there are the loveliest colors of 
many a year—because floral prints are 
more widely spaced, richer in color, lovelier 
in design, than ever. Because there will be 
a lot of dinner and sleeved or jacketed 
evening frocks, rather than fully formal 
ones, worn for summer. Because the 
gayest colors are so lovely for summer 


dancing. Because light, sheer materials 
are cool. 
WHERE? Contrasts in materials every- 


where, two-tone effects in 
bodice and skirt, laces, sheers, chiffons, 
taffetas, crepes, organzas, in frocks of 
every sort. Sashes, bows, puffy sleeves, 
lower necklines, more feminine lines 
throughout, flowers on sleeves, at girdles, 
in the hair. Under any number of filmy 
wraps and hoods or brief jackets in match- 
ing or brightly contrasting shades. 


WHEN? Fromdinner on. At parties and 
night clubs, at summer resorts, 
at home, at gay roof gardens, at festive 
lakeside or seaside resorts. 
HOW? Wear your evening clothes with 
the air of a lady who is beauti- 
fully, charmingly gowned, and is going 
somewhere. Don’t slip into things with a 
casual air. You'll lose the romance of 
evening dressing. So much depends on 
atmosphere that is, so much of 
charming femininity. Dress your hair 
carefully—with bows or flowers or orna- 
ments. Arrange flowers carefully on your 
frock, if you wear them. Don’t be afraid 
of looking festive and really dressed for an 
evening affair. 


CHATELAINE'S HOLLYWOOD SCOUT.... 


will bring you those intriguing, first-hand, intimate glimpses of 


famous stars at work and play.... 


as our scout sees them in 


Hollywood. A thrilling new feature for every reader. 


IN THE MAY CHATELAINE. 











45 


FLOWERS FROM YOUR 


HUSBAND — 
THATS SOMETHING! 







You keep Romance 
when you guard against 


Cosmetic Skin... 


WVEX fall in love with skin 
that’s smooth and soft. 
Men stay in love with women 
who keep this charm through the 
years. 

Foolish to let Cosmetic Skin 
develop—tiny blemishes, en- 
larged pores, a dull, lifeless look! 

Guard against this danger the 
Hollywood way. Lux Toilet 
Soap’s ACTIVE lather sinks 


Madeleine Carrol & 


deep, removes every hidden 
trace of dust, dirt, stale cosmetics. 

Use cosmetics all you wish! 
But before you put on frech make- 
up—ALWAYS before you go to 
bed—use Lux Toilet Soap. 9 out 
of 10 screen stars use it! 






ENGLISH STAR 
OF PARAMOUNT PICTURES 





1 USE COSMETICS 
BUT 1M NOT AFRAID 
OF COSMETIC SKIN 
THANKS TO 
Lux TomeT SOAP 
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CREATE A NEW “YOU" 


WITH A NEW POWDER SHADE! 


A New Face Powder Shade May 
Give You a New Personality — 
a New Glamour—a New Charm! 


» Lady Either 


You know what color in clothes can do for you. 
One color puts you out like a light. Another 
makes you look and feel your best. 

But no color in clothes has half as much 
effect on your personality as your face powder 
shade. For this becomes a real flesh-and-blood 
part of you. 

Yet thousands of women and girls are actu- 
ally wearing the wrong shade of face powder. 
Every morning they commit beauty-suicide, 
right in front of their own mirrors. They 
quench their personality, destroy what ought 
to be their glamour and charm —with a dull, 
drab, dead shade of face powder! 

Far better, I say, to use no powder at all, than 
to bury yourself alive under such a disguise! 


Use the Magic of Color! 


Yet for each of these girls and women — for 
you, too—there is a right shade of face powder. 
It won’t subtract from your beauty. Nor will it 
leave you just as you were. No! This 
right shade will add the magic of liv- 
ing, glowing color. It will flatter you, 
glorify you, create right before your 
eyes a new “you” that you never 
dreamed you could be! 

The reason you haven’t found this 
right shade long ago is probably be- 
cause you've been choosing according 
to your “type” —a blonde should wear 


SOHS SSeS SOSH ESEEEEESeEEE SES ELee ty 


(You can paste this on a penny postcard) 
Lady Esther, Ltd., Toronto-12, Ont. 
Please send me by return mail a liberal supply of all five 


shades of Lady Esther Face Powder; also a purse -size tube of 
your Lady Esther Four-Purpose Face Cream. 


Name. eta a 
TNT is osccinccieeacellceitibiliedtiiiaidtalin 


City 


this, a brunette that. This is all wrong! You 
aren’t a type. You’re yourself. And how lovely 
that self can be — how vivid, alive and alight — 
you'll never know till you try on all five of my 
basic shades in Lady Esther Face Powder. 


See for Yourself! 


To let you prove this to yourself, I will send 
you all five shades of my Lady Esther Face 
Powder free of cost. 

When you have tried all five shades and have 
discovered the one that was made just for you, 
you will be instantly aware of many things. 
You will see a new glow, a new warmth in your 
skin. You will see a new beauty in your face, in 
line as well as color. You will see a new radi- 
ance about your entire person. 

Write today for all five shades of Lady Esther 
Face Powder. Your mere request on the cou- 
pon below brings them to you postpaid and 


free. With the five shades of Lady Esther Face | 
Powder, I will also send you a purse-size tube | 


of Lady Esther Face Cream. The coupon brings 
both the powder and cream. 


(2-20) 
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It’s a Romantic Spring 


SUITS TO START WITH 
(Continued from page | 3} 


inevitable black with vivid accents, in the 
richer greens. 


WHY? Because Paris says more suits 
than ever before; because there 
are types for every size and formation of 
the female anatomy; because you can wear 
a saucy little baby box suit in the ’teens, a 
cape suit in the slender twenties, a classic 
tailleur in the more buxom thirties, a 
flattering three-piece suit in the fashionable 
forties and a well-made, long-coated suit 
(dressmaker type) after that. 

Because you can be giddy or grave, 
sophisticated or naive, and never move out 
of a suit; and finally, because you can be 
tailored and trim, without severity, since 
the styles this year say rolled revers, 
interesting belts, and the most feminizing 
guimpes, the most delicately shaded 
blouses, the frilliest collars that ever lured 
a gent to gallantry. 


WHERE? Fullness? In the sleeve, a bit, 
in the short little back or the 
long line of a coat, in a peasant or pleated 
or flared skirt, in a cutaway jacket. 
Flowers? On both lapels (small bunches) 
or on either. Skirts? To mid-calf length. 
Embroidery? On blouses or dressmaker 
suits. Pockets? Everywhere, all kinds, 
double and triple pocket flaps. Grosgrain, 
braid, buttons? As much and as many as 
you like, wherever you can. Especially 
braid. To the Coronation? Edwardian 
braid, Poiret twills, ripple-back jackets, 
beige. 


WHEN? Now. Under your coat, later 
with furs, finally alone. Any 
time up till tea time. Part with it then till 
morning. To breakfast, luncheon, busi- 
ness, shopping, driving, morning clubs, 
walks. 
HOW? Wear the beige suit with carnelian 
bag and shoes, darker beige 
gloves, bright, dark blue hat and scarf. 

For the grey suit—shoes and gloves 
navy, bag scarlet or kelly green, neckwear 
white, or scarf kelly green. Jewellery 
antique silver. 

For the black suit—neckwear and gloves 
white, shoes and bag black patent, flower 
mauvy pink or bright yellow, jewellery, 
rhinestone or crystal. 

With nary suit—gloves and hat white. 
Neckwear or scarf or necklace baby pink. 
Shoes and bag blue patent. 

With any suit—twisted bead chokers. 
Tiny boutonnieres of vegetable or fruit 
as a change from flowers. Spring bouquets 
for navy. 

Striped and colored flower print hankies. 

Longer gloves, kidskin or suede in your 
suit color. A Roman-striped linen bag to 
match your scarf or hankie. 

And wear your tailored suit with 
feminine accessories. Don’t go masculine. 
Pick your accessories so that they won't 
look too carefully matched. Don’t have 
your suit one shade and all accessories 
another. See the accessory chart in this 
issue. 


& 
IN THE SPORTING SPIRIT 
(Continued from page | 3) 


shantung tailleurs’with elbow sleeves and 
vivid colored blouses; glazed chintz jackets 


sleeveless dresses with jackets; quilted 
white linen. Putty pink and mustard 
jersey dresses under tweed coats. Shan- 
tung coats in cretonne patterns. 


Paris is making sportwear one of 
the most important fashion fea- 
tures this year. Because flared hems make 


WHY? 
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GOSSARD 


Accent Your Waist! 


Tailored and sports clothes, as 
well as more formal fashions, in- 
sist upon a sleek waistline. The 
Gossard step-in, photographed, 
will give you a youthful, definite 
waistline. It’s of satin finished 
two-way-stretch elastic with a 
narrow panel of satin batiste. 
The Lightning Fastener provides 
a smooth closing. Model 3275. 

Sta-Lo is the name of the lace 
uplift bra that’s practically back- 
less! 


Ye GOSSARD 


Loe ff leeaily 


Sold by leading shops 
and department stores, 
- 
THE CANADIAN H. W. GOSSARD 
CO. LIMITED 


Toronto 2 - Canada 


Chicago - New York - San Francisco - Dallas 
Atlanta - Melbourne - Sydney Buenos Aires 
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hiss bose bevel tady |e NATURAL sve tomes 1 
. y decide ; 


YOUR MAKE-UP 


Intensify your natural coloring —but avoid that 
| “made-up” look. The Color Change Principle 
| available in Tangee lipstick, powder and 
| 





Te ee 







\ (a) New foundation 
garments made for "'fig- 
ure typing. They in- 
clude average, full bust 
and full hips. 


















rouge brings out your own natural coloring. 
















Make the most of your in- 
dividual coloring that nature 


(b) For the  \* iv . Bri 
frock with a | has given you. Bring out the 
snug - fitting sparkle and life in your lips, 


waist. (c) The 
long line 
brassiere, for 
unbroken lines 
in dresses. 


cheeks and skin tones with 
Tangee. The Color Change 
Principle in Tangee lipstick, 
rouge and face powder 
makes this possible, for it in- 
tensifies your own natural 
coloring. Brings out a warm 
radiant youthful color that 
belongsto youand youalone. 





TheColor Change Principle in Tangee 
face powder gives a warm under- 











glow. Your skin looks fresher, ° ae 
younger . . . sever blurred with a- Truly your own individ- 
coated ‘‘powdery’’ look. 

rae ual beauty, more lovely, 


(e) Long, slender 
lines for the prin- 
cess silhouette - 
well defined 
waist, flat hipline, 
uplifted bust. 


more appealing —and 
you never need worry 


about that gaudy “made- 
up” look. 


















(d) Note the low 


\ 
décolletage type | | \\ 
brassiere for the | \ \ \\ 
| new v-neck evening \ \ \ \\ 7 
j= dresses; and more \ \ \ 4 
| ‘ control in knit type Leh VA 


= : . \ 
= \vU irdles. \ D/L} 
a 9 \ KYA 
j AS. 

J : > 
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| Your cheeks, when rouged with Tangee, 
are alive and sparkling with your own 
natural color intensified. ees in a 
c reme form. Both contain 
(f) Slide-fasten- ew oohe Change Principle. , 
ers are a smart 
feature. (g) the 
high-waisted girdle has a spe- 
cial place. (h) the new side 
bust control brassiere which 
does away with a sagging 
bustline in the silhouette. 


(> 






Tangee proves that a lipstick is some- Zz 


thing more than a fancy container with 
a bit of scented red paint in a greasy if 
base—for Tangee changes color on your 
lips to blend with your own natural col- 


oring. Ends that painted look. 


Begin today to be lovelier in 55¢ and $1.00. Rouge, Compact or 
your way. Try Tangee make-up essen- Creme, each 85c. Lipstick, both Natu- 
tials and see for yourself how much ral and Theatrical, come in two sizes, 
more lovely you become by intensifying 50c and $1.00. 
your natural skin tones. Only in Tangee 
can you obtain the Color Change Prin- 
ciple. The new Toa Face Powder is 


(i) Latest form of 
the uplifted bras- 
siere. (j) The separ- 
ated bust-line for 
frocks with specially 
draped bust effects. 














eo 
PAINTED TANGEE 





% 4-PIECE MIRACLE MAKE-UP KIT 
Palmers, Led., 750 Vitre Street W., Montreal, Can. 
Rush Miracle Make-Up Kit containing miniature 
age Tangee Lipstick, Rouge Compact, Creme Rouge, 
_ ENDS | THAT PA nr TED LOOK | Face Powder. Send 15¢ (stamps or coin). CH. 4-37 
| @ BEWARE OF SUBSTITUTES! There is on!) 


ne Tangee—don't let anyone switch you. Always ask 









Name 


mg ane 











Address— ————————— 







for TANGEE NATURAL. If you prefer more color for 
ask for Tangee Theatrical. 


evening wear 
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"Breuer ORCHID ® 


She succumbed completely when, 


with devilish intuition, he presented her 





with a ravishing de luxe flacon of 


Corday’s seductive perfume! 








distributed by 


RICHARDSON AGENCIES, LTD. 


454 KING STREET, W. . TORONTO, CANADA 
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DONT BE AFRAID OF AIR 
SICKNESS. THESE BIG PLANES 
ARE VERY STEADY. 


YOU'LL MAKE THIS TRIP 
iN ee: HS 







(M FINE 
PLL NEVER FORGET 
A HAPPY LANDING, AND THE HAPPY 
ENDING OF ONE MORE WOMAN'S 
MONTHLY MARTYRDOM. MIDOL 
TAKES CARE OF “REGULAR" PAIN. 





THE modern woman no longer gives- 
in to periodic pain. It's old-fashioned 
to suffer in silence, because there is now 
a reliable remedy for such suffering. 
Some women who have always had 
the hardest time are relieved by Midol. 
Many who use Midol do not feel one 
twinge of pain, or even a moment’s 
discomfort during the entire period. 
So, don’t “favor yourself” or “save 
yourself” certain days of every month! address to General Drug Co., Windsor, 
Don’t let the calendar regulate your Ontario, for a trial box prepaid. 
RETA IRE LRN ITER 


activities! Keep going, and keep com- 
fortable— with the aid of Midol. 
These tablets provide a proven means 
for the relief of such pain, so why en- 
dure suffering Midol might spare you? 

Midol’s relief is so swift, you may 
think it is a narcotic. It’s not. And its 
relief is lasting; two tablets see you 
through your worst day. 

Try it free! Send your name and 














CHATELAINE, APRIL, 1937 





Match Your 
Make-up to 
Your ( lothes 









WEAR A LOT of interesting new colors 

. from strangely cast cyclamen to 
pastel blues and greens, say the stylists. 
But what about your face? Can you go 
Spanish one afternoon and Romantic in 
the evening, and never change the tone 
of your make-up? Certainly not . 
unless you want to look strangely helter- 
skelter. 

Here’s a guide to the new clothes and 
their make-up demands, 

For Romantic Costumes—(the new femin- 
ine lines and colors, baby blues and pinks 
and delicate pastels). A good old-fashioned 
pink and white complexion with rose- 
bloom cheeks and lips. This is the most 
important make-up trend of the season. 
Wear fluffy, romantic headdresses with 
rolls and curls and flowers. 

For Tropical Shades—(vivid, lush pinks 
and blues, yellowy greens and purple with 
an odd overcast). Suntanned skin and 
vivid lipstick. Exotic headdresses with 
jewels, ornaments. 

For the Spanish Costume.—An effect of 
pallor, especially in the evening, is the 
idea. No rouge, but a vivid lipstick in a 
darker rather than lighter shade. The 
eyes should be dramatized with shadow 
and mascara, with greens and violets 
especially good. Smooth, high-piled hair- 
dresses with jewels, combs, rolls, etc. 

For the Egyptian.—Suntanned skin and 
vivid lipstick here again. Sleek, smooth 
headdresses without ornaments to give a 
slinky look that will carry through your | 
costume. Effective eye make-up. 

For the Important Gauguin Pink—andall | 
those cyclamen, Seine sunset and other 
purply pink and red shades that lead off in 
bright colors this year. Wear lipsticks ard 
rouges with a rosy cast, away from the 
orange and toward the blue. A warm | 
rachelle foundation, a dark bright lipstick | 
and blue-cast rouge and eye-shadow | 
would be good. Nail polish might be worn 
in the same tone as the dress. This goes 
for the blue-rose tones as well as the purply 

































‘“‘But with this chapped 
skin,” she says, “I'll look 
a sight!” Smooth skin with 
Hinds Honey & Almond 
Cream—the lotion with 
‘‘Sunshine”’ vitamin. Its 
Vitamin D is actually ab- 
sorbed by the skin. Now, 
more than ever, Hinds 
creamy softeners soak scuf- 
fed, chapped skin soft— 




















pinks. comforting, beautifying. 
For the Yellow Greens.—Make-up with an Face and hands bloom out 
orange cast. 





For Evening Wear Generally.—Pay careful smooth—not just slick! 


attention to neck and shoulder make-up 
because of the low-cut décolletage of the 
season. 

And Generally Speaking.—Some of the 
gay and saucy feminine styles being 
launched by the French promise to bring 
back all sorts of gay cosmetics and acces- 
sories—including the beauty spot. 







DAILY RADIO TREAT 
Ted Malone—inviting you to 
help yourself to Happiness as 
you help yourself to Beauty. 
Monday to Friday, 12:15 p.m. 
E.S.T. over Columbia Broad- 
casting System and CFRB, 
Toronto. 




























PROFESSIONAL | 
SECRETS IN KNITTING 
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HINDS CREAM 
NOW CONTAINS 
VITAMIN D, THE 
“SUNSHINE” 
VITAMIN 
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Next month, a noted authority 






on knitting will give you all the 






little secrets which will make your 







knitting have that professional 









appearance every woman wants, 
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or Live Alone and Like lt 


Try these utterly independent 
chapeaux in the afternoon and let 
them make their own woy. |. Queen 
Elizabeth likes this youthful, back-of- 
the-head cap, with veil. 2. Very 
feminine, the tiny plaque of soft pink 
and mauve sweet peas tied with blue 
velvet ribbon. 3. A young shallow 
bolero of black rough linen-like straw, 


brightly embroidered. 





8. A bonnet of pleated black faille, 
with a twisted band of red glazed kid. 


9. Reboux off-the-face model navy 
and royal blue crepe, in distinct sec- 
tions. 10. For the angel roll hairfix, 


black toyo with small knot of flowers. 


For the smart matron. 4. A shallow 
cloche sailor combining black felt 
crown with rough black straw. Felt 
and colored bead flowers. 5. An 
Agnes model of navy meteor braid, 
one of the few high hats of the year. 
6. The sailor of meteor braid with 
cire fishnet veil and white speckled 
wings. 7. Alluringly feminine char- 
treuse and purple velvet leaf turban, 


purple-veiled. 


H* EN°T you come in often from the 
crisp, cold air, and felt your skin all 
dry and flaky? 

Impossible to put powder on. Those little 
flaky bits catch your powder in horrid 
little clumps. 

You can change all that—in no time at 
all. Change that flaky “feel” of your skin 
to a slipping touch under your fingers— 
with just one application! At once see 
your skin so smooth you can put make-up 
on with joy! 

How can this be? 

It’s a special kind of cream that works 
this quick transformation. A_ keratolytic 





Miss Geraldine Spreckels 


“Pond’s Vanishing Cream smooths my skin in 
agecond. Then powder goes on perfectly.”’ 


SSS How Skin Roughens 
: : Dead, dried-out par- 
ticles on top scuff 
loose, catch powder. 
Youcan melt them off! 





cream (Vanishing Cream). This is how a 
distinguished dermatologist explains it: 

“A keratolytic cream has the ability to 
melt away dry, dead cells clinging to the 
surface of the skin. It does this the instant 
it touches the skin. This brings the new, 
young cells into view at once—smooth 
and soft.” 

That's how Pond’s Vanishing Cream can 
smooth away skin roughnesses so quickly. 
Use it two ways: 


For powder base—Kight after cleansing, 
put on a film of Pond’s Vanishing Cream. 
It gives your skin a wonderful smoothness. 
Now powder and rouge go on softly. Stay 
smooth and even for hours. 


For overnight — ‘To give your skin last- 
ing softness, apply-Pond’s Vanishing Cream 
after your nightly cleansing. Leave it on. 
It won't smear. As you sleep, your skin 
gets softer. 





Dept. VD. 90 Brock Avenue, 
Toronto, Ont. Rush 8-piece pack- 
Package age containing special tube of 
Pond’s Vanishing Cream, generous samples of 2 other 
Ponds Creams and 5 different shades of Pond’s Face 
Powder. | enclose 10¢ for postage and packing. 


Name 
A | 
City —— SS EEE 


Made in Canada 
All rights reserved by Pond's Extract Co. of Canada, Ltd. 





























Pond’s Extract Co. of Canada, Lid.. 
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Ha ts Make él (; ood Ma tch 


Your head-gear should be 

soul-mated to your outfit .. . 

or strictly independent of it. 

No half-hazing around this 

season. Heres the perfect pair 

for each kind of suit—so take 
your choice, 


Above, The CAPE SUIT is at 
its best with a jaunty, daring 
hat like this. After all, there's 
something about the woman 
who wears a cape... . Right: 
Be very, very feminine from 
head to foot when you wear 
one of those devastating SOFT 
SUITS. 


. « « wake up on certain days dreading the irritation and discomfort of 
chafing, as you plan your day’s activities? 


Your CLASSIC TAILLEUR de- 
mands something suave and 
ultra smart. Sporty or severe, 
Do you decide to cancel engagements and just sit at home? Then, lady whichever you [he, 
. - « here’s news! Modess will bring you comfort and peace of mind 
you’ve never known before! 


The THREE - PIECE 
SUIT will be effec- 
tively set off by one 
of those more 
studied hats. It has 
ao formal atmos- 
phere you mustn't 
lose up top. 


Look at the fluffy, soft-as-down filler 
in a Modess pad! Compare it with 
that of any ordinary pad! It’s easy 
to see why Modess never becomes 
harsh and rasping in use . . . why it 
doesn’t chafe! 


And—test the moisture-proof back- 
ing inside the Modess pad! Drop 
some water on it! See why Modess 
is called the “Certain-Safe” napkin. 
Wear side marked by a blue thread 
away from the body and sure pro- 
tection is yours! 


Be young, gay and little 

girlish in your headgear if 

you wear a BABY BOX 

SUIT. These models will 
turn the trick. 
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THE DESIGNERS think of everything. This 
year they give you a choice of station that 
wouldn’t have been tolerated a generation ago. 
If you wore peasant things . . . well, you 
were taking chances on the public’s attitude 
to your lineage. If you dressed like a smart 
New Yorker, you were clothes-right but not 
above suspicion as to morals. Now, you can 
swing from the dirndl to the sleekest dress in 
the world, all in an afternoon, and you’re just 
considered versatile. 

The dirndl (Tyrolian peasant) from 766 will 
appear in many versions for sport or afternoon 
wear. Do it in coarse-grained cotton in a 
dark ground print . . . in bright orangy and 
pottery shades on a beige background. 

Use a sport crease-resistant linen for 771, 
in one of the new prints, in the new cyclamen 
pink shades—Sienne Sunset or Gauguin, with 
touches of purple. Wouldn’t you like 776 in a 
dark fine jersey—say molasses shade, with one 
of the greeny yellow tones for the flower 
motif? Your hat and shoes could be beige 
(lighter accessories are good). And be very 
smart in beige, for 773, in a dull wool crepe, 
with the brightest touches you like—vivid 
green, blue, yellow, red . . . for your belt, 
pockets and scarf. 





These styles are Chatelaine 
Patterns. They may be ob- 
tained from stores in most 
cities, or direct from the 
Chatelaine Pattern Service, 
481 University Avenue, To 
ronto. Back views and ma 
terial requirements appear 
on page /0!. 


THERE'S NO escaping the feminine influence this spring. 
You might as well give in. There’s a delicate allure about 
the dainty prints, the frilly lingerie touches and the soft 
falling surplice effects, sashes and posies. We are to be 
womanly again, and you'll find it something of a relief. 
Especially for those of us who had ample curves and 
fullnesses. It’s been something of a problem to get them 
tucked into straight, severe lines. 

You can’t do better than black and white fine wool crepe 
and organdie for 767. Wear a red bow in your hat. Choose 
a gay Coronation leaf print in a novelty sport crepe, reds, 
blues, purples, golds . . . for 765. It has no trimming, so 
you can stand lots of color. No. 762 lends itself to one of 
those enchanting combinations like lime green with lilac 
sash and posies, or French grey with Gauguin pink in crepe. 
You might choose a navy blue sheer with mimosa blossoms 
for 772. 
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772 


With 


Flowe rs 


a nd Frills 





Lake Louise and Victoria Glacier from Chateau Lake Louise 


ET amid the breath-taking beauty of snowy peaks, deep- 
hued forests, jade-green rivers and glacial waterfalls 
. agorgeous castle at Banff, a charming chateau at Lake Louise; 
a romantic chalet at Emerald Lake! ... At Banff Springs Hotel, 
every window frames a thrilling picture. Each long Summer day 
is all too short—for golf on a mile-high course, swimming in 
warm sulphur and fresh water pools, riding with cowboy guides; 
for tennis, climbing, hiking. . . . Lilting dance and concert 
music, magic moonlight on flower-scente 2 terraces; motoring fins 
over sennath roads to Lake Louise and Emerald Lake. Banff Ss", 
Springs Hotel’s gracious hospitality and gay social life attracts ~ 
smart, interesting, world-traveled people. Its appointments are oa 
sumptuous, regal. 600 choice rooms with bath. 38 de luxe suites 
—even the smallest suited for private entertainment. 
Special pageants, tournaments and events: Calgary Stampede, July 5-10; 


Indian Days, Banff, July 23-25; Banff Golf Week, Aug. 23-28.. . Banff Springs Hotel. 
Chateau Lake Louise and Emerald Lake Chalet are open from June 12 to Sept. 13. 


TRAVEL in cool, dustless comfort. Arr-CoNnDITIONED sleepers, diners and 
lounge cars on Canadian Pacific fast transcontinental trains. 


Low Rounp Trip Fares—to Banff, North Pacific Coast, California, Alaska. 


For information as to low-cost Canadian Rockies All-Expense Tours including 
hotel accomodation at Banff, Lake Louise and Emerald Lake, with 126 miles 
of Alpine motoring through Kicking Horse Pass and the Great Divide, com- 


municate with your nearest Canadian Pacific agent. 
Visit the Canadian Roe kies and ace for yourself this summer the magnificent mountain 


scenery shown in “Silent Barriers’ —- spectacular Gaumont-British film now 
showing in the theatres. 
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Chatelaine 
pattern 
3! yds @ 79 
(plain) Eee. 
4 yds. @ 100 
(print) ....... 4.00 
2 thread . a 10 


7.02 


Ready-made ... .$19.75 


Budget Your Spring Clothes With the 


CHATELAINE 


SINGER WARDROBE 
Four Key Outfits for $32.25 


756 


Chatelaine 

pattern $ .15 
3/4 yds. @ $1.98 6.44 
Vz yds. lining @ 

$1.00 : 1.50 
1 Covered button = .20 
Thread . 30 


8.59 
Ready-made ... $25.00 


These are Chatelaine 
patterns. Full descrip- 
tions on page IOI. 


HERE’S YOUR spring clothes collection, 
new, smart, simple to make .. . ata 
total cost of $32.25 You might get them, 
ready-made, tor $89.25. And this supplies 
your needs for morning, afternoon and 
evening. A smart suit, a delightful after- 
noon and sports frock an enchanting 
evening dress and a useful, jaunty “‘jigger” 
coat for all sorts of occasions. 
The three daytime outfits have been 
planned to take a single set of dark brown 
accessories. 
Sport frock No. 768, made by the Singer 
Sewing Machine Company from a Chate- 
laine pattern, is a sport frock and after- 
noon redingote all in one. It’s in three use- 
ful pieces. In novelty crease-resisting tub-fast sports linen, 
the short-sleeved under-dress is a lovely pattern in rose, 
beige, wineberry, Flemish blue and brown against creamy 
pale beige. The wrap-around skirt and bolero are the rose 
beige. 
A tailored suit, No. 756, is done in Spanish tile broad- 
cloth, crepe de Chine lining and a brown button. 
The jigger coat, No. 779, makes a grand third piece, with 
its brown and gold check tweed. It will be smart with the 
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Chatelaine 


pattern $ .15 


6 yds. @ 1.69. 10.14 
Thread 15 


10.44 


Ready-made $19.50 


wy 
SW / 
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Chatelaine 
pattern $ .15 
25% yds. @ $1.98. 5.20 


4 brown wooden 
buttons ; 80 
Thread 15 
6.30 
Ready-made $25.00 


sport outfit, too, and is a very popular style this year. 

The evening dress, No. 764, is a lovely wide spaced pat- 
tern in softest mauves, greens and yellows in Berberg sheer. 

Although they’re not included in the estimates, you 
could add a blouse to the suit (2 yards figured print at $1.00 
yard) for $2.00, and a slip to the evening frock (214 yards 
crepe de chene at $1.00) $2.50. 

Gold sandals, or vari-colored ones in the shades of your 
frock, would be lovely for the evening dress. 
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THE FORD IS 






A BIG CAR 
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“Gee, Pop, I bet there’d be 
room for my bicycle too!” 

















Up-1To-paTE buyers don’t judge cars by the length of the V-type engine requires less. (Two short banks of four 





their hoods. They have learned that it is the usable cylinders each, instead of all in one long line.) 
space inside the body—the room it gives them—that counts. Extra space means extra comfort. This big-car comfort and 
Because of skilful design and a compact V-8 engine, the 1937 _ big-car performance make the Ford V-8 a really BiG car— 


Ford V-8 has inches more body room than many higher priced with small-car economy. It’s unmistakably THe Quatiry Car 





cars. More room for you—more room for your luggage—because IN THE LOW-PRICE FIELD. 


es ao 
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This young lady is budget-wise and 
cuts her dress to fit her cloth...and 


that cloth is fashionable Viyella 
Flannel. 


She knows from experience that 
Viyella is truly economical. Soft as 
lambs’ wool, it launders repeatedly, 
yet never shrinks, fades or loses its 
shape. And this Butterick Pattern No. 
7218 is easy to make up...in creams, 
pastels or authentic Scottish plaids. 


This famous British Flannel gores, 
flares, pleats, but never “sits out” in 
the back. If your favorite store does 
not stock Viyella dresses or yard 
goods write direct to William Hollins 
& Co., Ltd., 266 King Street West, 


Reo. 


washable and colorfast 
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SUPPOSING YOU WERE LEFT A WIDOW? 


EVERY WIFE may some day be a 
widow. Besides adjusting herself emotion- 
ally, she would have to adjust many 
matters of business, and consider the 
financial future of herself and her family. 

The first thing a widow has to do in 
settling her late husband’s affairs is to 
determine whether there was a will, and 
where it is. If they have faced facts 
sensibly, she knows exactly what the 
situation is. Otherwise there has to be a 
search of papers; perhaps a court order 
must be secured to open a safety deposit 


.| vault; there has to be questioning of 


lawyers who might have drawn up a will or 
friends who might have signed it, all caus- 
ing delay. The next step is to secure a 
competent, honest lawyer to probate the 
will. It is impossible for anyone except a 
lawyer to do this properly, as many legal 
forms have to be filled in; the succession 
duty office must be satisfied; bond given 
for succession duties if such are payable, 
and so on. 

But what if there is no will? In that 
case, application is made for letters of 
administration, rather than for probate. 
The wife would have the first right to 
apply; after her, children over twenty-one; 
after them, next of kin. Where there is no 
will, estates are divided approximately the 
same in all provinces. If there is one child, 
the wife gets half, the child the other half. 
If there are two or more children, she gets 
one third, the children the remaining two 
thirds. Sometimes there are difficulties 
because the estate cannot be settled until 
the youngest child is twenty-one, but 
application for maintenance and education 
can be made to a supreme court judge, and 
no real hardship results from the delay, 
provided the estate is ample. 

However, when an estate is small, the 
widow may suffer acutely through lack of 
a will. If there are no children, she gets 
$1,000 and half the balance of personal 
property; she may take her dower rights 
in real estate or elect instead a distributive 
share, $1,000 and half the remainder. The 
rest goes to next of kin. It might easily 
happen that while the whole of a man’s 
estate would have supported his widow for 
the rest of her life, the share she gets is 
entirely inadequate and she is in distress, 
while brothers and sisters or other relatives 
whom her husband might have detested 
fall heir to the remainder. Similarly, the 
children might be grown up and estab- 


by ISABEL DINGMAN 


lished, needing nothing from their father’s 
estate, but two thirds of it goes to them 
unless they waive their rights, and their 
mother is dependent on their charity, 
instead of having a dignified competence. 
Certainly no man with any regard for his 
wife would expose her to the risk of a 
poverty-stricken old age through cowardice 
about making a will. It is obvious, too, 
that when a wife owns property and 
wants her husband to have it, she also 
should make a will. Otherwise her next of 
kin or children will share with him, a 
husband’s portion being the same as a 
wife’s in his estate. 


WHETHER THERE is or is not a will, an 
important point to consider is, what does 
the widow do for money between the time 
her husband dies and the estate is settled? 
In many homes, the wife has only an 
allowance for household expenses. Any 
bank account is in her husband’s name, 
and pending the time that it is turned over 
to her, she may not even have carfare. Yet 
expenses go on just as when she had a 
regular income, and costs of probate have 
to be met. One way of avoiding embarrass- 
ment is for the wife to have her own 
savings account earmarked for emergen- 
cies. Then there is the method of putting 
at least part of the family fortune in a 
joint account, payable to John or Mary 
Smith or survivor. Whether she has ever 
used the account before or not, the widow 
can draw on it for half the total immedi- 
ately, and the whole is at her disposal as 
soon as a succession duty release has been 
secured from the provincial treasurer. This 
gives the bank permission to transfer all 
the funds in the account to the survivor, 
and the delay is not greater than three or 
four days. But if a man’s account is in his 
own name only, it would go into the estate. 
and not be available until after a lot of 
red tape had been unwound. However, it 
is obvious that a joint account is feasible 
only when there is perfect confidence 
between husband and wife. 

Still another, and the most common 
method of providing ready money for a 
widow is life insurance. Whether or not a 
man has a large estate, it is worth a great 
deal to have cash in hand. Claims will be 
paid even before the funeral, on proof of 
death being furnished. Then, for those 
families which have not been able to build 
up any other estate of any size, life 


insurance is one of the greatest boons of 
modern times. 

Many young couples would never dare 
to get married or have children, with 
meagre incomes and no money in reserve. 
But when they can pay insurance prem- 
iums, they feel that the risk is justified. 
There are not many people left who cling 
to the old idea that a man had to die in 
order to win in the insurance game. Most 
policies now have recognized investment 
value in addition to providing protection, 
and with a single stroke of the pen, 
struggling young men can dispose of 
worry with respect to their families’ future 
and at the same time start building up a 
retirement fund which they may hope to 
enjoy themselves. 


THEREFORE, one of the first tasks of 
every wife should be to make sure that her 
husband has some insurance, and that it is 
enough for possible needs. Even if it 
means delaying purchase of a car or living 
on a shabby street for a while, she should 
insist upon this protection. Also, once the 
insurance is taken out, the sensible woman 
should refuse to consider any borrowing on 
the policy except to meet a real crisis, and 
should besides make it her business to see 
that the premiums are paid. I am thinking 
of a woman I know who was left with four 
boys under ten years of age, and no 
money, when her husband was killed 
exactly one week after his insurance had 
lapsed. The couple had met with reverses, 
and had borrowed on the policy up to its 
full value in order to finish paying for their 
car. The husband fully expected to pay 
the premium soon, but he had not: counted 
on meeting a reckless driver. Now his 
family is dependent on charity. 

However, there are many homes in 
these times which must face the fact that 
charity would be the only recourse if 
anything happened to the breadwinner. 
For them, there is some comfort in the 
knowledge that modern methods of deal- 
ing with distress reduce suffering to a 
minimum. There is a system of mothers’ 
allowances in six of the nine provinces—all 
except Quebec, New Brunswick, and 
Prince Edward Island—and New Bruns- 
wick has enabling legislation on the statute 
books not yet put into effect. 


€ 
Coming! Has your husband made a will? 








Why not 
Try a 
Smart New 
Hairdress ? 


Right: Antoine of 
Paris demonstrates 
his interpretation of 
the up-sweeping coif- 
fure. Curls are 
brushed away from 
the temple, piled 
high in the back... 
except for a flatter- 
ing side curl. 


Left: The soft in- 
formality of this hair 
dress makes it suit- 
able for day or even- 
ing. Brushing away 
and up from the 
temples adds to 
youthful lines. Coif- 
fures by Antoine of 
Paris. Photographs 
by courtesy The T. 
Eaton Company, 
College Street Store, 
Toronto. 
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Hands That 
Make History 


(Continued from page 36) 





opponents’ cards and they have to choose 
between a finesse and a squeeze and so on. 
And probably it is too late to do anything 
about it. 

The second point is this—Try and pic- 
ture the other hands. If there has been any 
bidding it should help you. Say your 
partner opens the bidding, vulnerable. If 
he is a reliable bidder, you know that he 
has either the orthodox three honor tricks, 
or a very long suit, which he thinks will 
compensate for the shortage of honor 
tricks. Again, you have K x in spades. If 
spades have been bid on your left, the Ace 
may be there, and your King will be led 
through and prove useless. But if they 
have been bid on your right, your King 
will probably make. 

In the above hand, South knew that 
even if West led a diamond he must make 
at least 1 trick in the suit, as he held 
K x. Again his partner’s repeated bid in 
clubs showed a long suit, which was almost 
certainly solid with the help of his own 
four to King, and‘North must have at least 
the Ace of spades to account for his open- 





ing bid, while he held the two top hearts 
himself. 

Now to answer an oft-asked question: 
“Should we always cover an honor with an 
honor?” Decidedly not; why make things 
so easy for the Declarer? It is an excellent 
thing to give the opponents a chance to 
make a mistake. 

A good rule is: Cover an honor with an 
honor when you think there is a chance you 
may thereby make good a card in your 
partner’s hand. For instance: Dummy has 
A Q and some small cards in a suit De- 
clarer wants to clear. He leads the Jack, 
you hold K x x. Cover, on the chance your 
partner holds three to the 10. If Declarer 
has the 10 as well as the Jack he will make 
all the suit anyhow, but there is always 
the chance. On the other hand, he leads a 
10 up to Dummy’s Ace, Jack and small. 
You hold Q x x. Do not cover. He is prob- 
ably trying to “finesse both ways” and if 
you cover it is plain sailing again, while if 
your partner holds the King he will make 
it against the finesse. If you hold up the 
Queen, Declarer cannot be certain it is in 
your hand, and he will probably overtake 
the ten with the Ace, and try to finesse the 
other way. 

Or, suppose you hold K x x x, and 
Declarer leads Queen up to Dummy’s A 
x x—hold up. He cannot catch your King 
anyhow. But be sure to play quickly and 
quietly; any hesitation will at once give 
you away, while to hesitate purposely in 
order to deceive, when you do not hold the 
winning honor is dishonest. 


The Jape (s0es Dramatic 


One of the most dramatic modes of the season is that of the flaring 
guardsman's cape worn with a slim skirt. It makes a striking study 
in contrasts—particularly when done in scarlet and green, as this 
Germain Bailly original is. The revers are deeply notched, adding 
to the flare effect of the silhouette. Plaid lining and the slip blouse 
with its scarf tie, are of scarlet and green flannel, beautifully soft 
and warm, for spring spectator sports. The skirt and cape are of 
green wool, with dark cedar green buttons straight down the front. 
And the cape, which has slightly padded shoulders, has the suggestion 
of epaulettes in the two ve'dt pockets on either shoulder. A modified 
pillbox hat, in scarlet flannel, is worn with it. Ensemble and model 
from the Robert Simpson Company Limited, Toronto 
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If you wish to be beautiful, use only the finest preparations. Cleanse with pure Ardena Cleansing 
Cream (1.10) and Ardena Skin Tonic ( 95). Tone with Ardena Special Astringent. Soothe with deli- 
cate ArdenaVelva Cream (1.10) and fragrant Orange Skin Cream (1.10) and you will be beautiful. 


Quality is Essential 


to 


J 


Everything you put on your face must be exquisite and pure. If you notice 


enlarged pores use the celebrated ARDENA PORE CREAM (1.10). 





soon makes them completely invisible. When you need an expert face treatment, 





TORONTO 


LONDON 


NEW YORK 


Poneman : ss 
use VELVA CREAM MASK (5.25) f= to smooth out lines, pick up contours, 


and clear away sallowness. Touch your lips only with a pure lipstick. Elizabeth 


Arden has designed her LOOKING-GLASS LIPSTICK (1.60). ees When 


you open it a little mirror flips up. Miss Arden has a fine new surprise for you, 

&} 

her COLOR CAPES </ 
) =z 


which permit you to pre-view yourself in the newest 





make-up to wear any color well, and to look your loveliest on every occasion. 


A Md Hla 


Toronto: Elizabeth Arden of Canada, Ltd. 
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I's IMPROVEMENT 


HOME 





Increase its Value... Put Men to Work .. with the help of the 


HOME IMPROVEMENT PLAN 


SIMPLIFIED FINANCING 


Summer will be here before you know it, so 





there’s no time to lose in making your Home 
Improvement plans. A comparatively small 
outlay will work wonders. It will buy new stucco 
facing, for instance; or landscaping; exterior and 
interior painting and decorating; new plumbing; 
a new heating system; a new roof or any one of a 
hundred and one improvements that make an 
old-fashioned house a modern home. 


Any contractor, supply firm or architect can help 
you arrange a Home Improvement Plan loan to 
finance the work for you, or you can apply direct 
to your banker. No security or endorsement 
needed: you simply show that you can repay in 
monthly instalments and the loan is made, the 
work proceeds, your home is made brighter and 
more livable and men get needed jobs. 





(The cost of this series cf 


4 
Full information on the Home Improvement Plan and what it covers may be obtained from your local advertisements sponsored by 
ae : . . ; - : e Nationa ‘mploymen 
committee, your Provincial Chairman, your bank or the National Employment Commission, Ottawa. Commission, has been de- 
frayed entirely by public- 
spiciced concerns and in- 
dividuals as a_ contribution 
towards that ‘‘Nation-wide 

é 


co-operative — effort’ en- 
visaged by the Parliament of 
Canada in the National Em- 
ployment Commission Act.) 


National Employment Commission 


UNDER THE AUTHORITY OF THE DOMINION GOVERNMENT 
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“Poor Steve,’’ said mamma, diffidently. 

“How can you?” I couldn’t understand 
her. ‘“‘Why don’t you say poor Cara?’’ 

“Cara will keep her head,” said mamma 
firmly. 


CARA HELPED me dress the night of 
my wedding. I was wild as a hawk, worry- 
ing over the veil and the bouquet and how 
Bill would act. 

“Oh I wish you were getting married 
tonight, too,’”’ I told Cara, “‘it seems to me 
it would be easier if there were two of us!” 

She stood there with my veil misting 
down her slim arms. She had on her maid- 
of-honor dress, that shade between pink 
and yellow that is like the edge of a cloud. 
Her dark hair caught the soft glow, her 
eyes were dark and deep. 

“It’s too late.’’ She bent her head. 

“Listen, darling, it’s not too late! You 
could get your dress in half an hour!’ I 
was excited. “Make it a surprise—please !”’ 

“T can’t.”” Her hands twisted the veil. 

“Oh, Cara, why not? Why not?” 

Just then mamma came in. ‘‘Cara, Bill 
wants to see you. He’s forgotten something 
and wants you right away!” 

Cara slipped out and I didn’t see her 
again until the wedding march sounded. I 
stood there with my hands shaking so the 
bouquet was rattling its teeth. I felt all at 
once that I could not actually go through 
with it, after all. Just as I was about to 
cry, Cara came, pale and composed, 
mouth steady. She put her arms around 
me and said, “It’s all right, darling. It’s 
only Bill. Don’t be frightened.” 

I clung to her. “Oh Cara, it seems so 

final !’’ 

She gave me a strange look. “How 
would you feel if Bill married somebody 
else?” 

At that I flew down the hall. There was 
Bill, scared pale green, and Steve and Jim 
and the minister and a blur of faces. 


BILL AND I were gone three weeks, and 
when we got back mamma had our 
bungalow all ready. She and Cara were in 
the kitchen peeling potatoes and a juicy 
rich sirloin was on the broiler, spread with 
mustard. We all laughed and cried, the 
way women do, and Bill rumbled, ‘“‘Humph 
humph,” the way men do, and then I said, 
‘“‘But—where’s Steve?” 

Cara looked down at the paring knife. 
““Steve’s—-visiting some friends of Agatha’s 
in Winnipeg.” 

“Oh,” I said dimly. 

She locked up, her voice was very quiet 
and brave. ‘He is going to marry Agatha,” 
she said. 

I sat down on the garbage pail. 

“It was settled the day of your wedding,” 
she said in that same still voice. “I didn’t 
want you to know—to have it on your 
mind on your—your honeymoon.” She 
added, ‘‘Let’s not talk of it.” 

I told Bill just what I thought that night 
while I cold-creamed my face. “If Steve 
hadn’t got all that money so fast 
Agatha wouldn’t have looked at him! She 
and her rich friends!’ I grabbed the 
cleaning tissue viciously. 

“Agatha’s pretty smooth. Cara never 
warmed up to the dry-ice business, and 
Agatha flattered him to death about it. He 
always wanted to be told how much ahead 
of us other guys he was. Just to work at a 
job with a salary isn’t his idea. I'll bet he 
didn’t realize until things had gone so far 
that she sort of got him persuaded he owed 
it to her—kind of gets your goat to think 
if they’d gone on and got married with 
us, everything would have been O.K.” 
Bill raised the window. 

“Steve'll be punished.” I laid on the 
cream. “‘Agatha’s thoroughly mean. She 
used to stick pins in my kitten when she 
was little.” 

Cara wouldn’t discuss it with me. The 
town was just buzzing, but she held her 
head up and went around just the same. 
She was thinner than ever, her eyes 
shadowed, and a bright unreal smile on 
her soft mouth. 

One day she brought me a box of things 
from her hope chest. “I won't need this 


linen,” she said quietly, ‘‘it will just get 
yellow. It’s meant to be —used.”’ 

After she had gone, I watched her 
slender brave figure across the lawn. and 
bellowed like a baby. 

Mamma said, ‘‘Cara doesn’t want to be 
the town tragedy. Don’t you try to 
smother her with pity. Let her be, she’s got 
a good head.”’ She added, “‘Get Jim to take 
her to the picnic, he’d like to if he dared 
ask her.” 

After that, Jim took her around a lot. 
He thought of things like picnic suppers 
and driving after wildflowers and drifting 
down the river on an old boat with the 
banks blazing with maple and birch and 
the air smoky and soft with woodfires. He 
got a raise along about then for doing 
something about the fishy odor mamma 
complained of. The water was better. 

I was making salmon mayonnaise one 
morning when he pushed open the kitchen 
door and came in. He sat down, fiddling 
with his hat, looking at me with his wide 
steady eyes. 

“‘You’re Cara’s best friend,’’ he said 
abruptly. “I want to ask you something.” 
A muscle twitched in his cheek. “‘Do you 
think Cara would look at me?” 

“Mercy!’’ I dropped the salmon can, 
“are you proposing to Cara through me?” 

He grinned. ‘I don’t want to trouble 
her if she can’t forget Steve. Because then 
she wouldn’t let me do the little things for 
her any more. She’s—so proud, Cara is.” 

“T see.”” I sat down. 

He said, “‘I thought I should wait until 
Steve came home and married Agatha, and 
then I’ve got to thinking people would say 
Cara took me just on account of hurt pride 
or something.” He paused, then said 
desperately, “I always was crazy about 
her, but she never even saw anybody but 
Steve. I’m sort of plain and ordinary, and 
I never have any big ideas. And I'll never 
be very dazzling. But I just—well—”’ 

I said, “Jim, I wish Cara would marry 
you!”’ My head was whirling. ‘Let me 
think about it, you come back to dinner 
tonight.” 

He said, “Thanks, Jane. And—well— 
thanks.” 

I simply flew across back lots to 
mamma. She was giving a luncheon when 
I burst in and dragged her out before the 
salad course. 

“Mamma, Jim wants to know if he 
should propose to Cara!’’ 

Mamma spoke thoughtfully, ‘Of course 
I never advise anybody. Seems to me, 
though, if he didn’t say much about love 
but just how badly he needed her— it’s too 
bad he hasn't got a weak heart.” 

*‘Mamma, are you out of your senses?” 

“Girls always take to noble nursing,” 
said mamma, “and Cara is very sympa- 
thetic.’’ She pushed me to the door, “‘If he 
told her he wouldn't expect her to care for 
him as she had for Steve, he only wanted 
to be second best—not that I ever advise 
anybody,”’ she said. “Now I’ve got to go 
in, Jane, the parfait will be soup!” 

When Cara came over the next day I 
was innocent as a new kitten. She said 
hesitantly, “Do you think it’s right for a 
person to marry if they love somebody 
that they—they can’t have?” 

I made my voice casual. ‘It seems a 
shame to go through life without a home 
and children,” I said, “even if a grand 
passion goes on the rocks.’” Then I made 
my point stronger. “Cara, I have some- 
thing to show you!” 

I got out the key to the cedar chest and 
dug down under the trousseau linens and 
got the little pink bootees and sacque and 
cap no bigger than a penny. “I’ve decided 
to have a girl,”’ I said. *‘Bill wanted a boy, 
but I think a girl is nice first.”’ 


THAT WAS about the second week in 
December. Cara had had four months to 
think about Steve. Agatha wrote home 
that she and Steve were going to be 
married in January. She had a chance to 
take a winter cruise and was going to come 
back the end of January. Steve was open- 
ing an office for the dry ice in Toronto. 
They had issued a whole new block of 





How 
Ovaltine 


saved metrom 


FOOD 
DEBILITY 


At all druggists, 
grocers and 
department stores. 







They said it was over- 
work. So I rested 
during the day. But I 
continued to feel terribly 
tired and listless. 
Then dyspepsia was suspected 
so I took care with my diet. 
And yet I could find no real 
improvement. 
I began to think it was really 
serious, until one day a friend 
advised Ovaltine. It was just 
what I needed. Since taking 
Ovaltine regularly I’ve been a 
different woman. 


OVALTINE 


TONIC FOOD BEVERAGE 


Manufactured by A. Wander Limited, Peterborough, Canada. 





The finishing touch that makes the 
perfect cigarette—'‘FILTER-TIP" 


protectionand famous “EXPORT” 
quality. 


If you prefer plain ends 
ask for ‘“EXPORT”. 


Made with moistureproof 
paper. 
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THE LATEST IN CIGARETTES 
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DON'T GIVE 
YOUR AGE away! 


Don’t take a resigned well-it-had-to- 
come sort of attitude immediately you 
detect the first sign of a wrinkle. Do 
something about it, quickly. Go right 
out, buy a jar of Innoxa Skin Food and 
keep incipient wrinkles out of sight. 
Rich, absorbent, nourishing, Innoxa 
Skin Food takes the flakiness from your 
face if it is dry and gives you a soft, 
smooth, firm skin. Price: $2.26 
and $3.75. 

Take aw ay the lines already there with 
Innoxa Muscle Oil. Price : 
and $4.75. 

Cleanse your face twice daily with the 


$1.50 


refreshing Innoxa Complexion Milk 
which removes dirt and impurities 
from deep beneath the surface. 
Price: $1.50 and $3.00. 








Sponge afterwards with Innoxa Skin 
Tonic to soothe and stimulate the skin 
surface. Price: $1.75 and $3.26. 
And follow with Mousse 
Cream, the perfect powder base for 
dry skins. Price: $1.00 and $1.75. 


IN NOXa 


Innoxa (England) Limited, 38 Old Bond St. 
London, W.1. Sole Agents for Canada: 
Ralph W, Barton & Co., Ltd., Toronto. 


Innoxa 


INNOXA PREPARATIONS ARE RECOMMENDED BY THE MEDICAL PROFESSION 











MECCA OINTMENT 
costs only 25c¢ 
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Remedy is Made at Home 


You can now make at home a better gray hair remedy 
than you can buy, by following this simple recipe: 
To half pint of water add one ounce bay rum, a small 
box of Orlex Compound and one-fourth ounce of 
glycerine. Any druggist can put this up or you can 
mix it yourself at very little cost. 
SA Apply tothe hair twice a week until 
, the desired shade is obtained. 
Orlex impartscolor tostreaked, 
faded or gray hair, makes it 
soft and glossy and es years 
off your looks, It will not 
color the scalp, is not sticky or 
gteasy and docs not rub off. 
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Lumbago, sciatica and rheumatic 
pains are often very distressing. To 
ease the agony, pat Sloan’s gently on 
the painful parts. Soon a soothing 
warmth penetrates deep down into 
the affected muscles. The congestion 
is reduced, the pain lessens and 
grateful relief follows. 

Only those who have used Sloan’s 
Liniment know how fast it works. No 
rubbing is necessary. The power is 
in the liniment itself. 12K 
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“Oh, no,” she said, ‘‘no, Jane, I’m only 

tired.” 

“Well for heaven’s sake don’t get sick,” 
I said, ‘‘not at this hour! What would I do 
if you let me down at the last minute?” 

“TI wouldn’t—let you down,” a faint 
smile hovered in her eyes. Her voice was 
tired. 

Jim said, “‘Let’s sit outside, Cara, if 
you're too tired to dance.”’ 

“I’m perfectly all right,’’ she insisted, 
“don’t bother about me, Jim.” 

He put his big square hand on her arm 
then, and smiled at her. ‘Tell me when 
you want to quit,” he said. 

It was after midnight when Steve came. 
Agatha was with him. She wore black 
organdie and looked like a princess on the 
loose. 

“Hope you didn’t miss us,” she was 
bland as cream. “I had these people com- 
ing—and Steve thought they would like to 
buy into dry ice—hello, Cara—was I 
terrible to steal him all this time?”” She 
slid her eyes over Cara’s pale face. 

Jim said, “‘Cara and I have been putting 
in the time. Suppose this is my cue to give 
her up now.”” He took Agatha’s arm firmly 
and walked her away. 

Steve, red and embarrassed, danced with 
Cara. I could see the look in her eyes 
before she bent her head, the dark inten- 
sity troubled me, and her mouth quivered. 
But I had to speak to the club steward 
about the lights, and the next thing I knew 
it was one o'clock. Bill had gone to help 
with the punch, I stepped out to the porch 
for a breath of really fresh air. Night was 
already thinning a little, the blurred 
masses of trees stood out. Agatha was 
leaning against the railing, head flung 
back, and Steve was staring down at her, 
mouth twisted, eyes eager. 

“It will be easy enough,” she said, 
“leave it to me.” 

When I called, he shivered suddenly, 
Agatha smiled. “Time to powder my 


| 


nose,” she said lightly, and slipped past 


me 


He flushed. ‘‘She had to go home. Head- 
ache. So Jim took her.” 

“‘Jim—took her?”’ 

He said defensively, ‘She didn’t want me 
to leave early when I came so late.” 

‘*You mean you wanted to stay and take 
Agatha home!” 

He said, “‘Now listen, Jane, I’ve got my 
business to think of. These people Agatha 
knows are millionaires. With her help I’m 
selling them an enormous amount of stock. 
1 —really am terribly indebted to her.” His 
voice warmed, he was reassuring himself. 
“If I get them sewed up, I'll be one of the 
richest men in the province.” 

“Cara doesn’t want you to be a million- 
aire.”” 

“Cara doesn’t understand,”’ he flung out 
his hands, ‘‘she hasn’t the ambition—I 
don’t want to settle down to small-town 
stuff. I want big money!” 

“Do you have to play around with 
Agatha for business reasons?” I was 
furious. My knees shook. 

“I’m not playing around,” he said 
violently, ‘‘just because she’s been so sweet 
and unselfish—”’ 

‘And has only your interest at heart,”’ I 
said bitterly. I went away. I didn’t want 
to make a scene at my own party. 

Mamma said, ‘“‘As soon as he gets 
established, he'll be all right. Agatha 
doesn’t really want him. She just wants 
money. If only it doesn’t boil over 
before—”’ 

“But mamma,” I said, “‘if it hadn’t been 
for Jim, Cara wouldn’t even have come to 
the dance! And the wedding only three 
months off !”’ 


“‘Steve,”’ I said steadily, ““where’s Cara?” 
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PERFUMES 
POWDERS 
BEAUTY PRODUCTS 


Paris. Montreal. 
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GENERAL DISTRIBUTORS: 


B, GOBET & CIE 


1030 ST ALEXANDER ST. MONTREAL 





A word to 


wives 
is 
sufficient 


For nearly fifty years women have found 
this convenient, practical prescription a 
most safe and satisfactory form of feminine 
hygiene. 


Scientifically prepared under ideal condi- 
tions in up-to-date laboratories, ‘'Rendells’’ 
are simple, ready to use, and effectual. 


They bring new comfort, and new freedom 
to women. They are thoroughly antiseptic, 
yet harmless to delicate tissues. 


At body heat they quickly melt to soothe with 
a protective film. If kept cool and dry, they 
retain their efficacy for any length of time, 
and in any climate. Individually foil-wrapped 
in boxes of 12. 


BOOKLET—Write for copy of informative 
booklet, ‘Personal Hygiene’, addressing 
The Lyman Agencies Ltd., 286 St. Paul St. 
W., Montreal. 


Just ask your druggist for— 


RENDELLS 





to 


CHATELAINE, APRIL, 1937 


BARKS SHIN ON 
DESK DRAWER 


Absorbine Jr. from office 
medicine chest relieves 
painful bruise 


° Y desk drawer was open,” 


writes Mr. J. O.*, business 


man, “and in getting up in a) 


hurry I barked my shin most pain- 
fully. It stung and burned like 
blazes. I hobbled to the medicine 
chest and there, fortunately, found 
a bottle of Absorbine Jr. I tell you, 
sirs, I never experienced a more 
gratifying, soothing sensation of 
relief than when I applied your 
wonderful liniment.” 


Easing and relieving, Absorbine Jr. 
comes in handy so often to soothe 
and comfort painful accidents to 
the muscles—wrenches, sprains, 
bumps, bruises, muscular rheumat- 
ic stiffness and soreness. No other 
liniment comes to you more highly 
recommended by so many doctors 
and nurses. 


Why not make this fine old friend 
your family liniment? Applied 
promptly after trouble occurs, re- 
lief from pain and swelling is usu- 
ally prompt and gratifying. Also 
famous for Athlete’s Foot. And 
thrifty to use, since a little goes a 
long way. $1.25 a bottle. For free 
sample, write W. F. Young, Inc., 
242 Lyman Building, Montreal. 


*Based on actual letter in our files 


ABSORBINE JR. 


(MADE IN CANADA) 


Relieves sore muscles, bruises, muscular 
aches, sprains, Athlete's Foot, sleeplessness 





groceries and fruit and had a thick steak 
from Mr. Bonini ready in the ice box. | 
wheeled Junior home and fed him and put 
him down for his nap just as the phone 
rang and Cara said, “‘Jane—hello—hello— 
Jane—we just got in! Come right over, I 
simply can’t wait!’ 

“Ill be over just as soon as I get Bill his 
lunch.”’ I explained. “‘He’s bringing some 
man in.” 

I really wasn’t surprised when it turned 
out to be Steve. It was one of those things. 
I didn’t mention Cara and I hoped he 
would get away without seeing her. He 
had a new car, and a light grey flannel suit. 

“Well, well, still in the same place,” he 
said lightly. “‘Jane, I want you to persuade 
your husband here to take a little chance 
and make a good pile of money.” 

“In hairpins?” I said, giving him his 
salad. 

“No,” he said. “The hairpin factory 
isn’t running just now. As a matter of 
fact, I had to take a little loss on that—but 
I’ve just got into something really big—a 
world beater.’’ He was excited. ‘‘What’s 
the use of drudging your life away,” he 
said. ‘I’ve got a proposition here and I’m 
just letting a few men in on it because we 
need to float a certain amount of stock.” 

“Wheat kind of business is it?’”’ I asked. 

“It’s a peat bog,” he explained. ‘‘We’re 
going to put up a plant and dig the peat, 
tons and tons of it, and sell it for fuel.” 

“Does it burn?” Bill asked. 

“It will, when I get through with it.” 

He had already sold quite a little stock 
in it. He was on his way to Winnipeg to 
talk to some men there. Just spending the 
day in town looking up the old friends and 
giving them a chance to climb on the 
wagon while they could. 

He went off with Bill after lunch and I 
started for Cara’s. 

I stopped to tell mamma. She was in 
the kitchen making elderberry jelly. ““You 
take along a dozen glasses,”” she said. 
“Cara won't have a thing, getting home 
this late in the season.” 

I took the jelly and went on. It was a 
hazy golden day, the air deep with harvest 
smells. I went slowly. As I turned the 
corner, I saw two people on Cara’s lawn. 
They stood with their backs to me, he was 
staring at her. I went softly, carrying the 
jelly. I just had to hear what they said. 

“But it’s a great chance,” the old persu- 
asive tones, “‘if Jim once got in on it—” 

She shook her head. “I don’t believe in 
gambles, Steve.” 

“This isn’t a gamble,” he said ardently, 
“it’s the chance of a lifetime. Cara you 
ought to know me well enough—” 

She looked up at him. “‘No, Steve,” she 
said gently. ‘But I'll tell Jim you came 
to see him.” 

The arrogant smile flashed. “I really 
want to see you! How about taking a little 
spin in my new car?”’ He reached for her. 

She held out her hand coolly, “Good bye, 
Steve. It’s nice to have seen you.” She 
moved away. Turned. Waved to me. 

The angry thunder of his motor drowned 
our first words. We hurried up the steps. 
Cara said, “‘Jane, come look this instant!’ 
She was breathing quickly. She bent over 
a baby carriage in the hall. 

“Do look, darling!’ Her eyes were dark 
and deep, her mouth serene. “Doesn't he 
look exactly like Jim, the angel?’’ She 
added, ‘‘Set down the basket, what is it?” 

The baby was nuzzling my chin. “The 
image of Jim,” I said. “It’s elderberry 
jelly. It’s the best mamma ever made, 
clear as crystal and jelled perfectly,” 





"AND WHEN SHE 
WAS BAD" 


By Aline Ballard. A mad and 
merry tale of delightful people. 
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For Amazingly Quick Relief 
GET “ASPIRIN” 


If you suffer from pains of neu- 
ritis what you want is quick 
relief. That goes without saying. 

“Aspirin”’ tablets give quick 
relief, for one reason, because 
they dissolve or disintegrate al- 
most instantly they touch mois- 
ture. (Note illustrations above.) 

Hence—when you take an 
“Aspirin” tablet it starts to dis- 
solve almost as quickly as you 
swallow it. And thus is ready to 


| start working almost instantly 


. . headaches, neuralgia and 


Demand and Get- 


ASPIRIN< 


TRADE-MARK REG. 


BAYER 





neuritis pains start easing almost 
at once. That’s why millions rely 
on “Aspirin” for relief. 

@ “Aspirin” tablets are made in 
Canada. “‘Aspirin”’ is the regis- 
tered trade-mark of the Bayer 
Company, Limited, of Windsor, 
Ontario. Look for the name 
Bayer in the form of a cross on 
every tablet. 
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CHOOSE YOUR 
MAKEUP BY THE 


OLOR=EYE 


WHAT SHADES SHOULD | WEAR? 


You've wondered about makeup, 
haven't you . . . wondered if the 
shades you use are right? Be sure 
by wearing Marvelous Eye-Matched 
Makeup. It’s scientifically keyed to 
your own personality color . . . the 
color that never changes . . . the 
color of your eyes. Face powder, 
rouge, lipstick, eye-shadow and 
mascara, all harmonize. 


NEW POPULARITY 


Win admiration with this makeup 
which 9 out of 10 women prefer. 
Your mirror will tell you .. . and 
the look in dis eyes will prove that 
you've found the right makeup to 
set-off your personality color. 
Marvelous Eye-Matched makeup is 
outstanding in its Richard Hudnut 
quality and modest price. 

lipstick, eye Beker mascara, "ae 
65¢ each. J Ask for Dresden type if your 
eyes are blue; Patrician type if they are 


gay: Continental type if your eyes are 
1, and Parisian type if they are 
brown. ( 


Copyright 1937.) 
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common stock or preferred—I never know 
the difference. 

Bill had to go to a convention in 
Toronto. He saw Steve. He told me Steve 
had a mahogany and chromium office and 
lots of gilt on the doors. ‘“‘He seems to 
have everything but as much money as he 
wants,” Bill confided. ‘‘As a matter of fact, 
when he couldn’t sell me any stock, he 
tried to borrow some money!” 

“Why Steve’s rolling in money!” 

“Maybe,” said Bill, adding, ‘now don’t 
go tell this to the Shakespeare club.” 

Then came the tw — of December. 
I'll never forget that date. Cara came over 
to tell me she was going to marry Jim. On 
Christmas Eve. Her voice broke a little, 
but she smiled. Jim was so happy, he was 
like a faithful ecstatic puppy, bounding 
and running all over the place. They 
weren’t announcing it, they were going up 
to the minister’s and just Bill and I were 
to come. And mamma. I said we would 
celebrate, right then and there, so Jim and 
Bill drove up and got a brace of wild duck. 
Some man Jim knew had them. I whipped 
up a good dinner and Cara set the table 
and lit the candles. Jim came back with 
flowers and I knew right then that he was 
all right. He had remembered that Steve 
always sent red roses, like most men, so he 
had got flame gladioli and a bunch of 
deep wood violets for her shoulder. I 
kissed them both, got the mushrooms 
under the glass bell and we all sat down. 
Bill got a bottle of raspberry shrub and 
said, ‘Nothing like married life! Look at 
me, still going strong after all these 
months.” 

Jim said huskily, “‘I know I’m not good 
enough for Cara.” 

Then the bell rang and I went. It was 
snowing, a deep steady snow, and outlined 
against it was Steve. 

“Is Cara here?” 

“What do you want?” I gasped. I drew 
him in Bill’s sanctum and closed the door. 

“I must see Cara.”” He threw down his 
coat with the heavy mink collar. “Listen,” 
he said. He laughed. ‘“‘Agatha’s got a 
richer man and I’m free! I can’t wait to 
tell Cara.” He was glowing, excited, 
triumphant. 

“What are you doing back here?” 

A shadow crossed his face. ‘‘Well, I got 
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I’m taking a beating on dry ice. I came in 
a rush—going to turn the factory over, put 
in new machines and make unbendable 
hairpins. They said Cara was here.” 

You can imagine how I felt. The room 
just whirled around. I clutched the desk 
and spoke at last. “I—am having com- 
pany. I'll call Cara. You wait here.” 

I just couldn’t face poor Jim’s eyes. I 
called Cara out. I whispered, “Steve’s in 
there. Wants to see you.” 

She trembled. She leaned on me a 
moment. “Steve!” 

“I didn’t tell him this was an engage- 
ment dinner,” I said. ‘“What shall I tell 
Jim?” 

Her dark eyes burned with a strange 
fire. Her soft quivering mouth tightened. 
“Come in with me,” she said. 

I stuck my head in the dining room. 
“Carve the ducks,”’ I called, ‘“‘we’ll be back 
soon.” 

Then, dazed, I went in. I just couldn’t 
think. 

Steve was laughing, glowing, “And so it 
will be all right,”’ he said, “‘I’m free.” 

Cara’s hands went out, then caught 
together. She was deathly pale, her eyes 
burning, mouth rigid. “I’m sorry, Steve,” 
her voice was so low I could hardly hear it. 

“Sorry?” He couldn’t believe his ears. 

“It’s too late,”’ she said, ina still whisper. 

“Too late?” 

“I promised to marry Jim,” she said. 

“‘Cara—you forgot me so soon?” 

A smile twisted her mouth, was gone. 
“No, Steve. I didn’t—forget so soon.” 

He straightened. ‘‘Well, then it’s all 
right. Call it off. Here Iam!” 

She made a little motion with her hands. 
“I’m—sorry. It’s too late.” The words 
were a breath. 

“But Cara—” he cried incredulously, 


“you don’t mean—Cara are you in love 
with Jim?” 

She quivered. “‘Go away, Steve!” 

“Cara, are you crazy? You know you 
love me—you must! Jim will release you.” 

“Just as I released you,”’ she said. She 
shook her head. ‘‘Jim isn’t to know, you 
came.” 

Steve flamed at me. “‘Go away, Jane, let 
me talk to her.” 

Cara said. “I promised. It’s much too 
late. I wouldn’t let him suffer—the way 
I have had to.”’ 

“What about me suffering?” Steve cried 
violently. 

She flung out her hands. 
she cried passionately. 

He was savage. ‘‘You’re going to marry 
Jim under false pretenses.” 

“Oh, no,” she said. “‘Jim knows.” 

Steve turned on me. ‘Tell her not to be 
so crazy!” 

I was rigid with fury. He actually had 
the nerve! I couldn’t even speak, I shook 
my head, the whole thing was unbelievable. 

Cara steadied her voice. ‘You can’t go 
back,” she said. ‘Things happen the way 
they happen. Now, please Steve, go away 
quietly. I’m—tired, now.” 

“You can’t do this to me!’’ he shouted. 
Then he grabbed his coat. “‘I’ll talk to you 
in the morning!” He flung himself out, 
banged the door. 

Cara said in a strange voice, ‘Never, 
never speak of this, Jane.’’ She held her 
hand to me blindly. 

“Oh Cara!”’ I was sick with anger at 
Steve, and frightened to death over her 
white stricken look. 

“Never speak of this,’’ she said again. 
And walked ahead of me to the dining 
room, holding herself very straight. 


“Go away!” 


ON CHRISTMAS EVE they were mar- 
ried, Jim and Cara, she wore a blue grey 
dress that made her look little and young. 
Jim couldn’t get away, they drove home to 
his house in a driving blizzard. 

We had four days of the worst storm 
since eighty-one. Wires down, trees 
crashing, street lights out, pipes bursting, 
everybody out of coal, the coal trucks 
digging through the drifts helplessly. 
There wasn’t a train out of town for five 
whole days, the river was solid. I didn’t 
get outside, and the phone wires were 
down until the fifth afternoon. Then the 
snow thinned, the wind quieted, I decided 
to struggle out and was just getting my fur 
mittens on when Bill plowed through the 
drift on the porch. ‘Get my boots!’ He 
called, “‘My wool socks—quick! Steve’s 
factory—” He plunged past me to the hall 
closet. “All of it—the dry ice stuff 
exploded! It’s afire!”’ 

““Good Heavens! Steve’ll be ruined!” I 
cried. 

Bill gave me a funny grin. “Don’t forget 
that big insurance he carried on it,’”’ he 
said grimly. “Enough to put him on his 
feet again.” 

The talk about the fire lessened the 
gossip about Cara and Jim. It came out 
that the dry ice wouldn’t keep in the 
bottles anyway, and that the factory 
equipment was insured heavily but never 
had been paid for. Everybody lost every- 
thing in stock but Steve got his insurance 
after some difficulty about the cause of the 
fire which was never determined. He went 
off and rented a canned milk plant in 
Wausau where he was going to make 
unbreakable hairpins. 

Jim got moved to Niagara Falls to study 
the water plant, and they were gone until 
August. Then I went to California for the 
winter with mamma and the baby because 
it was the year of flu pneumonia and Junior 
had a cough. He really was all right, but 
Bill got scared and mamma backed him 
up. Bill came out in March and drove us 
home and we saw the Grand Canyon. I 
was anxious to get home and to see Cara 
and I was pretty mad when I got a post 
card from her from Banff. 

Finally they did come home, and I had 
their house open, hung clean curtains and 
persuaded the phone company that it was 
all right to fix the phone. I ordered some 
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Youcan make this 


RUNABOUT 
HANDKNIT 
EASILY! 


It is an advance design created in 
Clark’s ‘‘Anchor’’ Cronita, that 
lovely soft-lustre, soft-twisted mer- 
cerized thread which comes in the 
most exquisite of waxy pastels and 
brilliant shades. You can make it 
—easily—for the stitches used are 
quick and simple to do. Get work- 
ing instructions in special booklet 
at your favourite shop, or send 
the coupon. 


CLARK’S“Anchor” 


C 1TA 


Use Milward'’s ‘‘Ladybird"’ 
Knitting Needles—farmous 
since 1730 


"MAI, THIS COUPOR 
The Canadian Svool Cotton Co. 


oa X -64, 

P.O. Box 519, Montreal, P.Q. 

I enclose 10c. Please send me Booklet 
No. 300, giving working instructions 
for your advance design Runabout 
Handknit. 











Name 


Address 






Made in Canada b 
The Canadian Spool Cotton Compan 
Makers of Coats’ and Clark's 6 Cord S 1 Cotton 





‘WAKE UP YOUR 


LIVER BILE — 


And You'll Jump Out of Bed in the Morning 
Rarin’ to Go 


The liver should pour out two pounds of liquid 
bile into your bowels daily. If this bile is not 
flowing freely, your food doesn’t digest. It just 
decays in the bowels. Gas bloats up your stomach, 
You get constipated. Harmful poisons go into the 
body, and you feel sour, sunk and the world 
looks punk. 

A mere bowel movement doesn't alws ays get 
at the cause. You need something that works on 


the liver as well. It takes those good, old Carter's 
Little Liver Pills to get these two pounds of bile 
flowing freely and make you feel “up and up”, 
Harmless and gentle, they make the bile flow 
freely. They do the work of calomel but have no 


calomel or mercury in them. Ask for Carter's 
Little Liver Pills by name! Stubbornly refuge 
anything else. 25c. 
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the best tone for the new beiges—has no 
suntan cast, medium beige, light suntan, 
flat beige, all the lighter beige tones. 

Grey and blue. True grey, beige grey 
harmonizes with all the off-shades of both 
colors. Light suntan, flat beige, taupe. 

Green. All the high suntan shades, if you 
like them, or medium beige tones. 

Off-color high shades, white and pastels. 
Some lighter golden tans for pastels in 
evening, titian, a pinkish nude shade, for 
pale colors or light prints, lively suntans 
for bright colors and prints. Copper tones 
give vitality to white. 

I'lat-toned beige shades with new brigh!- 
toned shades for daytime, a greyish brown 
tone for darker spring outfits. 

The grey-toned beiges are best with 
those purply tones. Flat beige for the 
pink and rose shades, 





zestiul New Names 


There are numerous interesting new 
names in hosiery colors, and you'll find 
many manufacturers have chosen their 
own zestful nomenclature, in keeping with 
the times. 

For instance—Swingtime is a_ bright 
suntan, modern style. Sweepstake, a light 
beige, frappe a light neutral and nickel a 
French grey. Inbetween is just that 
medium; After dark is a smart complexion 
tone for night, Birch bark a light gunmetal. 
All-in-One is a neutral beige that serves 
many purposes, Wing a light taupe, All- 
spice a dark neutral. New Yorker is a 
sophisticated, versatile beige, Hollywood 
a bronze suntan (wouldn't it be!) and Clear 
a dusty beige, with gunmetal what its 
name implies. 


FARM 
WOMAN 


by Edwina Yager 


Pack my eggs to take to market, 

Fresh eggs sell when barley won't 

The boy needs shoes -—— cream 'n butter, 
The girl needs a dress — potatoes 'n corn. 
Don't git to go places — ain't no money. 


Money ain't fur the likes of us. 


Weary with working? 


Aye .... weary.,..|'m weary. 

See how my hands are a-furrowed like bark. 
Don't mistake me | ain't a-kicking, 

We've had our troubles, but we've had our luck. 


Hailed out last year... .< 


Cattle died .... 


rought and ring worm... 
a grasshopper plague. 


Won first prize at the fair for our butter, 
Bitter sweet brought us money last fall. 


.... Always sell flowers .... the world needs flower 
The world needs flowers when it don't need bread. 
See a picture? Hear a concert? 

. . «+ Never heard man with voice like yon lark. ... 
Weary with working, aye....weary..... I'm weary . 
Couldn't keep goin’ with no work to do. 
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/ DONT WANT DISH- 
PAN HANDS, $0 /iL 
MAKE THE /0-DAY 
BEAUTY TEST- 
FRIENDS SAy LUX 
1S LIKE BEAUTY CARE 
IN THE OISHPAN 


Ca 


PMs. Joun W. 


HETHER you're a bride of 

this year—or another year— 

you want lovely hands. Why not 
make a 10-day beauty test with Lux? 
Buy a box of Lux, try it ten days 












HOW DO YOU DO IT 7 for washing your dishes. You'll 
CHIEF COOK AND BOTTLE see for yourself how redness and 
VEr chapping disappear—how much 

WASHER - YOUR HANDS coher. whiter, = elier your hands 





will look, even in this short time! 

Ordinary soaps often contain 
harmful alkali which robs the skin 
of its precious oils. Lux has no 
harmfut alkali. Yet Lux for dishes 
costs less than 1¢ a day! 


ARE SQ SWEET 













THANK LUX FOR THAT. 
NEARLY 2 YEARS OF DISH- 
WASHING -YET MV HANDS 
LOOK AS iF | HAD A MAID 









Mr. & Mrs. L. COLEMAN Weits 


MARRIED JUNE 21, 1935 
Z VY, 


| FREE TO 1937 BRIDES 


A regular size box of Lux to keep hands lovely in spite of dish- 
washing. Fill in this coupon and mail itto Lever Brothers Limited, 
Dept. DC7, Eastern Avenue, Toronto. 





Married (date and place) _ 
ia Name__ 


Address 








There’s a FLEXEES for every cos- 
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. : | 
tume...and every costume is lovelier | 


with a FLEXEES! The diagonal dis- 
cipline of our Improved Twin and 
Super Control molds you and holds 
you in lines of natural loveliness. 
Wear a FLEXEES, and instantly ac- 
quire a new grace...the poise, the 
fluid lines of youth. Twin Control is 
perfect if youre average... if your 
proportions are statuesque, we 
created Super Control especially for 
you. Ask for it at your favorite store. 
$5 to $25. 
Manufactured in Canada by 


FLEXEES (CANADA) LTD. 


240 Richmond Street W. © Toronto, Canada 


THE WOKLD’S LOVELIEST FOUNDATIONS 





Why Secretaries 
Get Fired 


; ie 
(Continued fron page 4 





of what duties the position involves 

what chances of progress in work as well 
as salary there are. Show an interest in 
the job and its future. 

If you discover there’s no chance for 
you at the present time, don’t go bitter 
or Little Orphan Annie on him. Make a bid 
for the future. One girl sent out by Miss 
MacMahon received a position a full year 
later from an employer on whom she made 
a good enough impression to be remem- 
bered. When she discovered that the open- 
ing was not of the sort she could fill, she 
told him she hoped he wouldn’t have any 
trouble in securing the right kind of girl. 

Once the job is won, the important thing 
is to fit smoothly into the routine of the 
organization. Now is the time to display 
good nerves, a quick grasp of the job, 
stability, good health, and a general dis- 
position to get along with the other mem- 
bers of the staff. Blessed is the peace- 
maker in any office, says the employer! 

A smart secretary usually learns fifty 
per cent more about the business than 
she needs to. She gets as many details into 
her head as she can, tucks away whatever 
information drifts her way, and is sure to. 
find some opportunity sooner or later to 
make a decision or give assistance that will 
put her on the way to better things. And 
it’s a wise secretary who goes home and 
blows off steam about how overworked she 
is, or what a grouch the boss is. Then for- 
gets it. 


A bright girl is never fooled into think- 
ing the janitor, the office boy or the scrub 
woman will look after her employer’s desk, 
Miss MacMahon believes. Perhapsit sounds 
trifling . . but sharpened pencils, a full 
(but not too full!) inkwell, blotters and 
pads in place and correspondence properly 
arranged have meant more money and 
promotions to many a secretary. Just as 
the girl who can remember that George 
Brown is with one company and James 
Brown another is considered a treasure by 
her boss. Little things are often valued out 
of all proportion to their worth. One chief 
who has been making a tour of certain 
towns every week for years boasts more 
about the fact that his secretary knows 
exactly where to locate him at any time on 
the journey than anything else she does! 

Lunch with the boss? Only on business, 
then rarely. And love affairs don’t mix 
with filing cabinets and dictation. 

Let’s face up with that question of the 
deserved raise. Women usually are too 
timid to ask at all, or too militant about 
their demands, Miss MacMahon believes. 
Men can teach them the ropes here. A 
girl should never go in as though she were 
waving a tin cup on a street corner. It’s 
a good idea to take a tip from wives and 
approach the employer on one of his most 
affable days. And it’s always very, very 
wise to leave a way of graceful retreat if 
the idea doesn’t go over. Never force an 
ultimatum. And don’t whine about it. 
Use a little pleasant persuasion. And leave 
room to repeat shortly afterward. You 
may have to do it several times. 

Just in case it all sounds discouragingly 
difficult . . . this business of being a 
first-class secretary . . it’s pleasant to 
know that once a girl is engaged and gives 
satisfaction she can do almost anything 
within reason and the boss won't 
complain! 


Hosiery Chart for Spring 


THERE IS a general trend to lighter 
colors in hosiery for springtime wear. 
Beiges and suntans are warm, lovely and 
soft, without the glaring pinkish casts of 
recent seasons. “Sheer, sheerer and sheer- 
est,” is the theme of all hose for evening 
wear. 

There is a tendency to match gloves 
and hose, in many cases. Shorter skirts 
for street, wide lacy bouffant evening 
frocks, and peasant fashions generally 
allow scope for all sorts of fancy ideas . 
ribbed sport hose, clocked afternoon stock- 
ings, evening sheers with colored or lacy 
toes and heels, especially designed for 
open sandals. 

You can make a great saving in your 
stocking budget this year by knowing 
exactly what you are buying, as well as 
caring for your stockings with nightly 
washings and careful drying. 

Here are some explanations of terms 
which may help you with your buying, 
followed by a color chart for your spring 
wardrobe guidance. 

Full-fashioned Hosiery. Knitted to the 
shape of the leg. 

Seamless Stockings. Knitted in a circu- 
lar machine, in a tubular piece, without 
seams or with mock seams. They give the 
legs an almost nude look. 

Crepe Stockings. Yarn twisted to a high 
degree, lessening the liability of runs and 
obtaining a fine surface. 

Ringless Stockings. Use of three cones of 
silk and three carriers instead of one each 
in the knitting process. It ensures against 
rings in the hose. 

Chiffon. Lighter weight 
threads. 

Service Weight. 
twelve threads. 

Non-run and Snag Resistent. 


one to four 
Ranging from six to 


The for- 


mer knitted by a patented method, the 
threads being looped in a manner to lock 
stitches and prevent runs even if a thread 
is broken. Snag resistant merely means 
knitting tightly or of higher twist yarn. 

Individually Proportioned. When top, 
calf and ankle are knitted to various sizes, 
as well as length and foot. 

Why Knee-length or Knee-high Hose? 
Important for garterless girdles . . for 
summer wear, permitting knee-coolness. 

Irregulars, Seconds. Irregulars are 
stockings with imperfections in the silk, 
such as slugs, rings, etc. Seconds are 
usually stockings that have had a thread 
broken, and been mended. 

Sandal-foot Stocking. One in which heel, 
toe and sole reinforcements have been 
reduced to a minimum so as not to appear 
when evening slippers are worn. 


How to Choose Your Colors 
Bronze and Copper Tones Lead the Field. 


With black. Bronze suntan, bright sun- 
tan (for evening) medium beige (less con- 
spicuous) all the neutral beige tones, toasty 
beige (when your black has bright accents, 
a good glove match) flat, dull beige, for 
sophisticated black costumes, amberbeige, 
taupe for tailored wear. 

With navy. Suntans, dark or brighter 
beiges, much as above, apricot. Especially 
taupe. Browns on a slightly greyed tone. 

Rusts, light browns and copper. Bronze 
suntan, bright suntan (for evening) and a 
middle beige shade for the conservatives. 
Apricot (especially for British tan acces- 
sories) glowing copper, toasty beige, amber 
(for cinnamon browns or greyish tans) 
greyish brown (for brown). 

Beiges, true and rosy casts. Light beige— 


| 
| 
| 
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DISTRESS 
After Meals 





HENEVER you suffer from Dis- 
tressafter Meals, Sour Stomach,Gas 
on the Stomach, Headache, or other com- 
mon ailments caused by an excess acid 
condition, just drop an Alka-Seltzer tablet 
in a glass of water and drink the pleasant- 
tasting effervescent solution it makes. 


Brings Relief in TWO Ways 


Alka-Seltzer is DOUBLY effective be- 
cause it goes one step farther than the 
average remedy. A tablet in a glass of 
water makes a pleasant-tasting, alkaliz- 


| ing solution. Drink it, and it does TWO 


very important things for you. First, it 
relieves the pain in just a few minutes. 


| Second, it helps correct the cause of the 


| 


| purchased it will refund 


trouble when associated with an excess 
acid condition by helping to restore your 
normal alkaline balance. 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


Get a package of Alka- 
Seltzer Tablets and try 
them. If you are not de- 
lighted with results, your 
druggist from whom you 








your money. 





, ALL DRUG 
STORES 
35¢ and 75¢ 
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INVISIBLY MENDS FURNITURE, CHINA, IVORY, GLASS, TOYS, 
LEATHERWORK, ETC. SOLD EVERYWHERE &, 10, 15 ona we. 


BECK BROS. & TURNER LTD., MONTREAL, Can. Agents 











FEELS LIKE NEW! 


THANKS TO CLEVER WIFE.. 


HE wasn’t himself. Had too many restless 
nights, too many tired days. Seemed to 
lose his ambition. But his clever wife was too 
smart to let this go on. She insisted that he 
try Nature’s Remedy (NR Tablets) and he 
found out what a surprising difference it made 
to use a laxative of entirely vegetable origin. 
He didn’t mind taking NRs at all, they were 
so gentle, and non-habit forming. They simply 
made him nae 

a new man. a TO-NICH 
25¢ box at any Ral ld hE 





drugstore today. 

FREE Beautiful Six-color 1937 Ca'endar-Thermome 
S ter. Also sample NR and Tums. Send stamp 

for postage and packing to the Lewis Medicine Co., 67 

Crawford  Ave., Desk 250D-15 Windsor, Ontario. 
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gold dust? Even after ten years of married 
life how little Will Purdy knew me! 

Now I realize that this was more than 
just my headstrong determination to carry 
out an idea. It was the pivotal point of my 
life—my destiny. The North Star, my lode 
star, beckoned me. It lured me onward. 
My whole being cried out to follow it. 
Miserable and heartbroken as I was, I 
could not turn back. 

Thus the party of six engaged passage 
on a smail steamer at Seattle. Mrs. Black 
had paid one hundred and twenty dollars 
for a stateroom to herself, but found three 
others comfortably ensconced when the 
trip started. Protest was of no avail as 
there were scores sleeping on the floors. 
The thousand miles of sea took seven days 
lo cover, and Skagway was finally reached 
at eleven o'clock one night. 


AFTER A DAY or so of unloading at 
Skagway—miners’ outfits, rails for the new 
road that was being built through the 
White Pass, horses—-the majority so soon 
to be killed on the trail—and cattle—the 
Utopia puffed slowly to Dyea, the small 
ever-changing town of tents, within a few 
miles of the towering Chilkoot Pass. Our 
outfit was dumped on the sandy shore and 
the little steamer pulled away on her re- 
turn trip. As I watched her depart, I 
realized that I had “‘burned my bridges 
behind me.” I had left civilization, with 
its comforts and luxuries, with its smiles 
and tragedies. 

I was not overcome with loneliness or 
fright as I looked directly before me at the 
fearful mountain pass that was to go down 
in history as, “‘the worst trail this side of 
hell.”” I thought of my New England fore- 
bears, women who had bravely faced the 
hardships of pioneering, coupled with the 
constant fear of attacking Indians; of my 
great-grandaunt Sophia, who, with a babe 
at her breast, had driven with her husband 
across a blazing, wind-swept prairie. I 
thought of my own mother—how nobly 
she had met the adversities of life. 

Once again I knew that my path lay 
ahead, that there was no turning back now. 
I, too, must join that never-ending motley 
procession of gold seekers, who rested 
neither day nor night. I, too, filled with 
the zeal of my mission, must learn the 
battle cry of that trail of death, “Mush 
on! Mush on!” Life in the “golden 
north” had begun. 

While looking about Dyea to find a place 
to pitch our tents, Captain Spencer be- 
came acquainted with a young man, who 
most generously placed his rough board 
shack at my disposal, while he, the owner, 
“‘bunked”’ with a friend next door. It was 
a small one-roomed cabin, twelve feet by 
fourteen feet, furnished with a sheet-iron 
cook stove, two chairs, a table, a built-in 
narrow bunk, which was at once allotted 
to me, and some packing-box cupboards. 
The men set up tents for their sleeping 
quarters and we lived here pleasantly for 
a fortnight. 

My brother, George, travelling light, 
walked over the Chilkoot, and back by the 
Chilcat or White Pass to find out which 
was easier, but having since been over 
both, I am convinced that there was really 
no choice, that, if any, the Chilkoot was 
harder. We spent our time fishing, climb- 
ing mountain paths, to “limber up”’ for the 
trip ahead, and I whiled away many a 
happy hour picking wild flowers. 

But life was not all thrills of this high 
adventure. Mother kept many of my 
letters written at that time, and returned 
them to me when I went back to Catalpa 
Knob. I have them here, and I recall my 
homesickness as I wrote this letter, dated 
June 29th, 1898: 

My loved ones: 

Over the distance my heart and thoughts 
go oul to you. Not a day passes that 
many, many times we do not speak of you 
or think of you. Kiss my babies, love 
them, cherish them, as I know you will, 
and the time will not be long until our 
return, richer in experience and broader 
minded for the seeing and knowing of the 
“under side of life’. . . 


WE LEFT DYEA at noon, to make the 
dreaded trip of forty-two miles over the 
Chilkoot Pass to Lake Bennett, first to 
Sheep Camp at the foot of the Pass, then 
to the summit, down to Lake Lindeman, 
around the shores of that beautiful lake, 
past the rapids and finally to the little 
village of Bennett. 

With staff in hand, at last I had taken 
my place in that continuous line of strug- 
gling, pushing humanity. Before me, be- 
hind me, abreast of me, were dozens of 
pack-laden individuals, with their pack 
ponies, their sleds and dog teams, their 
wagons and horses, the odd cow, while one 
woman drove an ox cart. 

We were lucky enough to be travelling 
light, although almost every man toted a 
pack of sixty to eighty pounds. We had 
“let out” a contract to a company of 
packers for the transportation of our cloth- 
ing, bedding and “grub,” which weighed 
several tons. After much haggling, we had 
secured a “reduced price” of nine hundred 
dollars “‘spot cash”. After I got over the 
Pass I agreed that it was reasonable, for 
it certainly was a superhuman effort to 
transport those thousands of pounds up 
that narrow, slippery, rocky trail of the 
Pass, through boulder-strewn canyons, 
across swampy bottomlands. It meant 
changing every box and bundle from 
steamer to wagon, to horse, to man, to sled, 
and finally to horse again, before they were 
landed on the shores of Lake Bennett, 
where we were to wait for the building of 
our boat, which was to take us to Dawson. 

A quarter of a mile from Dyea, we 
crossed a toll bridge, and after the atten- 
dant had collected our toll of a dollar each, 
he heaped abuse on us because we would 
not buy a five-dollar steering paddle, to 
use on the lakes and rivers on the other 
side of the Pass. Fancy paying this price 
for it and carrying it over the trail too! 

For five or six miles we followed a good 
wagon road, through cool, shady woods. 
We forded several clear mountain streams, 
by stepping from stone to stone, and now 
and then I was carried across, pickaback. 
(1 weighed only one hundred and ten 
pounds in those days.) The trail became 
rockier and we scrambled over tons of 
enormous stones and boulders, through 
four miles of a valley, with hardly a tuft of 
vegetation. It might have been the play- 
grounds of the gods, so wild it seemed! My 
bulky clothes made the walking hard, and 
my pity went out to the beasts of burden 
carrying their heavy loads. At three 
o’clock we stopped for half an hour for 
refreshments, at a wayside cabin, kept by 
a widow and her little son. She brewed us 
a cup of strong tea, made us substantial 
ham sandwiches, and, as we ate, told us 
gruelling stories of the rush of the year 
before. 

Refreshed and undaunted, we contin- 
ued, soon reaching the little settlement of 
Canyon City, only a few miles on. Here 
we struck the mountain trail which led to 
Sheep Camp, at the foot of the Pass, where 
we planned to spend the night. As we 
travelled, we began to realize that we were 
indeed on a trail of heartbreaks and dead 
hopes. On every side were mute evidences 
—scores of dead horses, that had slipped 
and fallen down the mountain side (so few 
got over the Pass), and caches of miners’ 
outfits. We looked into a deserted shanty, 
where lay a mildewed, ruined outfit. 
“Home of two brothers, who died from 
exposure last winter,” they told us. 

And was I glad to call it a day, when we 
arrived at Sheep Camp, the small shack 
and tent village of one street, huddled 
between precipitous mountains? There 
seemed nothing permanent about it, save 
the isolated glacier that glittered and 
sparkled in the sun above our heads. 
Before us was a huge pile of snow, ice and 
rocks, the debris of the snowslide which 
had happened at Easter, and swept to 
death thirty such adventurers as we, in its 
crushing course down the mountainside. 
We were greeted with the news that several 
more bodies had been discovered the day 
before. These were buried under a large 
cairn, which was pointed out to every 
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PB igaeus any 
doctor or children’s specialist you 
ask will warn: “Don’t give your child 
unknown remedies without asking 
your doctor first.” And this point is 
emphasized constantly by educators 
and writers on child welfare. 

Mothers certainly agree with the 
authorities. But sometimes they for- 
get how important the rule is. Accept 
the opportunity to save a few pennies 








and get a “bargain” product said to 
be “just as good.” 

When it comes to the widely used 
children’s remedy — “milk of mag- 
nesia,” the standard of the world is 
established. For over half a century 
many doctors have said “PHIL- 
LIPS’ Milk of Magnesia.” Safe for 
children. No other is quite “‘like it.” 
It is made in a laboratory solely de- 
voted to making this important 
remedy. And the process of making 
Genuine Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia 
was originated in the Phillips labora- 
tories. 

Keep this in mind, and say “PHIL- 
LIPS’ MILK OF MAGNESIA” 
when you buy. Comes now, alsoin 
tablet form that children take with- 
out argument. Tablets that taste 
like peppermint candy, and that 
contain the equivalent of the liquid 
Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia. Get the 
form you prefer. But see that what 
you get is labeled “Genuine Phil- 
lips’ Milk of Magnesia.” 25¢ for a 
big box of the tablets at drug stores. 


PHILLIPS’ mux OF MAGNESIA 
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VOWS PUPPY SHALL GO STRAIGHT 
BACK TO KENNELS. MEANWHILE, 
HASTENS TO TRY HER NEW BISSELL., 


ARRIVING WITH GUEST, FINDS JUNIOR'S 
NEW PUPPY ENTERTAINING TOY 
RABBIT. SAWDUST EVERYWHERE. 


DELIGHTED AS BISSELL EASILY REACHES 
UNDER FURNITURE AND STAY-ON 
BUMPERS PREVENT MARRING. 


SP 


RELENTS AS BISSELL WHISKS UP DIRT. 
HI-LO BRUSH CONTROL ADJUSTS ITSELF 


SINGS 
BISSELLS PRAISES: 


“From now on, I'll 

use my Bissell for 

quick cleanups and 

save my vacuum cleaner for periodic 

cleaning! Bissell is the only sweeper with 

Hi-Lo brush control — it fully adjusts 

itself to any rug nap!" Ask your dealer 
to show you the colorful new Bissells. 
Models from $4.75 to $7.45 
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DECIDES TO USE VACUUM FOR GENERAL 
CLEANING AND BISSELL FOR QUICK, 
DAILY CLEAN-UPS. AND 


BISSELL 


The really better sweeper 
Niagara Falls, Ont. 
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Chatelaine Service Bulletins on Beauty Culture 
Concise — Authentic — Essentially Helpful 

BEAUTIFUL HANDS DRESSING YOUR FACE 

Bulletin No. 15—5 cents Bulletin No. 17—10 cents 


A LOVELY SKIN 
Bulletin No. 18—10 cents 


HOW TO BE FRESH AS A FLOWER 
Bulletin No. 19—5 cents 


CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETINS, 481 University Avenue, Toronto 


Easy % Appr PX Y 
ONLY ONE COAT NEEDED 
Anyone can apply ALABASTINE with 
ease. One coat makes beautifully-tinted 
walls. Goes on smoothly. Will not rub 
off or show brush-marks. Many attrac- 


tive tints to choose from. Sold by dealers 
everywhere. 


Gypsum. Lime and Alabastine. 
Canada, Limited 
Head Office: PARIS, Ontario, Canada 


HOW TO CARE FOR YOUR HAIR 
Bulletin No. 16—10 cents 












THE NATIONAL WALL COATING 





Here's an initial R. You can buy or make | 


any other initial you need. 





My Seventy Years 


(Continued from page 24) 





proper papers were drawn up. Father 
Purdy insisted that I should receive a fifty 
per cent division of the gold dust, half a 
million dollars, and if I did not survive this 
hazardous undertaking, that it should be 
made over to my children. 

All this was done. It was a quest that 
had all the allure of a “Treasure Island” 
or “‘Aladdin’s Lamp.” I had only to go to 
the world-famed gold fields, lay before the 
Canadian authorities proof that I was the 
family’s agent, and collect the gold. I pic- 
tured myself and children living in luxury 
the rest of our days. I look back now and 
wonder that anyone with an ounce of grey 
matter could have been taken in, as I was. 

I took the boys to Catalpa Knob, where 
my brother, George, and my cousin, Harry 
Peachey, so caught my enthusiasm that 
they decided to join the party. After a few 
wavering moments, whith always come to 
mothers when parting from their little 
ones, and with my heart full of gratitude 
to father and mother, who had been un- 
usually sympathetic, I, with my brother 
and cousin, left to meet Will and the Gages 
in Denver. 

We then proceeded gaily to Seattle, 
where we were joined by Captain Spencer, 
the business agent for the Purdy-Gage 
Company, his son, Ed, and Captain Treat. 
Our plans were that Eli and Sophy, his 
wife, should go to San Francisco, and from 
there to St. Michael, headquarters of the 
Yukon Trading and Transportation Com- 
pany, of which Sophy’s brother, P. B. 
Weare, was president, whence they would 
go up the Yukon River to Dawson. The 
rest of the party were to take the boat at 
Seattle, go to Skagway, walk over the 
Chilkoot or Chilcat Pass, and thence by 
the Yukon waterway to Dawson. The 
Gages went to San Francisco, got as far as 
Eagle, on the Yukon, where Eli took sick, 
and they turned back. 

We had been in Seattle only a few days, 
when Will was called to San Francisco by 
a telegram from the Gages, on what 
appeared to be a hurried final business con- 
sultation. Little did I know at the time 
that this telegram was to change my whole 
life. Within a week he wrote he would be 
delayed in ’Frisco—he didn’t know exactly 
how long. He wrote again that he had 
changed his mind about going to the Klon- 
dike; he’d heard such terrible stories of 
the hardships of the trail. He had heard, 
too, that great fortunes were being made in 
the Sandwich Islands (now the Hawaiian 
Islands). Would I consider going there? Or, 
perhaps I had better go home to my people 
until he made up his mind what to do. 

Go to the Sandwich Islands? With my 
Klondike ticket bought, my passage 
booked, my vision of a million dollars in 
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Mercolized Wax 





eS “chs ms 
Absorb blemishes and discolorations using 
Mercolized Wax daily as directed. Invisible 
particles of aged skin are freed and all 
defects such as blackheads, tan, freckles and 
large pores disappear. Skin is then beauti- 
fully clear, velvety and so soft—face looks 
years younger. Mercolized Wax brings out 
your hidden beauty. At all leading druggists. 


Powdered Saxolite- 
Reduces wrinkles and other age-signs. Sim- 
ply dissolve one ounce Saxolite in half-pint 
witch hazel and use daily as face lotion. 






AND LOOK 10 YEARS YOUNGER 


@ At home—quickly and safely 

you can tint those streaks of 
gray tolustrousshadesof blonde, 
brown or black. A small brush 
and BROWNATONE does it. Guaranteed harmless. 
Active coloring agent is purely vegetable. Cannot 
affect waving of hair. Economical and lasting—will 
not wash out. Imparts rich, beautiful color with amaz- 
ing speed. Easy to prove by tinting a lock of your 


own hair. BROWNATONE is only 50c—at all drug or 
toilet counters—always on a money-back guarantee 


(SEND FOR TRIAL BOTTLE FREE) 


@ Does your rough skin “snag” on your 
stockings and cause runs? When you are 
doing needle work, do your fingers “‘catch”’ 
on the material? 

Then use some Italian Balm regularly 
each day and sce with what magic speed all 
dryness, coarseness and redness disappear! 

Italian Balm is quick-drying, greaseless 
and non-sticky. It’s so genuinely good and 
so outstandingly inexpensive that it is by 
far the fastest-selling Skin Protector in 
Canada... . Approved by Good Housekeep- 
ing. Try this famous Skin Softener at Cam- 
pana’s expense—then you be the judge! .¢. 
Send for a FREE Vanity bottle. 


Italian Balm 


THE ORIGINAL SKIN SOFTENER 


—_ = «ae ae a om oe as aa 
CAMPANA CORPORATION LtD., 


6 Caledonia Rd., Dept, J, 
Toronto, Ont. 





Gentlemen: I have never tried 
ITALIAN BatM. Please send me 
Vanity bottle FREE and postpaid. 
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Conducted hy. 


John W.S. MeCullough. 
M.D. 


APPENDICITIS 


DR. JOHN LAING McDONALD, in the 
magazine, Health, has sounded a timely 
warning about the frequent occurrence of 
appendicitis in small children. Taken in 
time the condition is readily cured; 
neglected, the death rate is high. 

“Why is appendicitis in children more 
common now than it used to be?” is a 
reasonable question. It is not more 
common, but it is better recognized. More 
than thirty years ago the writer saw a child 
sixteen months old with vomiting and 
severe abdominal pain. The parents were 
very reluctant to agree to an operation. 
Finally they did so. The appendix was on 
the point of bursting. The operation was 
successful and the writer had the pleasure 
of a call from this patient when she was a 
grown-up young woman. 

The appendix is a blind tube arising 
from the beginning of the large bowel. 
When it is healthy, its contents are freely 
discharged into the bowel. In some cases 
this normal emptying does not take place, 
because of kinks in the small organ or 
because of the pressure of bands of 
adhesion. In such case, the intestinal 
contents of the appendix are retained; the 
part beyond the obstruction becomes 
distended, the muscles of the appendix 
contract in the endeavor to expel the 
contents. The contraction of the muscles, 
especially if unsuccessful in emptying the 
appendix, causes colicky pain. If, as 
frequently happens, castor oil is admin- 
istered, the pain is made worse and if 
operation is not promptly done, a gangren- 
ous spot appears on the wall of the appen- 
dix and there follows a perforation. 

In 48 per cent of the 1,264 children 
operated upon in the Hospital for Sick 
Children, Toronto, in eleven years, the 
appendix had ruptured before admission 
to hospital. Among these, there was a 
death rate of 11.24 per cent. The remaining 
52 per cent were operated upon success- 
fully without a single death. 

The shortest interval between the onset 
of pain and rupture was less than five 
hours. The number of admissions to 
hospital is definitely increased at such 
festive seasons as Christmas. At these and 
other times, parents should be on the 
lookout for complaint of pain about the 
navel in their children, nausea and vomit- 
ing and tenderness of the abdomen. At the 
same time the pulse and temperature may 
be normal. In such cases do not give 
castor oil, but send for your doctor. In 
appendicitis of children, time is an 
important factor in the prognosis. 





IN CHILDREN 


YOUR QUESTION BOX 


Question— Does tickling small children 
have serious effects either nervously or 
otherwise on them?—Enquirer, Wood- 
stock. 

Answer—lIf the tickling is repeated to 
any great extent, it is bad for babies. It 
resembles, in this respect any other type 
of excitement which is injurious to little 


ones. 
* . * 


Question—My baby was six months 
old on Feb. 20. He is very good-natured 
and weighed 17 lb on Jan. 31. He vomits 
almost every day. He is on milk 30 oz., 
water 10 0z., barley flour, 2 tablespoonfuls; 
corn syrup, 314 tablespoonfuls. Along 
with this he has porridge, orange juice and 
cod-liver oil. He cries in spells.—Mrs. 
A. B., Minnedosa, Man. 

Answer—Your baby is being overfed, 
consequently overflows. The formula for 
six to eight months is all right if you leave 
out the barley flour. As he is now six 
months old, continue the formula as I 
have amended it and later you may give 
some cereal. Continue orange juice and 


cod-liver oil. 
+ * + 


Question—My boy, eight months old. 
has been breast fed with the addition of 
pabulum and at six months cream of wheat 
night and morning. Now he is getting two 
bottles of milk a day as well as the wheat 
and nurse. 

Please tell me what quantities of milk 
and sugar I should give him to wean him. 
Should the milk be boiled? He is getting 
on well.—Mrs. E. A. R., Virden, Man. 


Answer— Your boy should be weaned at 
nine months. Do this gradually. Eight 
oz. of plain boiled milk should be substi- 
tuted for the 10 a.m. nursing. Two days 
later the 6 p.m. feeding should be replaced 
by a similar amount of milk and then after 
another two days, the 6 a.m. feeding. This 
leaves only two nursings a day at 2 and 
10 p.m. In this way the weaning is 
accomplished in 10 days. Well-cooked 
cereal may gradually be added. Continue 
cod-liver oil until June. 


” + * 


Question—-My baby, three months 
old, is breast fed. She is constipated and 
screams with gas. I have given her mineral 
oil and milk of magnesia but she continues 


{Continued on next page} 


A MONTHLY SERVICE — Dr. J. W. S. McCullough, who contributes these articles 
monthly, will answer questions sent to Chatelaine concerning the care of babies. 
A stamped, addressed envelope should be enclosed if a private answer is desired. 
Free pre-natal and post-natal letters are available by writing to the Mothercraft 
Service of Chatelaine. These are issued by the Canadian Council on Child and 
Family Welfare through its Child Hygiene Section and the Department of Public 


Health. 





Why po fewer babies die today... 
than 20 years ago? 

Why does your baby have twice 
as good a chance to live as you had 
when a child? 





Because today children get special 
—not haphazard—care. Twenty 
years ago the idea of sun-bathing 
in winter sounded preposterous. 
Today your child can have a sun- 
bath every day in the year—rain 
or shine. Today your child gets 
special medical and dental care— 
special dietetic supervision. 

Isn't it logical that a child should 
have a special laxative too? Doc- 
tors say “Yes, they should.” Fora 
child’s system is still growing .. . 
still too tender for the harsh action 
of an “adult” laxative. 

That’s why so many doctors 
recommend Castoria. For, you 
know, it’s made especially and only 
for children. 

It contains no harsh, “adult” 
drugs, no narcotics—nothing that 
could possibly harm the delicate 
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SPECIAL SUNSHINE TREATMENT...SPECIAL FOODS,,.; 
EVEN A SPECIAL LAXATIVE... 
NO WONDER CHILDREN THRIVE BETTER TODAY! 
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system of a child. Nothing that 
could cause cramping pains. 
Castoria works chiefly on the 


lower bowel. It clears away all 
waste by gently stimulating the 
natural muscular movement — in 
much the same manner as in nor- 
mal evacuation. It is safe. It is 
sure. It is thorough. A famous 
baby specialist said he couldn’t 
write a better prescription than 
Castoria. 

And very important . . . Castoria 
has a pleasant taste. Children take 
it without forcing. And, as you 
know, forcing a child to take any 
bad-tasting medicine can upset his 
entire nervous system—and do 
more harm than good. 


Thousands of Canadian mothers 
keep a bottle of Castoria handy 
always. Why not play safe and 
have a bottle in your house? Get 
the economical Family Size Bottle 
from your druggist today. It 
Saves you money. 


CASTORIA 


The laxative made especially for babies and growing children 


Castoria trade-mark registered in Canada 
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“I’m having a smart 
spring outfit, after all 


—and without straining 
my budget’’ 





“I’m so thrilled with my spring 
outfit! I knew I couldn’t afford 
a new one, but a package of 
Diamond Dyes and an hour’s 
work converted my two-year- 
old gray suit into a stunning 
blue one that everyone thinks is 
brand new! Just think, for only 
a few cents!” Diamond Dyes 
are giving many resourceful 
women smart spring clothes and 
gay, colourful home decorations 
this spring. Diamond colours 
are so beautiful and lasting be- 
cause Diamond contains a greater 
amount of the finest aniline dye- 
stuff. They’re so easy to use 
— no soapy scum even in hard 
water. Ensure success—use only 
Diamond Dyes! 


DIAMOND DYES 


MADE IN CANADA 


Miata nothing 


NUGGE 


for shining your shoes 
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*A richer lasting lustre 


| ® Feeds and waterproofs 
| the leather 


* Prevents 
cracking 





NUGGET 


There's a Nugget Shade for every shoe made 
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newcomer. As I looked at it, I could not 
help but feel that such a sudden end—to 
be snuffed out, without a chance to make 
one’s peace with one’s Maker, and in a 
mad search for gold—was surely an ig- 
nominious death. How much more glorious 
to die in battle, serving one’s country! 

I looked up the Pass. I can see it yet 
that upward trail, outlined in an almost 
perpendicular wall of ice-covered rock, 
alive with clinging human beings and 
animals, slowly mounting, single file, to 
the summit. 

We stopped at the Grand Pacific Hotel. 
In writing home a description of this to 
father and mother, I said: ‘‘Look at your 
woodshed. Fit it up with standees, and 
you have the Grand Pacific.”” But I had 
no such uppish attitude when, weary and 
footsore, I staggered in, and when I left, 
my heart was warm with gratitude to the 
elderly gouple who kept it for the way they 
treated me. I had the only “private room”’ 
in the house, a cubicle partitioned off by a 
wooden wall, two thirds the height of the 
room. I was “bedded down” on a built-in 
bunk, filled with hay, and covered with 
two pairs of grey army blankets—and 
comfort of comforts—a real feather pillow! 
In addition to the regular bill of fare, 
cornmeal mush, bacon and cold storage 
eggs, condensed milk, prunes, desiccated 
potatoes, for breakfast, I had half a canned 
peach for supper, and a whole orange 
the last in the camp. 

After a wonderful night’s sleep, a hearty 
breakfast, settling our hotel bill—meals 
and bunks a dollar apiece — with high 
hearts that glorious June morning, we 
started to climb three thousand feet of icy 
rock wall. Even the Indians said there was 
a curse on all who attempted it, especially 
at this season of the year. It was impos- 
sible for the winter snow to rest upon its 
steep inclines, and so the first Chinooks 
released its frozen clutch, and it came 
tumbling down, crushing everything before 
it. These avalanches had already taken 
toll of nearly a hundred lives. 

For the first hour we walked over the 
trail of the recent slide. In the melting 
snow I saw a bit of blue ribbon. Bending 
down, I tugged at it and pulled out a 
baby’s bootee. Did it belong to some ven- 
turesome soul, who had come to seek a for- 
tune for wife and baby? Would those who 
were waiting for him wait in vain? Was 
this one of the hundreds of tragedies of 
this mad stampede? 

I did not dare look around at the magni- 
ficent mountain scenery nor drink in the 
beauty of the tumbling torrents, for every 
minute the melting snow was making it 
more slippery under foot. The greatest of 
care was needed in crossing the dangerous- 
ly thin ice that was often the only bridge 
over a mountain stream, which had paused 
a few moments on a narrow ledge, to drop 
Over a precipice, hundreds of feet below. 

As the day advanced, the trail became 
steeper, the air warmer, and footholds 
without support, impossible. I shed my 
seal-skin jacket. I cursed my hot, high, 
buckram collar, my long corduroy skirt, 
my full bloomers, that I had to hitch up 
with every step. We clung to stunted 
pines, spruce roots, jutting rocks. In some 
places the path was so narrow that, to 
move at all, we had to use our feet tandem 
fashion. Above, only the granite walls. 
Below, death leering at us. 


BUT SOON, too soon, I was straining 
every nerve, every ounce of physical en- 
durance, in that ever upward climb. There 


were moments when, with sweating fore- 
head, pounding heart and panting breath, 
I felt I could go no farther. At such times 
we dropped out of line and rested in the 
little snow dugouts along the way. But 
such a few moments of rest! Then on with 
that struggling procession of men and 
dogs and horses, pulling sleds or toting 


packs. 
Mushon...Mushon.. . It beat into 
my brain. . . Cracking of whips. . 


Wild screams of pack horses which lost 
their footing and were dashed to the rocks 
below . . Stumbling . . Staggering 
Crawling . . . God pity me! 

Mush on . . . Mushon. . . Another 
breath! Another step! God give me 
strength. How far away that summit! 
Can I ever make it? 

Mushon...Mushon.. . ordie! 

“Cheer up, cheer up, Polly!” I hear my 
brother break the long silence. “Only one 
hundred feet to go now.” One hundred 
feet! That sheer wall of rock! That ladder 
of ice! Face that bitter wind which had 
sprung up! Can I make it? In some in- 
explicable way the men of our party get 
around me. They push and pull me. They 
turn and twist me, until my very joints 
creak with the pain of it. ‘Don’t look 
down,” they warn. I have no strength to 
turn my head, to speak. Only ten feet 
more! 

And then, my foot slips! I lose my bal- 
ance. I fall only a few feet into a crevice 
in the rocks. The sharp edge of one cuts 
through my boot and I feel the flesh of my 
leg throbbing with pain. I can bear it no 
longer and I sit down and do what every 
woman does in time of stress. I weep. 

“Can I help you?”’ “Can I help you?” 
asks every man who passes me. George 
tries to comfort me, but in vain. He 
becomes impatient. “‘For heaven's sake, 
Polly, buck up and be a man! Have some 
style and move on!” 

Was I mad! Not even allowed the com- 
fort of tears. I bucked up all right and 
walked triumphantly into that broker’s 
tent—an ancient canvas structure on the 
summit. I had made the “top of the 
world,” but “the wind that blew between 
the spheres,” cut me like a knife. I was 
tired, faint, hungry, cold. I asked for a 
fire, and was answered: “Madam, wood 
is two bits a pound up here.” George, who 
was really concerned about me, spoke up: 
“Allright. All right. I'll be a sport. Give 
her a five dollar fire.’”” One heavenly hour 
of rest. I took off my shoes, washed my 
wounded shin and poured iodine on it. 
We dried our wet stockings, had a cup of 
tea, and got thoroughly warm. 

We then went through the customs, as 
we had now entered Canada. Around us, 
shivering in the cold wind that penetrated 
to our very marrow, were many waiting 
people, their outfits partially unpacked 
and scattered about them in the deep 
snow. It was here that I met for the first 
time in my life, some members of the 
North West Mounted Police, and I thought 
at the time that a finer, sturdier, more 
intelligent-looking lot would be hard to 
find. 


THEN THE DESCENT! Down, ever 
downward. Weight of body on shaky legs, 
weight growing heavier, and legs shakier. 
Sharp rocks to scratch our clutching hands. 
Snakelike roots to trip our stumbling feet. 

We stopped at the half-way cabin, for a 
two-dollar supper of bean soup, ham and 
eggs-—of uncertain age-—prunes, bread and 

{Continued on page 85) 


As this issue goes to press, word comes of the tragic death 
in an automobile accident of Mrs. George Black's youngest 


son, Lyman. 


. 


The deepest sympathy of Chatelaine's staff is extended to 


Mrs. Black and her family. 
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So Many Anxious 
Hours Saved! 


It would be hard, indeed, to compute the 
many hours of worry saved to mothers by 
Steedman’s Powders in the last 100 years! 
These famous English powders keep the 
little systems regular and help to avoid 
complications during teething time. In- 
valuable as a laxative for older children 
too, right up to 12 years of age. 
What Users of Steedman’s Say 


“Never any trouble with babies teething.” 
“Your powders have done my five children so much 


“I use Steedman’s Powders regularly for my little 
girl.” 


FREE—Sample and Booklet 


A sample of Steedman’s Powders along with copy 
of our famous Little Red Book ‘‘Hints to Mothers”’ 
sent free on request. Write for yours today to 
John Steedman & Co., Dept. 8, 442 St. Gabriel 
Street, Montreal. 


oi STEEDMANS 


Tr er 
eething toJeens POWDERS 


Insist on Steedman’ s—look for the 
double EE symbol on each package 


Heres mote helo Zo 
PREVENT 
MANY COLDS 


b> 


aim 














@ At The First Sneeze, 


sniffle, or any irritation in your nose 





@ Quick! A Few Drops 


of Vicks Va-tro-nol up each nostril 





@ it S-p-r-e-a-d-s 
its scientific medication swiftly spreads 
through nose and upper throat— 
where 3 out of 4 colds start. 


You can feel the tingle as Va-tro-nol 
$-p-r-e-a-d-s through the trouble 
zone in your nose and upper throat. 
Va-tro-nol is specially designed to 
stimulate Nature’s defenses in this 
area. Used in time, Va-tro-nol helps 
to prevent many a miserable cold 
from developing . . . and to throw off 
head colds in the early stages. 


Quickly relieves “Stuffy Head" 


VICKS 


Va-TRO-NOL 
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KINDERGARTEN PICTURES 


To build or to color 


Si 


by JEAN BROWN 


att 


=e 


Dear Children, 

Here we are into April and as it’s 
bound to be rather wet underfoot I thought 
a Puddle Duck would be a good idea. 

The Puddle Duck, the umbrella and the 
rubber boots are all to be built up with 
colored papers. 

I know you all love cutting and pasting, 
so get your materials together and we'll all 
have some fun. You will need a package of 
assorted colored papers, 9 x 12 inches, 
scissors, paste and a pencil, and you are all 
ready to begin. There are going to be a 
number of these pictures to build, so if you 
do them all on a 9 x 12 sheet and save them 
you can make them into a book of your 
very own when the set is complete. 


Instructions for Building 


First, take a piece of carbon paper or else 
scribble all over the back of the page that 
has the picture on. Use a soft pencil and 
scribble until it is very black. Now take a 
rag or a piece of paper and rub all over the 
scribbled space gently. This will make 
your lines come out clearly when you trace. 

Each object in the picture is to be traced 
on to the colored paper named. Place your 
pattern scribbled side down on your colored 
paper and draw around the outline care- 
fully. Then cut them out. 


Color Guide 


Puddle Duck 
Wing, beak, eye, and legs 


white 
yellow 


Umbrella and centre of eye..... .red 
Umbrella handle and Puddle 

BUC OUI, fs 6 hoo hv osk ec xee8 blue 
Pas Pune? DOCU... os. o's caaee red 
REIN 5 5. osc tee eign decxioaraee red 
Umbrella handle............... blue 


When all these parts are cut out, take a 
piece of black paper 9 x 12, and on the left 
side about 514 inches from the top paste the 
blue stand for the Puddle Duck. Turn 
Puddle Duck over and paste his legs and 
beak on the back, so when you turn him 
right side up again they are in the proper 
place. Allow a little extra on the legs and 
beak for pasting. Now put the red boots on 
his legs and paste him on the stand, tuck 
the umbrella handle under his wing and 
paste both of these down. Fit the red um- 
brella on the top of the handle, then be sure 
his eye is in the right place and Mr. Puddle 
Duck is all ready to go for a walk. 

Down at the bottom of your black page, 
about an inch from the right side, paste 
the closed umbrella, and beside it one of 
the big, rubber boots. The other 
rubber boot goes way up at the top beside 
the picture of Puddle Duck. 

Isn’t this gay? If you find it hard to do 
your own tracing, ask mummy or big sister 
or even brother to help you. Some dull 
afternoon you might have a little tea party 
and all try making Puddle Duck. Any 
children who are just a bit too small to 
cut out can take their crayons and color 
the picture as carefully as they can. 
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orden ST. CHARLES MILK 


THE BETTER IRRADIATED EVAPORATED MIL 






















Indian Boy, etc..—24 of these. 


lf your dealer cannot supply 
you enclose money order for 
$1.15 and a Texcraft set will 
be mailed, post paid to any 
address in Canada. Refills are 
available at all times at 18c for 
one package, or 30c for two 
packages. 








Manufactured Exclusively for 
the British Empire by:— 


TEXCRAFT 


481 University Ave., Toronto, 
Canada. 


“He’s never had a stomach 
upset in his life. We’re so 
grateful to St. Charles Milk*.”’ 


le YOUR pocTor about St. 
Charles for your baby. It’s so 
easy to digest—and it’s irradiated 
by the finest method known to 
science for an extra supply of 
Sunshine Vitamin D. 


Only fresh pure milk from 
selected farms is accepted by 
Borden’s for St. Charles. It’s the 
safest milk you can buy. Enjoy its 
extra goodness by using it every 
day in tea and coffee, and for 
cooking. 








An Unusual Birthday Gift 


EXCRAFT has been welcomed as the ideal birthday gift, providing lasting 
T itera to the young people. Thousands were bought as Christmas gifts and 
the demand for birthday gifts continues. Texcraft provides unusual artistic 
training, developing the latent talent in every boy and girl. It is entirely new. In 
it are included delightful sketches of circus clowns, of Cinderella, Dutch Girl, 
Cowboy, Mexican Boy, Little Bo-Peep, Interior scenes, Windmills, Japanese Girl, 


Ten big colored crayons enable any boy or girl to produce colored patterns on 
these outline sketches. This is done with pattern cards placed beneath the sketches. 
These cards permit hundreds of different patterns when used in combination. 
Texcraft comes in a strong box, 16" x 12"; with a richly colored cover, altogether 
an excellent, educational, inexpensive birthday gift that is highly appreciated. 




















Busy fingers are never in mischief. 





to have trouble in moving the bowels. She 
seems to be gaining normally. Enemas and 
soap suppositories do not work well for 
her. Sometimes she won’t nurse at all. I 
have her navel strapped with adhesive as 
it seems to protrude. Please advise.—Mrs. 
G. L. McD., Gladstone, Man. 


Answer—Place within two folds of the 
adhesive a celluloid button or large 
Canadian cent and strap over the protrud- 
ing navel. Carry the adhesive only half 
way round the body. Remove when dirty 
by means of a little carbon tetrachloride 
or gasoline carefully used (no open light or 
fire in room). Continue until protrusion is 
gore. 

Possibly you are over-feeding. Train the 
baby to regular habits every morning. 
Give 1% oz. orange juice with equal water 
at 11 a.m. or 5 p.m. and one teaspoonful 
cod-liver oil after each of three or four 
feedings. If baby refuses her meal let her 
wait till the next time. Then she will 
probably be hungry. Don’t use enemas or 
soap sticks unless in an emergency. Then 
the best to use is an ounce of warm olive 
oil injected into bowel by means of a 
rubber baby bulb syringe. 


* 7 * 


Question—My baby girl, born Oct. 22, 
1936, is breast fed regularly and weighs 
(three months) 9 lb. 10 oz. She cannot 
hold her rattle yet but notices everything. 
The stools are smooth and brownish. She 
twists and squirms when on the breasts 
and keeps leaving go. There seems to be 
plenty of milk, but she doesn’t seem to 
get it. What shall I do?—Mrs. A. N. G., 
Haney, B.C. 


Answer—Your baby is a little under 
weight. Otherwise there does not seem to 
be much the matter with her. Give her 
¥ oz. orange juice at 11 a.m. or 5 p.m. and 
cod-liver oil 1 teaspoonful before each of 
four feedings. Continue nursing. 


+ * * 


Question—Is it correct to discontinue 
the 10 p.m. feeding after 414 to five 
months if baby does not waken? Please 
give formula for a five months baby who is 
constipated. Baby has a little eczema. 
Please advise.—Mrs. R. H. S., Noranda, 
Que. 

Answer—I should not advise you to 
discontinue the 10 p.m. feeding. You may 
use local cows’ milk if you boil it. Boiled 
milk is easier for babies to digest than raw 
milk. Get baby into regular habits of 
toilet. Granulated sugar or lactose (milk 
sugar) are more laxative than corn syrup. 
At four to six months a good formula is: 
Milk 25 oz., water 15 oz., gran. sugar or 
lactose 3 level tablespoonfuls. This in five 
feedings at four-hour intervals. Cod-liver 
oil one teaspoonful before each of four 
feedings. One oz. orange juice diluted with 
equal water at 9 a.m. 


* * * 


Question—My baby at five months had 
whooping cough; at seven dysentery. In 
the fall he began teething and has been 
very fretful since. In January he had a 
small blood tumor removed. His fretful- 
ness especially at night continues. It is 
aggravated by a skin irritation on his 
buttocks. The penis is very inflamed and 
has an ulceration which never heals up. 

The older boy is constipated and has a 
poor appetite. Have seen no worms. 
Please advise.—Mrs. H. E. H., Beaver, 
Crossing, Alta. 


Answer — Change the diapers fre- 
quently. Have them wrung out in strong 
boracic solution some of which should be 
left in the drying diaper. Use a spray or 
application to the buttocks of 20 grains 
tannic acid to an ounce of warm water. 
This will tan the skin and prevent irrita- 
tion of urine. Dress the ulcer with boracic 
solution on a bit of sterile gauze and cover 
with oilsilk to keep dressing moist. Change 
if wet with urine. 

Keep the older boy’s bowels regular with 
training in proper toilet habits. Don’t 
overload his stomach before bedtime. 
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SHE DREADED 
GOING UPSTAIRS 


Woman's Fear of Rheumatic Pains 


One of the many troubles that afflict 
rheumatic sufferers is the difficulty of 
getting up and down stairs. Such was the 
case with this woman, before she started 
taking Kruschen, but now she finds it no 
trouble. Read what she says: 

“IT have been taking Kruschen now for 
over 12 months, a half-teaspoonful in hot 
water first thing in the morning, and I feel a 
new woman. I had very painful rheumatism 
in my knees and back and also my head was 
getting very bad. I used to dread walking 
upstairs, now I am very thankful to say it is 
no trouble at all and I scarcely have any 
pains. I feel better in health than I have 
done for years.” —(Mrs.) G. M. 

Two of the ingredients of Kruschen Salts 
are notable for their work in dissolving uric 
acid. Other ingredients of Kruschen assist 
Nature to expel the dissolved acid from the 


is BY 
wm? 


YOUR BABY must “get a tooth”. But 
he need not get a fever with it. 

If Baby’s mother is wise he won’t. 

Here is what one wise mother, Mrs. 
B——-, of Consecon, has to say. “We 
have not lost one night’s rest through 
teething as I always use my old stand- 
by, Baby’s Own Tablets. They are 
worth their weight in gold.” 

And Mrs. P. , of Glenalmond, 
Que., says: “My baby has five teeth 
and has never been sick since his birth, 
thanks to Baby’s Own Tablets.” 

Give these safe, little tablets at the 
first sign of fever. Sweet-tasting, easy 
to take, prompt in their action and can 
be given to the most delicate baby. 
Analyst’s certificate on every package. 

Equally effective in other of Baby’s 
ailments. Constipation, Simple Fever, 
Diarrhoea, Upset Stomach, Colic, 
Simple Croup and Fretfulness all re- 
spond promptly to Baby’s Own Tablets. 
25 cents a box. 

Your money back from your druggist 
if results don’t satisfy you. 
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HOSPITALS 


IN TREATING EXTERNALLY CAUSED 


SKIN 
IRRITATIONS 


Like countless individual users, 
important hospitals have found 
treatment with Cuticura brings 
effective relief from skin irrita- 
tion. Cuticura Ointment also 
helps heal and restore smooth, 
clear skin. Cuticura Soap, quick 
lathering, mildly medicated, ideal 
for toilet and bath. Each 25c. All 
druggists. 




























SOAP & OINTMENT 
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SYRUP 
VALUES 


with delicious new ways for using 
HONEY .. “one of nature's finest foods" 
MAPLE SYRUP. . 


"a grand Canadian flavor" 


CORN SYRUP .. 


“nutritious, energy-producing’ 


MOLASSES . . "rich in iron" 
CANE SYRUP... 


"wholesome and delicious” 
by M. FRANCES HUCKS 


to satisfy Canada’s sweet tooth. Millions of pounds of 

it goin and on the things we eat and still we keep clamor- 

ing for more —more lumps for our tea, more icing for our 
cakes, more syrup for our waffles. 

It’s this syrup question which is on our minds at the 
moment, not just for what it does to waffles, but for a 
hundred and one other very good reasons as well. Honey 
and maple syrup, two of nature’s finest foods, molasses 
and corn syrup, two number one products of the manufac- 
turer’s art, are the sweet somethings which have been 
slated for a bit of attention on our spring program. 


[: TAKES a whale of a lot of sugar in one form or another 


Honey 


Here’s a syrup that’s a natural! Nobody can make it 
but the bees and if they could, it wouldn't be a better job. 
Of course. human agencies extract it from the comb and 
put it in jars and tins for us. They have also evolved some 
very excellent honey products for us by processing to 
prevent granulation, by standardizing grades and colors 
and by combining it with butter, plain or spiced, to make 
delicious spreads. We have these honey men and women 
to thank besides for suggesting ways to use the luscious 
liquid product in our own home kitchens. As a result we 
have been rewarded with unusual flavor treats, we have 
produced baked products with fine keeping qualities and 
we have the comforting assurance when we serve these 
honey dishes that the family is getting a pure, simple 
energy food possessing {Continued on page 78{ 


A DEPARTMENT OF HOME MANAGEMENT 
@ CONDUCTED BY HELEN G. CAMPBELL 
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Heinz Strained F 904s 
are not seasone 


The reason js doctors advice 
that foods for young infants 
should have NO SEASONING, not 
even salt. If seasoning 1s pre- 
sent in a food it cannot 


taken out. 

As baby grows older, of 
course, seasoning can be read- 
ily added on the doctor’s 


instructions. 







STRAINED 
CARROTS 


WEINZ 


si 
vaniene® 
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egetables 


«<7OUR BABY should have VE 
” the doctor 


regularly from now ON; 
“Be sure they're frst-quality, 
roughly cooked, carefully strainee- 
s like these, con- 
gcientious mot to wish every day 
had twice as many until the coming 
of Heinz Strained Foods. Cooking at home 
t vegetables had to be bought 
long hours of 


jay and then— 
and straining: Even 


freshly 
® ” 


says- 
and tho 

In carrying out order 
hers used 
hours— 


meant tha 
fresh every ¢ 


reparing, cooking 
sO, mother couldn't be sure the food 
ht. No amount of care 


would be exactly mg 
in home-cooking Cou 
favour and nourishment © 
Much escaped in steam. 
The Heinz method keeps in the very 
elements the doctor wants baby to have 
—-and thrive upon- And you can get every 
needed variety in tins at the store. The 
1 e— dependable! 


ld keep 1n all the 


f the vegetables. 


quality 1s always the sam 

They are truly “just what the doctor 

ordered” — choice fresh vegetables, thor- 
y strained. 


ked and carefull 
consider the saving 
1 the wonder- 


oughly coo 


And the cost? If you 
in hours of home-cooking anc 
ful value of Heinz Strained Foods for 
baby’s growth health, they are most 
economical. And there 1s no other way in 
which you ¢c4 e baby 1s getting 
exactly the vegetables, fruits and cereal, 
doctor wants him to have. 
Strained Foods” 


sswers about Heinz + 
should be 


* Questions and A? 
tells how Heinz prepares them and when they 
ladly mailed free. Address H. F.- Heinz 


used. Copy & 
Company, Dept. C61, Toronto. 
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STRAINED 
PEAS 






WEINZ 
STRAINED 
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GREENS 
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MRS. SINCLAI 


RICE MUFFIN FR 


4 teaspoons Magic 


$008 
up m 
; - cooked rice 
iV cups flour 
i, teaspoon salt 
Beat eas 
gait and - with batter, 


1 
pacon. Fi s 
Turn - Serves 6. 


e; 
add milk and ric : 


12 strip 


mix theres : 
2 mufhn , at ¥ 
aking powder. and bake in hot ee with a spoon 


ide down to serve, 


R’S RECIPE FOR 


\TTERS 


Baking 


Fowet saty sliced bacon 


Currant jelly 
d with 
d flour sifte 
ply. Ath the strips sa 
425° F. abou 


and top 


“But I know Magic is the secret of 
their delicious lightness. I always depend 
on Magic for good baking results” 


N RS. SINCLAIR’S FAMOUS SON 
has sampled rare dishes in all 
corners of the earth—the exotic foods 


of the Orient, the piquant cookery of 


Europe—but he still prefers his moth- 
er’s home cooking. 

Her delicious Rice Mufhn Fritters 
—Gordon’s favorite—bring him back 
for “seconds”’ again and again. 

‘They are tempting bits . . . these 
tender muffins, baked in girdles of 
crispy bacon and topped v“th gay 
dabs of tangy currant jelly. an excit- 
ing change in the breakfast menu .. . 
for luncheons and Sunday suppers, too. 


“BE SURE TO USE MAGIC,” says 
Mrs. Sinclair. . .“‘] don’t take chances 


with inferior brands of baking pow- 
der,”’ she adds. “I’ve had years of ex- 
perience with Magic Baking Powder, 
and it has never failed me. There’s a 
tin in my kitchen this very minute. I 
wouldn’t be without it.” 

Leading Canadian cookery experts 
are agreed that Magic Baking Powder 
is unfailingly reliable. That’s why 
they recommend it so highly . . . use 
it in their own cooking. 

And Magic costs so little, everyone 
can afford to use it. Enough for an 
average baking costs less than 1¢. Use 
Magic for your own baking. Don’t 
trust good ingredients to an inferior 
baking powder. 
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al 


Rcaca eM Moth cale 


says the mother of GORDON SINCLAIR, 
famed Globe-Trotting Reporter — 
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GILLET 

PRODUCT 

Fraser Avenue, 

Toronto 2, Ontar 
Dept. C-4. 

lease send me — free 


is Magic Cook Boo 














BREAKFAST LUNCHEON or SUPPER DINNER 





Orange Juice Spanish Rice Loin Lamb Chops 


Cereal Lettuce French Dressing Mashed Potatoes Spinach 
Bran Muffins Honey Canned Berries Baked Cocoanut Custard 
Coffee ea Cookies Coffee Tea 
. 5 Pal: Tea Cocoa 
s : | Scalloped Fish and Potatoes 
Prunes with Lemon Cream of Asparagus Soup | Green Peas 


Scrambled Eggs Broiled Siscoes or Gold-eyes Tomato Jelly Squares with 





























Toast Marmalade Hot Biscuits Jelly Cole Slaw 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Deep Rhubarb Pie 
Coffee Tea 
é i s = : 
eanegeets Juice Cheese Toast and Bacon ie 
Toast a = Jellied Prunes "Cream | Cfgamed Potatoes Turnips 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa a ce ~=Maple oad 
. Roast of Pork 
(Sunday) Devilled Egg Salad Fried Apple Slices 
Half Grapefruit Hot Rolls Browned Potatoes 
Waffles with Syrup or Honey Small Pecan or Jam Tarts Harvard Beets 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Chilled Lemon Pudding 
Coffee Tea 
. | Vegetable Soup 
Sliced Bananas Creamed Salmon on Toast Cold Roast Pork 
Cereal Fresh Fruit Salad Baked Potatoes 
Toasted Rolls Jelly Sweet Wafers New Cabbage 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Gingerbread Apple Sauce 
Coffee Tea 
a Teter cS ee se 
Baked —— Grilled Sirloin Steak 
Sliced Oran; x Sates Os _ French-fried Potatoes 
Soft-cooked Chocolate Junket Green Beans 
Toast rve with Chopped Nuts Canned Pears in Lime Jelly 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa with Custard Sauce 
Coffee Tea 
' Veal S Du a 
a i f t i 
Cereal with Raisins : Pe; mare Soup “Buttered ——- 
Bacon Toast Grated Raw Vegetable Salad Creamed Celery 
Jam Gingerbread Custard Butterscotch Tapioca 
Coffee Tea Tea 0a Coffee Tea 
. Baked C Puddi : re 
in 
Fresh Stewed Rhubarb Hard Brown Rolls. Oven-cooked Round Steak 
Cereal Apple Compote Baked Potatoes _—— Peas 
Toast Honey ee, : Banana Short Cake 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 
9 P (Vegetable Platey 


Baked Bean Soup Spaghetti Ring with Creamed 

















Tomato Juice Crackers Cheese Mushrooms 
Creamed Codfish on Toast Celery Fresh Spinach Buttered Beets 
Coffee Tea Peach and Cocoanut Salad Steamed Raisin Pudding 
Tea Cocoa Brown Sugar Sauce 
Coffee Tea 
10 ; 
od fi Fried Ham 
Halves eee ae Mashed Potatoes 
as Lettuce with Dressing Scalloped Tomatoes 
Raisin Scones Jelly Bananas and Cream Fruit Ice Cream 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Ice Box Cookies 
Coffee Tea 
11 (Sunday) Cream of Tomato Soup Roast Chicken with Dressing 
Grape Juice Assorted Sandwiches Boiled New Potatoes 
Scrambled with Grilled Olives Radishes Asparagus 
Kidneys Diced Fruits and Marshmallows Fresh Pineapple 
Toast in Cherry Jelly Sponge Cake 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa ffee Tea 
12 
, Chicken Croquettes Liver and Bacon 
Orange Juice Parsley Sauce Creamed Potatoes 
Cereal Canned Plums Buttered Cnions 
Toast Jam Cake (Left-over) Bread Pudding with Meringue 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 





13 
| Rib Roast of Beef 


Stewed Figs Parsley Omelet | Browned Potatoes 
Grilled Kipper : Brown Toast Slivered Carrots 
Toast Fruit Cup Small Cakes Blanc Mange with Plum Sauce 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 








4 oo soup ‘ 
i Frankfurters Cold Roast Bee 
Hall Grometeele Sauerkraut Scalloped Potatoes 
Toast Honey Hot Muffins Jam Mashed Turnips 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Rhubarb Crisp 
Coffee Tea 
15 ‘ 
Browned Hash Chili Sauce Dressed Spareribs 
Cereal with Sliced Stewed or Canned Apricots Mashed Potatoes 
Bananas Toasted Muffins Green Beans _ 
Bacon Toast (from Wednesday) Baked Rice Pudding 
Coffee Tea Tea Cocoa Coffee Tea 


MEALS OF THE MONTH 


Thirty Interesting Menus for April 


BREAKFAST 


Orange Sections 
Cereal 
Toast 


Jam 
Coffee T 


Tea 


17 


Tomato Juice 
Soft-cooked Eggs 
Toast Marmalade 
Coffee Tea 


18 
(Sunday) 
Stewed Rhubarb 
Cereal 
French Toast 
Coffee 


Syrup 
Tea 


19 
Orange Juice 


Bacon 
| Toast 


Jelly 
Coffee T 


Tea 


Stewed Prunes 
Cereal 
Coffee Cake 


| Jam 
| Coffee 


Tea 


Pineapple 
Poached Eggs on Toast 
Coffee Tea 


Orange Halves 
Cereal 
Jam 
Tea 


Toast 
Coffee 





23 


Half Grapefruit 
Bread and Milk 
Corn Muffins Conserve 
Coffee Tea 


24 yee 
ereal 
Fried Sliced Fish Loaf 
(from Friday) 


Toast 
Coffee 


Tea 
25 
(Sunday) 
Chilled Pineapple Juice 
Bacon Omelet 
Marmalade 
Tea 


Toast 
Coffee 


26 


Bananas 
Cereal 
Jelly 
Tea 


Toast 
Coffee 


Tomato Juice 

Grilled Bacon 

Marmalade 
Tea 


Toast 
Coffee 


Orange Juice 
Cereal 
Raisin Scones 
Coffee 


Jelly 
Tea 


29 
Grapefruit Juice 
Soft-cooked Eggs 
Toast 
Coffee Tea 


30 
Cereal with 
Chopped Dates 
Stewed Fruit 
Tea 


Toast 
Coffee 


| Canned Cherries Rock Cookies 
| Cocoa 








LUNCHEON or SUPPER 


Fresh Vegetable 


Salad 


Mayonnaise 


Cup Cakes 
Tea 


Apricot Sauc: 
Cocoa 


Sliced Fresh Bologna 


Mustard 
Baked Potat« 


Tea 


es 


Mushroom Soup 


Cold Meat Lc 


saf 


Chopped Lettuce and 
Tomato Salad 
Caramel Layer Cake 


Tea 


Cocoa 


Grilled Sardines 
on Toast with Lemon 
Apple Sauce 
Cake (from Sunday 


Tea 


Italian Spaghe 


Cocoa 


»tti 


Diced Fresh Pineapple 


Cookies 


Tea 


Cocoa 


Cheese Soufflé 
Lettuce Salad 


Bran Muffins 
Tea 


Honey 


Cocoa 


Pork and Beans 
Brown Bread 


Stewed Rhubarb 
Tea 


Waffles or Griddle 


Cookies 


Cocoa 


Cakes 


Maple Syrup 
Jellied Fruit Salad 


Nut Wafers 
Cocoa 


Tea 


Corned Beef Hash 


Head Lettuc 


Sliced Oranges and Cocoanut 
Sweet Buns 
Cocoa 


Tea 


e 


Ramekins of Chicken 


canned) and Mushrooms 


Hot Biscuits or 


Rolls 


Celery Curls 
Apricot Whip 


Tea 


Cocoa 


Clam Chowder 


Crackers 


Grated Carrot, Onion and 
Celery Salad 
Canned Peaches 


Tea 


Creamed Eggs on 


Stewed Prunes with Cinnamon 
Drop Cookie 
Cocoa 


Tea 


Cocoa 


Toast 


Ss 


Curry of Veal 


Boiled Rice 
Pear and Stuffed 
Salad 
Tea 


Cold Meat 


Potato and Celery 


Jam Tarts 
Tea 


Prune 


Cocoa 


Salad 


Cocoa 


Asparagus Soup 


Toasted Cheese Sandwiches 


Rhubarh 


ea 


Cookies 


Cocoa 


The Meals of the Month as compiled by M. Frances Hucks 


are a regular feature of Chatelaine each month 
















DINNER 





Oven-fried Fillets of Haddock 
Parsley Potatoes Cole Slaw 
Lemon Sponge Pie 







Coffee Tea 
Celery Soup 
Hot Meat Loaf 
Pan-fried Potatoes Corn 







Roly Poly Pudding 
Coffee Tea 







Roast of Lamb 
Mint Jelly 
Browned Potatoes Spinach 
Chilled Rice Mold with Fruit 
Coffee Tea 










Cold Roast Lamb 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Buttered Carrots 
Tapioca Cream 
Coffee 7 





Tea 






Sausages 
Creamed Potatoes 
Boiled New Cabbage 
Jellied Rhubarb Custard Sauce 
Coffee Tea 












Noodle Soup 
Porterhouse Steak 
Mashed Potatoes 

Braised Celery 

Quick Maple Pudding 
Coffee Tea 

Corned Beef 
Creamed Onions 
Boiled Potatoes 
Chocolate Ice Cream 
Iced Cake 

Coffee 


Steamed Fish-Loaf 
Tartar Sauce 
French-fried Potatoes 
Green Peas 
Rhubarb Trifle 
(use fruit and cake 
Coffee from Thursday) Tea 




















Tea 








Pork Chops 
Mashed Potatoes 
Stewed Tomatoes 

Graham Date Pudding 

Lemon Sauce 

Coffee Tea 














Consommé 
Mixed Grill 
Duchess Potatoes 
Buttered Asparagus 
Fruit Cup Loaf Cake 
Coffee Tea 











Swiss Steak 
Boiled Potatoes Beans 
Vanilla Custard Soufftlé 
Coffee Tea 











Roast of Veal 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Buttered Beets 

Cherry Pie 
Coffee 









Tea 










Mock Turtle Soup 
Lima Beans in Tomato Sauce 
Spinach Boiled Onions 
Chocolate Cup Cakes 

Hard Sauce 
Coffee 












lea 














Individual Pork Pies 
Mashed Potatoes 
Carrots and Peas 

Lemon Snow 
Coffee 






Tea 






Baked Fillet of Whitefish with 
Top Dressing 
Boiled Potatoes 
Scalloped Tomatoes 
Fresh Pineapple Ice Cream 
Coffee Tea 
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How to choose fabrics . . . curtain styles 
ves COGS 


How to pleat... fold... and hem glass 
curtains 


How to decide on the lengths . . . styles 
... color 


by HELEN G. CAMPBELL 


How to Make 


SMART 
CURTAINS 


HAT WILL a well-dressed window wear? An 
appropriate and becoming costume makes it a 


good view on its own hook, so to speak, while 

indifferent grooming gives it an unhappy air. So 
just as you would plan a smart outfit for your particular 
type, dress your windows suitably to make the most of their 
good features and minimize any defects. 

Begin by studying the room itself. Is it dignified and 
formal in character? Or simple and unpretentious? Large 
or small, with high or low ceiling? What is its purpose in 
your scheme of living and what is the style of the other 
furnishings? Naturally the windows, which are important 
decorative units, should conform to the general aspect, so 
here is the starting point in deciding upon their treatment. 

Then consider the size, shape and proportions of these 
openings as well as their position and exposure. Successful 
curtains depend upon their suitability to the setting, and 
only after this preliminary analysis should you get down to 
the question of fabric, color and arrangement. 

Keep in mind, above all things, that the main function 
of a window is to admit light and—if you haven’t one of 
those modern air-conditioning systems—to aid in ventila- 
tion. And the reason for dressing it is to give it decorative 
value without defeating its utilitarian purpose. 

As a rule, glass curtains are an advantage at all windows 
except small paned casements or those with an especially 
charming outlook. They diffuse and modify the light, do 
away with harsh outlines and soften the whole effect. And 
they screen an unattractive view, if that’s your problem. 
Besides, they give privacy and a certain protection to fab- 
rics and furnishings. Sometimes they are the window’s 
only decoration, but are often used along with blinds and 
over draperies. In any case, they belong to the window 
whereas the draperies belong to the room—and for this 
reason their proper place is in the recess If, as occasionally 
happens, there is not room here for both them and the 
blinds, put the glass curtains on the face of the trim, but 
give them a rod of their own. In this way they fall free and 
separate from the outer hangings. 

How long? There are three natural lengths for curtains 
When in the recess, they should just clear the sill, not end 
an inch or two above it or drag a little below Those hung 
on the face should come to the apron, as shown in the sketch, 





and if they are long they 
should reach right to the 
floor. In rooms of some ele- 
gance the curtains may be 
made extra length to rest on 
the floor about twelve inches. 
Other endings make an awk- 
ward break and are not nearly 
so pleasing an effect. An 
exception to the rule is in the 
case of a window seat, radia- 
tor or some other obstruction 
when the curtains may hang 
to this point. 

Much variation is possible 
by the use of different mater- 
ials and treatments, but the 
thing to consider is the suita- 
bility to the architectural 
plan and the general theme 
—_.. of the room. Another point 

to keep in mind is the appear- 

ance from the outside looking 
in. Windows on both floors facing the street should, as a 
rule, be uniform, particularly in a formally balanced colon- 
ial or Georgian design. In a modern house or one with 
broken roof lines this sameness is not so important, but 
avoid a hodgepodge effect. 

Fabrics. Plain fabrics such as net, voile, marquisette, 
celanese voile, organdie, theatrical gauze, and so on, are an 
excellent choice. On large windows, however, figured mater- 
ial may give additional interest, but the best patterns are 
simple and conventional rather than scrawly. Dots, 





= 
i 





Freda James, Decorator. 


stripes, novelty weaves and simple embroidery are appro- 
priate, but a wandering design is confusing and not so 
smart. Modern windows often take to horizontal or verti- 
cal stripes in a variety of colors. 

Styles. If over draperies are used also, the glass curtains 
are fashioned simply. Let them fall in plain, straight folds 
or loop them back softly, about one third of the distance 
from the top or the bottom—never in the middle. When 
they are the only adornment, they may be treated more 
elaborately to give them greater importance. Stick to a 
more or less conservative arrangement suited to the style 
of the room. Short, ruffled curtains may be charming in a 
country cottage or colonial house but are out of place in a 
formal Georgian or Tudor home, [Continued on page 82} 
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Drop off to sleep . . . naturally and healthfully . . . on Beautyrest, 
This most famous of mattresses, designed and built for sleep by 
specialists, yields to . . . yet adequately supports . . . the body in all 
its movements. Every item of its construction . . . from the hundreds 
of individually pocketed coil springs to the beautifully tailored cover 

. is planned for luxurious comfort. Combine this matchless 
mattress with SLUMBER KING, the sag-proof spring, and you have 
the ultimate in sleep insurance. More people sleep for health on 
Beautyrest than on any other mattress. Any furniture or department 
store will gladly show you Beautyrest and explain its features. 
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IN TUNE WITH MODERN KITCHENS ~« « 
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FEATURES THAT PROVIDE... 
MATCHLESS COOKING SERVICE 


* 















































> this fine new Moffat Electric Range, kitchen 
smartness and perfect cooking performance have 
been combined in a way that will delight every 
woman. 
Cook at its features... rich porcelain enamel finish, 
in an appealing choice of colors . . . cooking top 
with rounded edges and roomy work surface in 
front ... . two Cook-Quik and two patented cast 
enclosed type elements . . . Smokeless Broiler. . . 
Warming Oven . . . roomy Utility Compartment 
. and an Oven—but we must tell you about the 
Oven! 


SOMETHING NEW IN THE OVEN 


The oven on this Moffat Range is a marvel of 
efficiency. Features are . . . lower element entirely 
outside oven shell, consequently oven bottom is 
flush with the door opening . . . oven is porcelain 
enamelled inside and out . . . heavily insulated. 
The new “CIRCULAIRE” design ensures even dis- 
tribution of heat throughout the oven. 

The patented Oven Circuit, with Selector Switch 
is a notable convenience. With the Moffat Therm- 
O-Matic (Liquid) Oven Heat Control, it provides 
amazing oven performance. One switch controls 
both oven elements. It has four positions . . off— 
high—grill—and bake. The “bake” position assures 
just the right proportion of heat from both top and 
bottom elements for perfect results. Completely 
successful grilling or roasting is also assured. 


See this new Moffat Range 
for yourself. Use the Value 
Check to compare it with 
any other range. Note the 
many features exclusive to 
the Moffat. 





Upper—Hinge Top for easy cleaning 
and accessibility. 

Lower—Moffat Therm-O-Matic (Liquid) 
Oven Control keeps the heat at the 


temperature you desire. 
MAKERS OF ELECTRIC REFRIGERATORS, ELECTRIC RANGES, GAS RANGES 
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Enthusiastic applause will always greet baked cereal stuffed tomatoes for family menus. 


Hit Numbers With Cereals 


Presenting new triumphs for old favorites in 
cereals, to appear at each meal of the day 


EREALS have stepped out! From staid, homely 
breakfast porridge, they have branched out into 
luncheon dishes, they have worked their way into 
the dinner menu, they grace the tea table and 
appear for the midnight snack. How did they do it? They 
took unto themselves new forms and figures, enlarged their 
field of usefulness, displayed their charms in attractive 
packages and advertised their goodness to all the world. 
Or rather their sponsors did. The manufacturers, the 
scientists, doctors, dietitians and cooking authorities were 
working for them and they certainly got results. Now we 
follow them through each meal of the day and each course 
of the meal; we watch them win favor with babies and 
grandfathers, with athletes and invalids, with hearty eaters 
and dainty nibblers and marvel anew at their versatility. 
Their repertoire is so varied that only a few of their hit 
numbers can be considered here. These include old favor- 
ites and new triumphs, some of the reasons for their 
successes and a few hints which should help us to maintain 
the high standard which has been set for all their perform- 
ances. Up goes the curtain and our stars, the cereals, 
present themselves in their different roles. 


Cereals for Breakfast 


SOME LIKE them hot and some like them cold, but 
everybody likes them carefully prepared and served. If it’s 
to be hot cereal, here are a few things to remember: 

—a pinch of salt in the water brings out the flavor of the 
cereal 


by M. FRANCES HUCKS 


—if fine cereals are mixed with a little cold water before 
being added to the boiling water, the result is smooth 
porridge, free from lumps. 

—many cereals nowadays, have been precooked by the 
manufacturer; follow directions on the package for further 
cooking instructions. 

—even favorites will pall if they’re served all the time; 
keep three or four varieties on hand so that none will be 
overworked. Add diced figs, dates, prunes or raisins 
occasionally for health’s sake as well as variety. 

—for those who demand some sweetening with cereal, 
serve maple sugar or honey occasionally as a change from 
white or brown sugar. 

—always serve hot cereals really hot, in heated bowls 
with milk that has shaken off that refrigerator chill. 

If it’s ready-to-eat cereal 

—keep variety on hand and offer a choice; some people 
like to combine two kinds. 

—if they have lost any of their crispness, a few minutes 
in a hot oven will restore them to their original freshness. 

—serve fresh or stewed fruit frequently with these ready- 
made cereals. 


Cereals in Supper Dishes and Left-over Combinations 


CEREAL ALONE makes a good supper dish, especially 
for the kiddies. Try it some time with hot or cold milk 
(with extra cream if you like), with dried, stewed or fresh 
fruits, with brown sugar, honey or maple sugar, as we 
suggested before. Left-over cooked cereals (the finer ones), 


are sometimes turned into a mold to cool, then sliced and 
fried and served with gravy or a spicy sauce or with syrup 
or a sweet sauce. 

If you haven’t tried southern Spoon Bread, you’ve 
missed a treat; cornmeal is the basis of this. Gnocchi, a 
very fine dish with an intriguing name, is made of Cream of 
Wheat, milk, eggs and cheese. Rolled oats or oatmeal may 
go into meat or fish loaves, meat balls, croquettes, scalloped 
or casserole dishes. The ready-to-serve flakes can be made 
into a very tasty stuffing for peppers, tomatoes or the like; 
they are often an ingredient in meat mixtures for loaves, 
cakes, croquettes or casserole dishes. Shredded Wheat 
biscuits may take the place of the toast when creamed 
mixtures ‘‘on toast” are served. 


Baked Cereal-Stuffed Tomatoes 


11% to 2 Cupfuls of ground 1 Clove of garlic (may 


left-over meat be omitted) 
11% Cupfuls of cornflakes or 14 Teaspoonful of salt 
bran flakes (or more) 


Dash of pepper 
1 Tablespoonful of 
melted butter 
Fresh tomatoes 


1 Egg, well beaten 
3 Small onions, finely 
chopped 
2 Tablespoonfuls of 
chopped pimiento 
Combine the ground meat and the cereal and mix with 
the beaten egg. Add the chopped onion, pimiento and’ 
garlic and season with the salt and pepper. Add the melted 
butter, mix well and use as stuffing [Continued on page 90} 
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You can dance half an hour on 
2 Slices 
mm of Bread 

























Bread is the best energy food you 
can eat. Diet authorities advise at 


least 6 SLICES EVERY DAY... 


READ is not just a cheap means of satis- 
fying hunger. It is the best known source 


of your greatest food need—energy. 


Sustained energy, too—not just sudden 
spurts. Your body begins turning bread into 
energy almost at once and continues to do this 
over a period of several hours. 


When you eat plenty of toast with your breakfast 
and plenty of bread with your lunch, you don’t feel let- 
down and weak around eleven o’clock, or four in the 
afternoon. And enough bread with your evening meal 
will give you pep and energy for happy social life. 


Helps the digestion . . . Bread is nearly 100% di- 
gestible. It aids digestion, too . . . helps your body 
utilize the valuable iron, calcium and phosphorus in 
other foods. So eat plenty of bread. First, because it 
tastes so good. And, second, because it is your best and 
cheapest energy food. Eat at least 6 slices every day! 









BREAD helps you 
reduce safely! 


To keep up your strength and energy 
while you reduce, you must eat bread. 
Bread is not fattening, as many people 
suppose. It is a combination of carbo- 
hydrate and a form of protein that 
stimulates the burning up of fat. To 
reduce with safety, cut down on other 
foods, but not on bread. Then you will 
not be weak, tired and irritable. 
























> TWO SLICES of your baker's good white bread—costing less 
than 1¢—actually supply enough energy for 31% minutes of 
waltzing, or 281% minutes of the more vigorous fox trot. No 
other food supplies so much energy at such low cost. And 
# bread is the best energy food you can eat—regardless of cost. 
Eat at least 6 slices every day! 
















A fascinating book that tells you in plain words the startling 
i new scientific discoveries about bread and other common 


Free ’ foods. A valuable aid for planning economical meals, re- 
@ ducing diets, diets for children, etc. Mail the coupon. 






Buy bread from your baker. With his trained skill and STANDARD BRANDS LIMITED 
scientific equipment, he makes the finest bread that can Fraser Avenue & Liberty Street, Toronto 2, Ont. 


T ‘ee ~ be produced—wholesome, nourishing and delicious in flavor. Please send my free copy of the new book, 
\ “What do you really know about bread?" 
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FREE PICTURE FOR FRAMING! 


Measures 10" x 10!/2"—Send 2 labels—1! Bee Hive and | Durham (or Ivory Gloss) 











NT 


How to Get Your Copy! 


Everyone will want this wonderful Souvenir picture of 
the “First Family” in the British Empire—His Majesty 
King George VI, Her Majesty Queen Elizabeth and their 
daughters Princess Elizabeth and Princess Margaret 
Rose. A duo-tone reproduction suitable for the finest 
HTH home—measures 10” x 10%2”—perfect for framing. 
} Simply send two labels—1 Bee Hive Syrup label and 1 
Durham Starch (or 1 Ivory Gloss Starch label) with 
Bee Hive Syrup your name and address and request for the picture. 
Tear out this ad now before you forget—and then mail 
Durham Starch your labels and request to the 


ST. LAWRENCE STARCH CO. LIMITED, Dept. C1. 
PORT CREDIT, ONT. (100% Canadian Owned and Operated) 


WINDSOR SALT7z.- 
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THE 
FINEST 
QUALITY 





OUTSTANDING 
FEATURES 


1. Finest quality, pure, free-running salt 
made under strict laboratory control. 


2. Smart new, full-size, moisture-proof pack- 
age—net weight 2 Ibs. 


a. Wrapped in moisture-proof ‘‘Cellophane” 
——keeps salt dry, full-flavoured and free- 
running. 

4 Visible pouring spout in top. Opens with- 
out removing the protective “‘Cellophane”. 

5. A finer Salt “for finer food flavouring”. 


Ask your grocer for 


“WINDSOR” SALT 


in the new square “Cellophane” wrapped package 



















Syrup Values 


(Continued from page 71} 





definite health factors — and liking it! 

Drizzled honey is best for sweetening 
fruits and drinks, for using as a sauce with 
ice creams or plain puddings, to serve with 
cereal or to add a fillip to a pie or its 
meringue. We mean by this that the honey 
is warmed just enough so that it can be 
poured in a thin stream over the food to be 
sweetened. It’s grand with grapefruit, 
mixed fruit cups or salads, with lemonade, 
over pumpkin or apple pie or served in 
combination with chopped fruit or nuts 
over ice cream to make a sundae. _Inci- 
dentally honey can be used in making the 
ice cream too, and you get an excellent 
product with a fine subtleness of flavor. 
In water ices it helps prevent crystalliza- 
tion. , 

Honey, “as is,” mixed with chopped 
dried fruits or with fruit and nuts is a top- 
notch sandwich filling. Other worth-while 
combinations for the same purpose are 
honey with chopped candied orange peel, 
honey with peanut butter, honey with cot- 
tage or cream cheese with or without 
chopped almonds. 

The advantages of honey in cooking are 
its flavor, its sweetness, its preservative 
quality and its ability to absorb moisture. 
This last quality means that fruit cakes 
and puddings, cookies, candies will stay 
moist longer when made with honey. This 
same moisture-absorbing quality may also 
be responsible for certain icings or confec- 
tions remaining soft when you don’t want 
them to, particularly when there is a lot 
of moisture in the air. So use your good 
judgment. 

Honey may be substituted for all or part 
of the sugar in many recipes, but not with- 
out making a few other simple changes. 
One cupful of honey has about the same 
sweetening power as one cupful of sugar, 
but in addition contains some water, so 
the liquid in the recipe is reduced by 
approximately one-quarter cupful for every 
cupful of honey used. This will vary some- 
what according to the consistency of the 
honey. Some cooks like to neutralize the 
slight acidity of honey with baking soda 
one-quarter teaspoonful of soda to one 
cupful of honey is a satisfactory propor- 
tion. Oven temperatures for baking honey 
combinations should be low because the 
sugars in honey are easily caramelized and 
because some of the flavor may be driven 
out at high temperatures. 

In jam or jelly making, honey may re- 
place one half of the sugar in recipes calling 
for juices which are full-flavored and rich 
in pectin. The mixture needs careful 
watching during the cooking period, as 
honey foams easily and may boil over. 
The cooking should be carried on slightly 
beyond the usual jelly-test point. 

Honey for a recipe is most easily meas- 
ured with a spoon or cup which has been 
used first for measuring the shortening. If 
the recipe contains no shortening, brush 
the measuring utensil lightly with liquid 
fat before using it for the honey. 


Honey Peanut Drop Cakes 


1 Cupful of butter or other 
shortening 
V4 Cupful of brown sugar 
4 Cupful of honey 
2 Cupfuls of oatmeal 
2 Cupfuls of pastry flour 
14 Teaspoonful of baking soda 
\% Teaspoonful of baking 
powder 
14 Cupful of milk 
1 Cupful of chopped raisins 
1 Cupful of chopped peanuts 


Cream the butter thoroughly, add the 
sugar and honey gradually and continue 
creaming until the mixture is very light. 


CHATELAINE, APRIL, 1937 


Cornbine the oatmeal with the flour, baking 
soda and baking powder which have been 
sifted together, and add alternately with 
the milk to the first mixture. Add the 
raisins and nuts, mix well and drop by 
spoonfuls on a buttered baking sheet. 
Bake for 10 to 15 minutes in a moderate 
oven—350 deg. Fahr. 


Frozen Honey Fruit Pudding 

1 Cupful of honey meringue 
(see below) 

1 Cupful of diced fruit (peach, 
pineapple, cherry or com- 
bination) 

V4 Pint of whipping cream 


Add the diced fruit to the honey me- 
ringue and fold in cream which has been 
whipped until stiff. Turn into the freezing 
tray of a mechanical refrigerator and 
freeze until firm. 6 to 8 servings. 


HONEY MERINGUE—Place one egg 
white and one-third cupful of honey in a 
mixing bowl and beat with an electric or 
rotary beater until the mixture will stand 
in peaks. This meringue may be used alone 
as a topping for pies or puddings. 


Rhubarb Conserve 


4 Pounds of rhubarb 
1 Pound of raisins 

4 Pounds of honey 

1 Lemon 

2 Oranges 


Wash the rhubarb and cut into '-inch 
pieces. Combine the rhubarb, raisins and 
honey and boil gently for 20 minutes. Add 
the juice of the lemon and oranges and the 
grated rind of the oranges and boil until 
the syrup is thick and jellylike. Turn into 
hot jars and seal. 


Maple Syrup 


In spite of the fact that we can buy this 
typical Canadian syrup all through the 
year, the new spring crop brings with it the 
urge to splurge. Pancakes and waffles, 
johnny cake and hot biscuits are served 
more often, just as an excuse to have more 
maple syrup. It’s served with boiled rice 
and over ice cream, used as a sauce for 
cottage pudding and cupcakes, and dishes 
and dishes of it are eaten plain with good 
bread and butter. But those folks who just 
serve it with or on something are missing 
a lot of treats: they should try it in things. 
Cakes, frostings, cookies, breads, puddings, 
pies, jellied and frozen desserts, candy, 
drinks, even an occasional meat or vege- 
table dish are made with maple syrup. 
The flavor’s the thing in these delicately 
flavored maple dishes, but while we’re 
smacking our lips over them, we’re also 
enjoying, less apparently perhaps, the 
nutritional. benefits of a pure, unrefined, 
energy-producing food, which unlike many 
other sugars contains some valuable min- 
erals including iron. 

Like honey, maple syrup may be used to 
sweeten fruits and fruit drinks and in so 
doing, the distinctive flavor blends with 
that of the fruits to give us a new taste 
treat. Used in place of the sugar in cus- 
tards, plain cereal or bread puddings and 
other bland mixtures, it turns ‘‘just a good 
dessert” into an extra special one. 


Maple Cocoanut Blancmange 


4 Cupfuls of milk 
1 Cupful of maple syrup 
8 Tablespoonfuls of corn- 
starch 
14 Cupful of shredded cocoanut 


Mix the cornstarch with a little of the 
cold milk and bring the remainder of the 
milk just to boiling point with the maple 
syrup. Combine with the cornstarch mix- 
ture and cook stirring constantly for five 
minutes. Place over hot water and allow 
to cook until there is no taste of raw 
starch. Add the cocoanut and turn the 
mixture into a cold, wet mold. Cool and 
serve unmolded with maple syrup or a 
maple sauce. 

{Continued on page 80} 
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he would choose a HOTPOINT Ai-Speed RANGE 


Our would go your old-fashioned 
cook stove... with all its work and worry 


...if your husband had to cook the meals. 


IN would come the most modern and 
efficient of all ranges...a General Electric 
Hotpoint. Meals would cook themselves, 
and taste far better. Pots and pans would 
stay bright and shiny. The kitchen would 


remain as cool as any other room. 


Your husband would proudly show you 


how simple Hotpoint cookery is, with its 
accurately controlled heat ... how fast it 
is with Hotpoint Hi-Speed elements . 

how economical it is with low-cost electric 


current, and the Hotpoint Thrift Cooker. 


Talk it over with your husband .. . then 
ask him to see the beautiful new Hotpoint 
Ranges at your G-E dealer's. A small 
down payment will install any model in 


your kitchen. 
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NEW HI-SPEED CALROD Element 

makes Hotpoint cookery faster, cleaner 

and more economical. Metal-armored 
with Inconel for long life. 


GENERAL €2 ELECTRIC 
HOTPOINT Ai-Speed RANGE :::: 


GENERAL 


ELECTRIC 


HM-17 


0O., LIMITED 
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ANY thousands of Canadian babies 

have been brought to sturdy child- 
hood with a regular diet of this pure and 
wholesome corn syrup—a most satisfactory 
form in which carbohydrates can be used 
with milk to provide the ideal bottle feed 
for infants. Leading physicians endorse 
and recommend "CROWN BRAND" 
CORN SYRUP as a nourishing food for 
growing children. 








The distinctive and delicious 
flavor of “CROWN BRAND” 
has made it Canada’s favor- 
ite corn syrup. Used as a 
table syrup, on waffles or 
pancakes, or as a sauce on 
desserts, the whole family 
will enjoy it—and it really is 
so good for them. 
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THE GREAT ENERGY FOOD 


The CANADA STARCH COMPANY Limited 
also manufacturers of 
BENSON’S CORN STARCH 
MAZOLA, the Salad and Cooking Oil 










Send for FREE recipe 

book "F", Cox Gela- 

tine Co., Ltd., Box 
73, Montreal 
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MADE IN SCOTLAND FOR 100 YEARS 











When You Order 
TOMATO 
JUICE 
COCKTAIL 


the Modern 
Waiter 
Just Naturally 
Brings with it 





THE ADDED TOUCH THAT MEANS SO MUCH 
lett A 


Maple Cake With Maple Cream Sauce 


1g Cupful of butter or other 
shortening 
14 Cupful of granulated sugar 
34 Cupful of maple syrup 
214 Cupfuls of sifted cake or 
pastry flour 
4 Teaspoonfuls of baking 
powder 
14 Teaspoonful of salt 
16 Cupful of milk 
3 Egg whites, stiffly beaten 


Cream the shortening thoroughly, add 
the sugar gradually and continue creaming 
until light. Blend in the maple syrup. 
Sift the flour, measure and sift again with 
the baking powder and salt. Add these 
dry ingredients alternately with the milk 
to the first mixture. beating after each 
addition until smooth. Fold in the stiffly 
beaten egg whites and bake in greased 
layer cake tins for about 25 minutes in a 
moderate oven—375 deg. Fahr. Cool and 
serve wedges with 


Maple Cream Sauce 


1 Cupful of maple syrup 
1 Cupful of whipping cream 


Cook the syrup until it will spin a short 
thread when dropped from a spoon—224 
deg. Fahr. Chill and fold in the cream 
which has been whipped until stiff. 


Maple Sweet Potatoes 


6 Sweet potatoes, boiled or 
baked 

4 Tablespoonfuls of butter 

1 Cupful of maple syrup 


Peel the sweet potatoes and cut in 
halves lengthwise. Place in a greased flat 
baking dish, dot with the butter and pour 
the syrup over them. Bake for about 30 
minutes in’ a moderate oven—350 deg. 
Fahr.—basting frequently. 


Cane Syrup 


The sugar cane is the source of delicious 
and wholesome syrup which has endless 
possibilities for the table either as it 
comes from the can or as an ingredient 
in a wide range of dishes. It is an energy 
producer of the first rank with a smooth- 
ness of texture and fine delicacy of flavor 
which appeals to the palate. Serve it with 
hot biscuits for one of the simplest and 
tastiest desserts. Pour it in clear golden 
streams over pancakes, cereal, boiled rice 
or blancmange and you'll see that it has 
what it takes to make a plain dish popular. 
Or use it to replace some of the sugar in 
ice creams, frostings and candy where it 
acts as an anti-crystallizer and gives a finer 
grain to the product. 

Sugar syrup is an inexpensive sweetener 
with convenience, high calorie content, 
good taste and variety of uses among the 
qualities which recommend it to house- 
keepers in menu making, 


Corn Syrup 


This so-popular syrup is a pure, energy 
food, tasting good, costing little and fitting 
itself with the greatest of ease and success 
into menus and recipes. Its ease of diges- 
tion is the quality which recommends it 
for babies and the very aged; its speedy 
transformation by the body into pep and 
energy is what appeals to the mothers of 
active growing youngsters; its flavor and 
convenience are two of the reasons why 
everybody likes it. Alone, it is a grand 
spread for bread or muffins, or a sweetener 
for cereals, fruits, fruit juices and mixed 
drinks. A couple of spoonfuls added to a 
glass of milk has been known to win over 
completely the child who ‘‘doesn’t like 
milk.” Result—the child gets all the 
good of the milk and an extra bundle of 
calories as well. 


In candy and ice cream it prevents 
crystallization and emphasizes the flavor 
of the product. One half or more of the 
sugar ordinarily used in making jams and 
jellies may be replaced by corn syrup with 
a resulting product which will keep well, 
which won't crystallize and whose sweet- 
ness is less cloying. Corn syrup goes into 
mincemeat, pudding sauces, fruit cakes 
and puddings and it’s worth a try in almost 
any dessert which calls for sweetening. 


Butterscotch Sauce 


11% Cupfuls of brown sugar 
14 Cupful of corn syrup 
4 Tablespoonfuls of butter 
14 Cupful of cream 
14 Teaspoonful of vanilla 


Combine the sugar corn syrup and 
butter and boil until a soft ball forms when 
a little of the mixture is dropped into cold 
water—236 deg. Fahr. Add the cream and 
the vanilla, mix well and serve. 


Caramels 


114 Cupfuls of granulated sugar 
11% Cupfuls of corn syrup 
11% Cupfuls of whole milk 
114 Cupfuls of evaporated milk 
1 Cupful of chopped nuts 
(may be omitted) 


Combine the sugar, corn syrup and milk 
and cook until a soft ball forms when a 
little of the mixture is dropped into cold 
water. Add gradually three tablespoonfuls 
of the evaporated milk, stirring constantly 
and covering the bottom of the pan to 
prevent sticking. Allow to cook to the 
firm ball stage, then add three more table- 
spoonfuls of the evaporated milk, stirring 
carefully as before. Repeat until the milk 
is all added, keeping only moderate heat 
under the pan to prevent burning. When 
it forms a firm ball of the desired consis- 
tency for caramels, remove from the heat, 
add vanilla to taste and chopped nuts if 
desired. Scrape out into a buttered pan 
and cut when cold. Wrap each piece in 
waxed paper if desired. 


Baked Ham With Corn Syrup 


1 Smoked ham (8 to 10 
pounds) 
1 Cupful of corn syrup 
1 Tablespoonful of whole 
pickling spice 
Boiling water 
Corn syrup 
Dry bread crumbs 
Whole cloves 


Scrub the ham thoroughly, rinse and 
place in a large kettle with the cup of 
corn syrup and pickling spice. Cover with 
boiling water and simmer until tender 
(about four hours). Remove from theliquid, 
remove the skin and brush the surface with 
corn syrup. Sprinkle thickly with bread 
crumbs and dot with cloves. Brown in a 
hot oven and serve. 


Molasses 


The very name makes you think of fresh, 
hot gingerbread, or maybe of good old 
sulphur and molasses if you belong to that 
generation. And grandma wasn’t so far 
wrong with her spring tonic, as we have 
found out since. She didn’t know she was 
giving us a nice little dose of minerals, but 
that’s what it was—iron and calcium and 
of course the inevitable sulphur. Since 
those days, scientists have found molasses 
to be so rich in iron that it is used exten- 
sively in diets for anemia patients. 

If you don’t like molasses (but I can’t 
imagine it) it may be that you haven't 
tried the grade which suits you best. You 
can get it, you know, ranging from the very 
dark, strong “‘blackstrap’’ which is the 
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cheapest grade on the market, to a bright 
amber, deliciously mild-flavored syrup 
which is more expensive, not as generally 
used and consequently harder to find. In 
between those two extremes there are 
different grades and brands and there are 
sure to be some you will like. 

But to get back to gingerbread and to 
all the other molasses delicacies on the 
list —-big, soft molasses cookies, the paper- 
thing, very crisp, molasses confections 
which we call ‘‘Dandy Snaps,”’ big pots of 
savory baked beans, a steamed molasses 
pudding served with a foamy sauce, or a 
big pan of molasses taffy. They do sound 
good, don’t they? So arm yourself with a 
good recipe, a tin of your favorite molasses, 
and go to it. There’s only one thing we 
might add to that advice. Remember that 
molasses has a tendency to burn rather 
easily, so watch your oven or your product 
may have a bit of a scorched taste. 


Gingerbread 


34 Cupful of molasses 
34 Cupful of brown sugar 
34 Cupful of melted shortening 
2 Eggs, well beaten 
214 Cupfuls of sifted pastry flour 
2 Teaspoonfuls of baking soda 
14 Teaspoonful of baking 
powder 
2 Teaspoonfuls of powdered 
ginger 
114 Teaspoonfuls of cinnamon 
14 Teaspoonful each of ground 
nutmeg and cloves 
1 Cupful of boiling water 


Combine the molasses, brown sugar and 
melted shortening. Add the well-beaten 
eggs. Measure the sifted flour and sift 
again with the baking soda, baking powder 
and spices. Add to the first mixture and 
lastly stir in the hot water. Turn into a 
buttered baking pan or into buttered indi- 
vidual tins and bake in a moderate oven— 
350 deg. Fahr.—for 30 to 40 minutes. 
Serve with whipped cream, lemon sauce, 
hard sauce, cream cheese or fresh apple 
sauce. 


Molasses Honeycomb Pudding 


1 Cupful of molasses 

\% Cupful of granulated sugar 
1 Cupful of pastry flour 

1% Cupful of milk 

1 Cupful of butter 
1 Teaspoonful of baking soda 
4 Eggs 


Combine the molasses, sugar and flour 
and mix until smooth. Heat the milk and 
butter together until the butter is melted 
and add the baking soda. Combine with 
the first mixture and add the well-beaten 
eggs. Turn into a greased mold and steam 
for 114 to two hours, or bake in a moderate 
oven—350 deg. Fahr.—for 45 to 60 
minutes. 


Bran Fruit Muffins 


2 Cupfuls of bran 
114 Cupfuls of pastry flour 
3 Teaspoonfuls of baking 
powder 
14 Teaspoonful of baking soda 
14 Teaspoonful of salt 
1 Egg 
14 Cupful of molasses 
114 Cupfuls of milk 
1 Cupful of raisins or chopped 
dates 


Mix the dry ingredients thoroughly and 
combine the fruit with them. Beat the 
egg, add the molasses and the milk and 
combine with the first mixture. Beat only 
until well mixed and turn into greased 
muffin tins. Bake for 25 to 30 minutes ina 
slow to moderate oven—-300 to 350 deg. 
Fahr. Makes 12 to 16 muffins. 
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1937 SUPER-DUTY FRIGIDAIRE metéR-MISER 


Cuts Current Cost Amazingly ! 


Proves THRILLING ADVANCE IN AZZ 5 BASIC SERVICES 
FOR COMPLETE HOME REFRIGERATION 


PROOF Vly 
a1 A 


Ends “‘Cube-Struggle” and “Ice-Famine”’! At 
last, the refrigerator that instantly releases all 
ice trays—and all cubes from every tray, with the 
New INSTANT CUBE-RELEASE! Also freezes 
more pounds of ice—faster ... and stores 100% 
more ice-cubes ready for use! Most complete 
ICE SERVICE ever known. 


THRI j | ING —this thing Frigidaire 
has done for 1937! 
Thrilling for the new completeness it brings in 


ALL 5 BASIC REFRIGERATION SERVICES every 
woman wants and needs in her home! 


Now you can see PROOF that Frigidaire’s 
complete Ice- Ability freezes more ice — faster 

. Stores 100% more ice-cubes in reserve... 
Instantly releases all ice trays, and all cubes from 
every tray! No more messing under the faucet, 
wasting ice, “freezing” your fingers. 





Similarly, Frigidaire gives you PROOF of 
Greater Storage-Ability, with a new 9-Way Ad- 
justable Interior . .. Greater Protect-Ability to 
keep every kind of food fresher, more health- 
ful...Greater Depend-Ability and Save-Ability 
that bring amazing economies in food bills and 
operating cost! 

This year, make sure the refrigerator you buy 
performs all 5 of these BASIC SERVICES. Visit 
the thrilling PROOF-DEMONSTRATION in your 
nearest Authorized Frigidaire Dealer’s store. 
It shows you what to look for in 1937 refriger- 
ation—how to buy. And remember —the new 
“Super-Duty” Frigidaire with the Meter-Miser 
costs no more than an ordinary refrigerator! 


Only Frigidaire Gives You All These Advantages 


The Meter-Miser. . . Food-Safety Indicator with Dial on 
Door... Instant Cube-Release ... Automatic Ice Tray 
Release... 9-Way Adjustable Interior . . . Automatic 
Reset Defroster . . . 2-Way Cold Storage Tray... New 
Super-Duty Hydrators .. . and dozens of other exclusive 


features! 
FRIGIDAIRE DIVISION 


General Motors Sales Corporatioa @ Toronto, Ontario 





FRIGIDAIRE. .: 


only on Proof of Super-lily 


PROOF 2 









MADE ONLY BY GENERAL MOTORS 


GREATER STORAGE-ABILITY 


New 9-Way Adjustable Interior! Goodbye to 
old-fashioned crowding and dish- - juggling. 
Now you get maximum shelf space up in front. 
And Full-Width Sliding Shelves, Cold-Storage 
Tray, new Super-Duty Hydrators, ALL adjust 
like magic to suit any size or shape of food! 
Most complete STORAGE SERVICE ever known. 


GREATER ie ABILITY 


Keeps Food Safer, Fresher, Longer! SAFETY- 
ZONE Cold in food compartment — proved by 
new Food-Safety Indicator with Dial on the 
Door, always in sight. Plus MOIST Cold for 
vegetables...EXTRA Cold for meats... FREEZING 
Cold for ice cream and frozen desserts. Most 
complete PROTECTION SERVICE ever known. 


Five-Year Protection Plan, backed by General 
Motors, on Frigidaire’s sealed-in mechanical 
unit. This, together with Frigidaire’s Sealed 
Steel Cabinet, Special Sealed Insulation, and 
Lifetime Porcelain or Durable Dulux exterior, 
all adds up to the most complete DEPEND- 
ABILITY ever known, 


ae 


ee er W/E ILIA 


LUTS LURRENT [OST TO THE BONE 


Meet the Meter-Miser! See its 
lower operating cost proved by an 
-» electric meter before you buy! The 
:' Meter-Miser does Super-Duty at an 
amazing saving because it’s the 
a simplest refrigerating mechanism ever 
built... Only 3 moving parts, in- 
cluding the motor ... permanently 
oiled, completely sealed against 
moisture and dirt. Frigidaire with 
the Meter- Miser saves enough on 
food and operating cost to pay for 
itself, and pay you a profit besides! 
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PURE CLEAN 


GLASS! 





No “pan taste’. . . no 
ai e 4 
burned-in’ grease when 
you use this shining, 
non-porous cooking ware 


OU can see Pyrex Ware is clean. No 

“pits” collect stale grease. Food is 
more appetizing. These sparkling glass 
dishes are easy to clean. No hard scour- 
ing. Dish towels stay clean longer. 


When you cook in Pyrex Ware, you 
serve in the same dish. The Flameware 
frying pan and saucepans for top-of- 
stove use come with removable handles, 
so dishes can be brought to the table! 

Look for the flame pressed in the 
bottom which identifies Pyrex Brand 
Flameware. Pyrex is a trade-mark and 
indicates manufacture by Corning Glass 
Works, Corning, New York, U.S.A. 


Pyrex Ware for Every Occasion 





PYREX Flameware comes in three models. 
A 32-oz. and a 48-oz. saucepan, as well as the 
handy frying pan. 





HERE'S the same pan that cooks over open 
flame. There's no “pan taste”. Cook, serve 


and store in the same dish. Saves dishwashing. 





FOOD is lighter, creamier when baked in 


Pyrex Brand Ovenware. Look for the Pyrex 
trade mark—read the replacement offer. 


PYRE FLAMEWARE 
FOR TOP-OF-STOVE USE 
Sole Canadian importers and distributors 
THE JOHN A. HUSTON CO. LIMITED 
TORONTO, ONTARIO 
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| How to Make 


| Smart Curtains 


| 


(Continued from page 75) 
| 


except for attic rooms or those not facing 
the street. A room done in modern style 
calls for simplicity and tailored lines, while 
| the Victorian setting takes to a dressier 
window. 

Sometimes novelty treatments are effect- 
ive, as long as originality is not overdone. 
For instance, only one curtain may be used 
(Fig. 2) tied back about one third of the 
distance from the top and falling in a 
graceful cascade to the floor. This is most 
pleasing for a pair of matching windows 
along one wall. Or the curtains may each 
have a rod of their own and be hung criss- 
cross at the top, caught back one third of 
the height from the floor. Figure 3 is a 


AY T ‘eaa'a’) delightful exam- 
y \ ; 
L} itt 





ple and is suit- 
able for bed- 
rooms or for 
dining room or 
living room in 
summer dress. If 
you want some- 
thing quite out 
of the ordinary 
for a jolly break- 
fast nook or 
informal room 
with a marine 
motif, one window shows curtains of fish net 
with valance and tie-backs of fish shells. 
The shells are inexpensive and you can 
have them glued or pierced and fastened 
with screws toa valance board and the side 
trim. 





Measurements 


Successful curtains begin with correct 
measurements. Use a yardstick or steel 
ruler; a tape measure stretches and twists 
so is often inaccurate. The method is indi- 
cated in Figue 5 for different finished 
lengths of curtains. Extra length must be 
allowed for hems and headings. It is 
advisable to turn these twice, making 


————== VALANCE 
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them double; if the material shrinks when 
laundered, you have something to come and 
go on, or if you should move to another 
house it gives a little more leeway for 
adjustments. Besides, the little extra 
weight in the bottom hem helps the cur- 
tain to fall in soft easy folds. 

An average heading, 315 inches when 
finished, would require seven inches addi- 
tional to allow for turning and finishing. 
Then a 2!4-inch hem would need five more 
inches, making a total of twelve inches 
added to the measured length of the win- 
dow. If a wider hem is used as is often 
preferred on full-length or apron-length 
curtains, make a proportionate allowance 
when measuring. Better jot down the 
measurements as you proceed, add them 
up and check before cutting in order to 
avoid mistakes. 

The amount of fullness depends some- 
what on the material. Soft, dainty fabrics 
need twice the width to look their best— 
eight feet for a four-foot window. A six- 
or seven-foot width of tuscan net or some 





Fig. 6 


other firmer material will put up a good 
appearance on a window four feet wide. 
For appearance’s sake and for convenience, 
hang curtains in pairs; a single panel is 
not as nice even on a small window. 


The Making 


In making, it is best to cut off the sel- 
vedges so you will have no ripply edge. 
Turn and stitch a narrow hem—one-half 
inch or so—on the outside edge and if 
desired, finish with wider hems along the 
inner edge and across the bottom. Mitre 
the corners as illustrated in Figure 7. Or, 
if desired, a decorative edging may be 
used—frills, pleating, fringe, lace, binding 
or some other neat trim. 


Fig. 5 
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Fig. 7 Fig. 8 
Headings 

The top finish may be a plain heading 
with a casing of proper width to shirr on a 
rod. Narrow headings are better for soft 
material, but they may be made higher if 
net or some other stiff fabric is used. Or, 
in a more elaborate treatment, stiffen the 
top by turning the hem over a strip of 
crinoline the exact width and sewing in 
place, then arrange in pinch pleats or 
cylindrical pleats. In this case, hooks are 
sewn on the back of each pleat to slip into 
sliding rings on a pole. 

On French doors, curtains are often 
finished with head and case, the top and 
bottom shirred on small rods which hold 
them neatly in place. 

Glass curtains can be as simply or as 
elaborately styled as you like, but there is 
a practical as well as a decorative angle to 
consider. They must be freshened from 
time to time either by dry cleaning or 
laundering. So govern yourself with that 
in mind; simplicity in the kitchen or other 
rooms where they need frequent washing 
and the elegant effects elsewhere, accord- 
ing to your patience or your purse, 








Fig. 9 





CHATELAINE’S HOME IMPROVEMENT CONTEST 


Every month, beginning March, Chatelaine 
will pay $25.00 for the best example of 
home improvements submitted each month. 

Month by month, beginning March, Chatelaine will pay 
$25.00 for the best before-and-after photographs show- 
ing actual renovations undertaken by readers. In addition, 
interesting photographs that may not win the monthly 
prize will be bought by Chatelaine at usual space rates. 

The amount of money you spend is not important. It's 


ideas we want — and actual photographs or sketches 

illustrating those ideas. Attach with your photographs a 

brief outline of the cost and details of the plans involved. 

The contest is for readers of Chatelaine anywhere in 

Canada, except employees of The MacLean Publishing 
Company and their immediate families. 
Send your entries to 

Home Improvement Department, Chatelaine Institute, 

481 University Ave., Toronto. 
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My Seventy Years 


(Continued from page 66} 





butter—the bread served with the apology 
of the proprietor. ‘‘The middle of it ain’t 
done, but you don’t have to eat it. 1 hur- 
ried too much.” 

I had thought that I could make no 
greater effort in my life than the last part 
of the upward climb, but the last two 
miles into Lindeman was the most excru- 
ciating struggle of the whole trip. In my 
memory it will ever remain a hideous 
nightmare. The trail led through a scrub 
pine forest, where we tripped over bare 
roots of trees that curled over and around 
rocks and boulders like great devil fishes. 
Rocks. Rocks. Rocks. Tearing shoes to 
pieces. Hands and feet bleeding with 
scratches. I could hear it no longer. In 
my agony I begged the men to leave me; 
to let me lie in my tracks, and stay there 
for the night. 

My brother put his arm around me and 
carried me most of the last mile. Captain 
Spencer hurried into the village, to the 
Tacoma Hotel, to get a bed for me. It 
wasn’t much of a bed either, a canvas 
stretched on four logs, with a straw shake- 
down, yet the downiest couch in the world, 
or the softest bed in a king’s palace, could 
not have made a better resting place for 
me. 

As my senses slipped away into the 
unconsciousness of that deep sleep of 
exhaustion, there surged through me a 
thrill of satisfaction. I had actually walked 
over the Chilkoot Pass I would 
never do it again, knowing now what it 
meant, not for all the gold in the Klondike. 
And yet, knowing now what it meant, 
would I have missed it? No, never—not 
even for all the gold in the world! 


FEELING THE effect of our herculean 
efforts of the day before, we rested long in 
the canvas camp at Lindeman. My own 
energy was so drained that I spent most of 
the time on my cot or sitting on moss- 
covered rocks, looking at a cloudless sky, 
reflected in the rippling waters of the lake, 
after which the camp was named. By 
evening I was ready to go on, and the 
party decided to walk the two miles to 
Lake Bennett, where we hoped our bag- 
gage had arrived, as planned, and set up 
our camp for the night. But in this we were 
disappointed, although the packers had 
assured us it would be there ‘as soon as 
you are.” 

We heard of two cabins back at Linde- 
man, above the rapids connecting the two 
lakes, and we walked over. They were 
owned by a party of Australians who gave 
us the cabins they were just leaving, telling 
us to pass them on to someone else, when 
we were through. 

Then followed two weeks of as wonderful 
a camping experience as I have ever had. 
The camp site commanded a magnificent 
view of snow-capped peaks, ranged round 
in fanlike folds about the limpid lake. The 
weather was perfect. The midnight sun, 
starting from the horizon, appeared to 
revolve in spiral fashion, mounting higher 
and higher, till it reached the zenith at 
noon, then, sinking lower and lower, for a 
few moments it dipped over the horizon’s 
edge at midnight. Daytime and nighttime 
merged into each other so softly, so imper- 
ceptibly, that we hardly realized the 
change. 

It was here I learned to make sourdough. 
In the early days of the Klondike, this 
took the place of yeast, which could not 
be had in the country. This is the recipe: 

Mix a thin batter of flour and water. 
Add a little rice or macaroni water, and a 
pinch of sugar. Put mixture in a pail, 
cover it, and hang over the stove, keeping 
it warm, for four hours. Sourdough may 
be used to raise bread, pancakes and dough- 


nuts. For pancakes, use a pinch of soda. 

Even today I can make sourdough pan 
cakes that will melt in your mouth. 

This, too, is the origin of the name. 
“Sourdough,”” meaning pioneers of ’98 or 
before. Today, newcomers claim they are 
Sourdoughs if they have seen the ice form 
in the rivers in the fall and go out in the 
spring, but they are ‘‘cheechakos,” the 
Indian word for “newcomer” or “do 
nothing.” 


ONE MORNING we discovered that a 
bear had visited our camp. It had stolen 
part of a ham hanging on one of the out- 
side rafters of the cabin, and slobbered 
over a tin of butter in a vain attempt to 
get at it. For many nights one or another 
of the men sat up to catch him, but with 
no luck. In the meantime I insisted that 
I have a loaded gun by my bunk, much 
to the amusement of the men, who said if 
there was a chance for me to use it, I 
would likely point the wrong end. 

One night I was aroused by a stealthy 
creeping, rustling noise. I got up quickly, 
put on my slippers, grabbed my gun, and 
ran across the dirt floor. 

“Polly, Polly, get back to bed,” called 
my brother. 

With a subdued, ‘Shut up,” I crept to 
the window, raised my hand to remove the 
canvas screen, and let out a_ piercing 
shriek. Up my sleeve, and out of the back 
of my gown, was running the animal that 
I feared most of all in the world—a 
mouse. Did I voice that fear too—with 
shriek after shriek, arousing the whole 
camp! For days it was the standing joke. 
One old-timer looked me over speculative- 
ly, saying as he chewed his wad of to- 
bacco: “Walked over the Pass. Goin’ 
through the rapids. Campin’ a long ways 
from home. Pretty rough life. Ain't 
afraid of nuthin’ but a mouse. Lordy! 
Wimmin is queer.” 


At the end of two weeks the boat was 
Jinished, and loaded with several tons of 
luggage and the party of six. They sailed 
away in a drenching rain, camped for 
the night, and stopped the next day al a 
R.C.M.P. post, where the young officer 
in charge, reported that Mrs. Black was 
the six hundred and thirty-first woman to 
pass. 


WE REACHED Lake Marsh, which 
pours its waters into the narrow river that 
rushes through Miles Canyon, with its 
massive, forbidding walls of granite. 

Many were fearful of our heavily loaded 
boat attempting it. There was said to be 
hundred-dollar fine levied on the owner of 
any boat taking a woman through the 
Canyon and the White Horse rapids 
below. But rather than walk that five 
miles of portage all alone, I chose to go by 
boat, which was to be piloted by Captain 
Spencer, an experienced navigator. 

We sped through the canyon. There 
was a breath-taking interval before we 
were swept into the seething caldron of 
the White Horse Rapids, where so many 
venturesome souls had lost their lives and 
outfits. Half way through, our steering oar 
broke with a crack like that of a pistol 
shot above the roaring waters. For a tense 
moment the boat whirled half her length 
about in the current. Captain Spencer 
quickly seized another oar, calling coolly: 
“Never mind, boys! Let her go stern to.” 
A second’s hesitation, and our lives would 
have paid the penalty. It took the boat 
only twenty-six minutes to get through. 

Such an incident could not be described 
better than in the words of Robert Ser- 
vice, the far-famed poet of the Yukon: 


Dared we that ravening terror, heard we 
its din in our ears, 

Called on the gods of our fathers, juggled 
forlorn with our fears, 

Sank to our waist in its fury, tossed to the 
sky like a fleece, 

Then, when our dread was the greatest, 
crashed into safety and peace. 


IT TOOK US twelve days to make the 
trip from Lake Bennett to Dawson, that 
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and greater cleanliness to the home 


you live in... with Johnson’s Wax 


Bring new beauty 










the threat of 


“FLOOR 
POX" 









Handsome, well-kept floors will add 
to the beauty of any room. .. just as 
unsightly Floor Pox (ugly worn spots 
between rugs and in doorways) will 
ruin the beauty of any home. 


Millions of Women Use 
Johnson's Wax 
Millions of housewives know John- 
son's Wax will bring new life and 
enduring beauty to their floors ..a 
mellow shimmering surface that re- 


HAS RUINED THE fects care and good taste... and ban- 
BEAUTY of this otherwise attractive home. 


ishes the threat of costly humiliating 


You can prevent this happening in your Poor Pox. 


home with Johnson's Wax. 


JOHNSON’S WAX 
KEEPS THIS FLOOR BEAUTIFUL 
... protects it from the 
ruthless scuffing of 
scraping feet. Floor Pox 
will never enter this home. 


Ser ons 
NOTE: To ob- 
tain the results 
described here- 
in insist that 
your wax deal- 
er sell you gen- 
uine Johnson’s 
Wax (paste or 
liquid). 
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Hospitals Wax Floors for Sanitation 
Johnson’s Wax makes a smooth even 
floor surface that keeps out dirt and 
germs. That's why leading hospitals 
wax their floors regularly. And of 
course they're easier to keep clean. You 
don’t need to scrub a Johnson Waxed Floor! 


“Learned Our Lesson’ 
Says Home Owner 


“We learned our lesson 
about bad floors when 
' we tried to sell our last 
house. Now, we use 

Johnson's Wax regular- 
ly and it’s really incredible the way it bright- 
ens up the whole room. It’s without a doubt 
the easiest, surest and most economical way 
I know about of preventing wear and Floor 
Pox. Everyone asks me how I keep my 
floors so beautiful.” (Signed Mrs. A. C. Johnson) 





Johnson’s Wax costs but a few 
cents a room 
Don’t pay the price of neglected floors 
if they are in good condition now. 
Keep them good and make them 
beautiful by giving them a protective 
coat of Johnson's Wax only once 
every two months. It will cost only a 
few pennies a room. If the varnish or 
shellac is already worn . . . Floor Pox 
has set in and it will pay you to invest 
in refinishing now ...then give your 
new floor the care that prevents wear. 


BUY JOHNSON’S WAX TODAY! — at your grocery, 
hardware, drug, paint or department store. 


WALK on WAX... and save your floors 


FREE! This Valuable Book, 


“Reducing the Care of Floors and Furniture.” 
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S.C. JOHNSON & SON, LTD., Dept. C-4 J 
Brantford, Ontario, Canada i 
Please send me free, postpaid and with- 4% 

out obligation the book entitled “Reducing 

the Care of Floors and Furniture.” ; 
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JANE’S SECRET? Why, it’s no secret 
at all. Fact is, she tells everybody that 
S.O.S. cleans and scours her blackened 
pots and greasy pans—so easily—so 
quickly —and makes them shine again 
like new. And easy to use, too. 

For S.O.S. wipes off the grease and 
scorches, whisks away every speck of 
food or soot—and polishes, too—in 
one simple operation. That’s because 
the soap is right in every magic pad. 

Ask for S.O.S. at your grocer’s, your 
department, hardware or five and ten 
cent store. No other cleanser like it. 







Look for the 
YELLOW and 
red package 





SEND FOR FREE TRIAL PACKAGE 


Paste this cou ona ¢ card and mail to The 
$.0.8. Manufacturing & of Canada, Lrd., 365 
Sorauren Ave., Toronto, for free trial package of 
S.O.S. Made in Canada. Fully protected by patents. 
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| smart efficient kitchen. 


"How did she do away with the old stair?" 
Women are asking about Mrs. Hendry's 
first prize kitchen plan. Here's the secret. 





HOW IT WAS DONE 


Facts and Figures in the Moderniza- 
tion Plans of Chatelaine's First and 


Second Prize Kitchens. 


EVERY WOMAN has her heart set on a 
If we’d ever been 
misguided enough to think otherwise, we'd 
know better after showing the first and 
second prize winners in Chatelaine’s 
Kitchen Idea Contest. It seems they’ve 


' started something, for many housekeepers 


are planning a transformation of their own, 
and a lot of kitchens are in for a face 
lifting. 

Perhaps you’re measuring floor spaces 
and figuring costs for structural changes 
and new equipment, so here’s how Mrs. 
Hendry, in Bala, and Mrs. McEown, in 
Saskatoon, allotted their imaginary $500 
for kitchen improvement. Of course, cir- 
cumstances alter cases as they have in 
these two plans. Prices vary: you have to 
pay more for labor in some districts than 
in others; you may be able to use, like 
Mrs. McEown, some of your old materials 
for a carpentry job; may use home labor 
for some of the work or have a turn-in 
value on some equipment. 

Every kitchen presents its own problems 
when you come to modernize it, and every 
woman has definite ideas for bringing it 
up-to-date. Which makes it all the more 
interesting to plan your own plan and 
spend your own money to the best advan- 
tage, 





First Prize Winner—Mrs. Hendry's Kitchen 


Lower stairs turned to 
lead from living 


RS suave cy. de.+'s seas. Oe 
Cabinets with working 

surfaces and filling 

in wall where stairs 

were turned...... . $100.00 
Window shortened 

and widened...... . 15.00 
Mirrors for lining win- 

dow frames and 

corner shelves...... 10.00 
I os a esis 10.00 
Material for curtains. . 2.00 
Linoleum cemented in 

Wt ssascrekss | aeRO 
DE AL hn ha a $100.00 
Electric range........ 125.00 
Electric ventilating fan 35.00 
Lights and wallsockets 15.00 
Service cart made by 

local carpenter..... 7.00 

; | See $489.00 


Second Prize Winner—Mrs. McEown's Kitchen 


Remodelling, making 
and installing cab- 


NS ec oak as $ 75.00 
Corner shelves....... 4.50 
ae se as a 16.00 
Venetian blind....... 12.35 


Electric refrigerator... $212. 
Sink, monel metal and 


Eo ccscece” BELO 
Food mixer......... 29.75 
Electric ventilating 

fan and labor...... 45.00 

re one og $495.60 

ba 
: i \ 
fit 
Hi | 


In the second prize kitchen 
Mrs. McEown, of Saskatoon, 
made these changes with 
her $500 allowance. Sho 
gives you the exact sums 
and allotments. 
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SNAP 


, Superfine 


POWDER 


Youcan tell the min- 
ute vou use it, that 
Snap Superfine Powder 
is different from any 
other cleanser. No 
scrubbing or hard 
rubbing—one easy 
sweep and every- 
thing is bright and 
shining. Soft and 
superfine in texture 
—cannot scratch or dull the finest surface. 
Wonderful for windows, 
mirrors, bath-tubs, sinks, 
and all household cleaning. 









MADE BY THE 
MAKERS OF SNAP 


THE GREAT HAND CLEANER 


“MY FAMILY WILL 
EAT 92 LBs. OF FURS 
AND WOOLLENS THIS YEAR” 


92 pounds of wool equals 27 suits of clothes. Vet the value 
of one suit will buy enough Fiy-Tox to protect your ward 
robe for a lifetime. Spray Fly-Tox regularly on all furs, 
upholstery and woollens. It is cheap insurance because al! 
forms of moth life perish at its touch. Fly-Tox also kills 
bedbugs, flies and all household insect pests. Sold every- 


ee BLY-TOX 


ROACHES ure killed 
without mess or 
bother by Gator Roach 
Hives, the scientific 
ew way. No trouble. Ask for Gator Roach Hives, 3 for 50c 





—FREE BOOKLET— 
TURN YOUR HOURS 
INTO $$$$%$% 





By pleasant, dignified all or part- 
time employment. Write to-day. 
British Knit, Dept. F, Simcoe, Ont. 





Are YOU an Investor ? 


If you are, don’t miss the series 
of helpful, valuable articles now 
appearing in THE FINANCIAL 
POST, Canada’s most talked about 
newspaper. 


“PROFIT POSSIBILITIES 
FOR INVESTORS” 


They will help you to “play safe” 
—to profit. Also, FREE to you as 
a Subscriber-by-mail, replies by 
personal letter to your questions 
regarding your investments. 


Special Trial Subscription 
Offer—10 Weeks for $1 


ORDER TODAY~-~-=>-~—-—- 


THE FINANCIAL POST 

481 University Avenue 

Toronto, Canada 

Send me THE FINANCIAL POST for Ten 
Weeks. Herewith $1. 
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glow with red and gold leaves against their 
background of dark evergreens. If I went, 
I must leave the country now, by one of 
the small river steamers, the Ora, Flora, or 
Nora. 

Then my suspicion became a certainty. 
Terror-stricken, I faced this Gethsemane. 
I realized I couldn’t leave the country. 
I could never walk back over that Pass. 
Neither could I face the ravaging ordeal 
before me, alone, helpless, most of my 
money gone. Life had trapped me. 

“Oh God, My Father,” I prayed. ‘‘Let 
me die.” 


TODAY I AM glad that my Maker did 
not answer my prayer. Here, I would like 
to tell young mothers, who face this 
tragedy in dire circumstances, this bring- 
ing into your world of misery, unwanted, 
helpless little ones, who rebel against it 
with every fibre of their being, to keep 
their faith in God. This trust saw me 
through. I was brought up in the belief 
that no one is called upon to bear a greater 
burden than he can carry. I often thought 
of the guiding principle of mother’s life: 
“The Lord will provide.” 

1 told my brother. ‘‘I never should have 
consented to your coming,” he said. 
“Father will never forgive me.’”’ His very 
helplessness to cope with the situation, 
bucked me up. He told our cousin, Harry 
Peachey, who was planning to leave the 
country. Afterward, Aunt Martha Morse 
told me that when he arrived home, he 
said: “By this time Martha will be dead. 
She was going to have a baby and she 
couldn’t possibly live, she looked so ill. 
I had to get out of the country because 
I couldn’t bear to stay and watch her die.”’ 

My old fighting spirit came to the rescue. 
I determined I would not brood over my 
troubles. I would not be downed. I sup- 
pose it is the pioneer spirit, not to be over- 
taken by trouble, but to arise and go forth 
to meet it. Besides, I had the little one to 
think of now. I must make some clothes. 
I iooked over our outfit. There were the 
tablecloths and the two dozen table nap- 
kins—and didn’t they come in handy! As 
I sewed on the little garments, I became 
fully resigned to the baby’s coming. I be- 
gan to have a real joy in anticipation, for, 
as I have told you, the maternal instinct 
is the strongest of all instincts, in most 
women. I knew that, if I got through 
safely, and my baby was well, I would 
have many happy hours caring for him, 
and when the Yukon River broke up in 
the spring, we would go out to our dear 
ones. 

And, just as in the summer, days were 
light so long, now the winter days grew 
darker and darker, until it was continuous 
night. Endless days with no sight of sun. 
Deep blue nights, with countless stars, 
paling in the milky way. Cold, still, 
aurora nights, with red, gold and green 
northern lights, crackling and swishing 
as they streamed from the dusky skyline 
to the very zenith of the heavens. Pale, 
green, moonlit nights, the great dipper, 
and, almost above us, the pole star, fixed, 
constant, comforting. 

After the supper dishes were done, if I 
sewed, as a special favor I was allowed two 
candles. None of us was fond of cards, but 
we whiled away many an hour, playing 
checkers and chess, on home-made boards. 
Sometimes I wrote or read, or became 
interested in the nautical problems worked 
out by our two sea captains. 


WORD SPREAD about the camp that a 
baby was expected. I hadn’t found a mil- 
lion dollars in gold dust, but I made a rich 
discovery. Always, the world over, it is the 
people of a new and primitive country, 
who are the salt of the earth. They have a 
fine courage, which they know how to keep 
alive in each other. They know how to 
share their few possessions. The gifts 
those men brought me! One miner's wife 
had insisted that he bring with him a bolt 
of red flannel for abdominal bands for 
himself, and over he came with yards of 
it. Others brought me cherished pots of 
homemade jam; another, a tablecloth for 


baby dresses, and delicacies for my Christ- 
mas dinner. Showered with kindnesses 
like these, I learned to love my fellowmen 
of the North, who, although I did not 
know it at the time, were to be my people 
for the rest of my life. 

There was also the immediate problem 
of financing my confinement. I went to 
see Father Judge, head of the Roman 
Catholic mission and hospital. He told me 
my hospital and doctor’s expenses would 
be a thousand dollars. He was kind, too, 
and offered to trust me, until I could get 
money in the spring. I was brought up to 
abhor debt. I had had two children and 
had had the advantage of the most expert 
medical care in Chicago. I decided to get 
through alone. 

The baby came ahead of time. I was 
alone and it was over quickly. It was an 
incredibly easy birth, Mother Nature’s 
gift to women who live a natural out-of- 
door life such as had been mine. And 
weren’t the menfolks surprised, when they 
returned from work at night to find, 
wrapped in red flannel—a fine healthy 
boy! My brother nearly passed out when 
he had to give him his first bath. They 
called him the little ‘“‘Cheechako,” but 1 
immediately named him ‘‘Lyman,”’ after 
Grandfather Munger. How I longed for 
a change of diet—an apple or an orange or 
a potato, but they couldn’t be had! 
Instead, I gulped down the ever-unpala- 
table cornmeal mush, prunes, and tea with 
no milk or sugar. 

Of course, I had not written of my condi- 
tion to my parents. I reasoned that they 
could do nothing, and it would mean weeks 
of worry. Now that the baby was here, 
I could hardly wait until my hand grew 
steady enough to write them this news. 


February 10th, 1899. 

On Tuesday, at noon, January 31st, my 
third son was born, and I welcomed him 
with delight. He weighs nine pounds and 
ts as hale and hearty as any baby born 
under happier conditions. I have written 
this little poem about him: 

The Little Cheechako 

His eyes are as bright as midnight 

stars, 

His hair tt shines like gold of 

Mars, 

He bears no pack, he wears no 

clothes 

From tip of head to tip of toes 

His body’s red, just like a rose. 

I am enclosing a curl from his head. 
Embrace my other little ones for me. Tell 
them about their new little brother, and 
be ready to welcome the wanderers. 


Being young, and now I realize, blessed 
with an unusually good constitution, I was 
soon up and around; indeed I have always 
had good health. 

What a welcome the camp gave my 
baby! The men of our party, and my 
neighbors, all men, took full charge. They 
kept the fires going. They brought in food- 
stuffs: fresh baked bread, cakes, chocolate, 
ptarmigan, moose meat, every wild deli- 
cacy of the country. Miners, prospectors, 
strange uncouth men called to pay their 
respects. They brought gifts of olive oil, 
which by some miraculous mistake had 
been shipped in with foodstuffs—gold 
nuggets, gold dust. Often, as I lay in bed 
with the baby, I thought of the Holy 
Mother and her Babe, born in a manger, 
and the gifts of frankincense and myrrh, 
brought to Her by the Wise Men of old. 

With tears in their eyes my visitors told 
me of their own babies so far away. They 
wanted to hold mine, to see his toes, to feel 
his tiny fingers curl in their rough hands, 
to see for themselves that his back was 
straight and strong. Then, when | got up 
and around, his bath hour became a daily 
show. Here the dishpan was pressed into 
service, and what nobler use for a dishpan? 
The cabin, which was stifling hot for fear 
the baby would catch cold, became hotter 
and more stifling. My heart was touched, 
and responded to this adoration, for every 
mother knows that there is only one per- 
fect baby in the world, and that one 1s her 
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summer of 98. As we neared our journey’s 
end, the scenery became less rugged, the 
mountains changed to high hills, the 
Yukon flowed more placidly. At last, as 
we rounded a bend during the afternoon of 
August 5th, we came within sight of the 
city, ‘the end of the rainbow, where we 
would find our pot of gold.” In the dis- 
tance the many columns of smoke, rising 
from the buildings, formed a welcome sign 
of settlement and civilization, to our eyes 
so long accustomed to the vast uninhabited 
hinterland, through which we had passed. 

We skirted the small wooded islands 
above the mouth of the Klondike River, 
which empties into the Yukon, and there, 
scattered on the flats, at the junction of 
the rivers, and straggling half way to the 
top of the high hill behind, ‘“The Dome,” 
lay Dawson, a city of tents and shanties 
and cabins. On landing, even in our most 
enthusiastic moments, we could not have 
said the place was beautiful. It was like 
every new town in the making, disordered 
and dishevelled. It had a waterfront on 
which hundreds of boats were tied to 
wharves or beached on the muddy shore. 
Everywhere were rough board buildings 
on stilts: hurriedly pitched tents, with 
stoves, cooking utensils and bundles 
thrown around; and freshly cleared lots, 
with new one-roomed shacks, bushes and 
shavings strewn about. 

The only semblance of order was on 
Front Street, which probably was due to 
the fact that the Mounted Police had 
issued notices that all lumber, logs, tim- 
ber, cordwood and other obstructions be 
removed; that campers occupying the 
streets must move their tents elsewhere, 
because the health of the town was threat- 
ened. (There were already many cases of 
malaria, typhoid fever and a few of incipi- 
ent smallpox.) The street was flanked with 
two-story log or frame buildings, very 
large tents, through which streamed the 
stampeders, now in a frenzied hurry to 
stake their claims. 

Our first business was to get a home. 
Looking about Dawson, we found lot 
prices sky-high, and lumber selling at from 
one hundred to five hundred dollars per 
thousand. We were confronted by no 
mean problem and, hearing that there was 
ample room on the other side of the river, 
we decided to cross the Klondike, squat on 
the hill and build our own cabin, above 
Lousetown, one of the first camps, de- 
scribed by the sourdoughs as ‘“The lousiest 
place on God’s earth, for any day the lice 
might walk away with them buildin’s.” 
We settled at Silver Bend, about three 
quarters of a mile from Dawson, our men 
building the largest of a hundred or so 
cabins there. 

Our cabin was very comfortable, con- 
taining one large room for day living, a 
small corner ‘‘stateroom’”’ for me, and the 
usual built-in bunks for the men. Instead 
of a dirt floor, we had one that was inlaid 
with small, round poplar blocks, which, in 
addition to being warmer, proved a great 
convenience in the cleaning, for I swept 
all the dirt into the many cracks. 

I’ve always liked fixing up homes, and 
although this was just a little northern 
shack, I tried to make it as homey as pos- 
sible. The men enjoyed building our fur- 
niture, which was a combination of pack- 
ing boxes, boards, tree trunks and twigs. 

They made several plain chairs, a special 
armchair for me from willow withes, and a 
board bench. They nailed-two wide boards 
on four slim poplar legs and we had a fine 
table, which I promptly covered with oil- 
cloth with hand-scalloped edges, and 
centred it with a bouquet of wild flowers in 
an empty tin can, which I covered with 
birch bark. Later, when the flowers had 
gone, I cut willow withes and wild rose 
branches, put them in water, and they re- 
paid me by producing pussy willows and 
dwarfed roses. The men built packing-box 
cupboards, where I arrayed my agate iron 
dishes, and a dressing table, which I cov- 
ered with some cretonne, of a very gay 
pattern of creamy Maréchal Niel roses on 
a sage-green background. There had been 
objections to my bringing this cretonne, 
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but it certainly was worth the trouble, for 
it did brighten that little cabin. I made 
curtains, cushions and coverings later, 
stuffing the cushions with the feathers of 
the wild ducks we had that fall. I pinned 
our surplus blankets on the wall and put our 
fur robes on the bed. For “company” I had 
a set of silver knives, forks and spoons, 
two linen tablecloths and two dozen nap- 
kins: these, too, brought against the will of 
the party. When we were completely 
settled, we were all proud of our little 
home. 


AND NOW to claim my treasure—the 
million dollars of gold dust--while the 
menfolks staked and worked their claims. 
My first visit was made to the Gold Com- 
missioner’s office, where, with blissful 
ignorance, I laid my case before various 
officials, asking to be shown the records. 
After considerable palm crossing, these 
were produced. There was much crooked 
work done by government officials in those 
days. Changes were made in the records 
by running a pen through names and dates, 
by erasing or scratching out names, and, 
in some instances, names, dates, and all 
information, were cut out holus-bolus and 
a fresh slip pasted in. 

Going to the post office, I asked for in- 
formation as to certain men, whose names 
were signed as witnesses to the Lambert 
Will. I was told that mail was being held 
there for them, so I wrote letters to them. 
Receiving no replies, I wrote other letters 
and registered them. Some of these were 
delivered but never answered. 

Finally, on payment of a hundred dol- 
lars, a post office employee (now deceased) 
opened the letters of these witnesses, and 
gave them to me to read. I had hoped to 
get a great deal of information, but did not 
get any. The letters were then returned 
to their envelopes and the post office 
employee wrote across them ‘‘opened by 
mistake.” 

So I went on and on, tipping and tipping, 
until my own cash reserve was getting 
perilously low. I sought for the grave of 
the man who made the will, the men who 
signed it, the registration of the claims and 
gold dust. It was not until I had exhausted 
every means in my power that I gave up, 
convinced that the whole affair was either 
a huge hoax or an unfathomable mystery. 
All I found out was that Lambert actually 
had existed; that he had been a prospector 
in the far corners of the North for many 
years; that he had last been heard of in 
Juneau; that the will was in his handwrit- 
ing; and then information petered out. 

Later I learned that the Lamberts, los- 
ing faith in me, because of my failure to 
return within six months with the gold dust 
interested a man by the name of Gillette 
(the Chicago yeast and baking powder 
man.) He put up several thousand dollars 
for one of the Lamberts, who, accompanied 
by'a lawyer, started for Dawson. After 
hearing the horrible tales, and fearful of 
attempting the Pass, they decided to enter 
the country by St. Michael. They reached 
that port, and I was told that the young 
attorney, who had been particularly loud 
in his expressions of what he was going to 
do to me, when they caught up with the 
stolen million, was separated from Lam- 
bert, his purpose and pocketbook, by one 
of the peroxide beauties of the North, who 
found many an Eldorado in such simple- 
minded men. However, I did get the pro- 
verbial comfort of “misery,” for at least 
I had company. Of course their search 
came to nothing, even as did mine, and 
the Lambert case forever will remain one 
of the unsolved mysteries of the north. 


I HAD GIVEN myself up so completely 
to the search; I had deliberately put out 
of mind a terrible suspicion—that I was 
to become a mother. At first I refused to 
believe it. I wouldn’t let my mind dwell 
on it. I pursued my quest with feverish 
energy. The glorious days of the northern 
Indian summer came. All nature, forget- 
ful of the fast-approaching winter, seemed 
drowsing comfortably, disregarding the 
warning of the frosts, that made the forests 
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Dear Counsellor. I have been married 
a number of years to a very good man 
whose one great fault is drinking. A few 
years after we were married he started to 
drink, for no apparent reason, and had 
been doing so for some time before I dis- 
covered it. For the last while it has be- 
come a crime; he can only go about two 
weeks without it, then he starts all over 
again. He has had two or three cures, but 
it all seems to be of no avail, and the 
longest he has gone after a cure is six 
weeks. 

I have stood by him for a long time on 
account of our children. But things have 
come to a point at which I’m sure he can’t 
hold his position much longer. Is there 
anything you can suggest before it is too 
late? When he is sober you could not find 
a better man. But when he‘is drinking 
he is terrible.—C.P., British Columbia. 

Answer. I would approach the mem- 
bers of your husband’s family and tell 
them the situation in your home, asking 
their advice and assistance. Point out to 
your husband the.responsibility he has 
toward his children, and that the time has 
come when, if he will not protect them, it 
is your duty to do so and you do not pro- 
pose to shirk that duty at any cost. Do 
you honestly feel that you have done 
evervthing in your power to stop your 
husband drinking, and that you have not 
been unconsciously nagging him to the 
point where he felt justified in continuing? 
I would take the necessary steps to protect 
the lives and future of my children. Before 
you take these steps I would, however, 
make sure that I had consulted his family. 

- * & 

Dear Counsellor. My seventeen-year- 
old son seems so indolent, and will not 
be opposed in any way. His father is dead, 
and I would like some advice as to how to 
deal with the boy.—A.H., Alberta. 

Answer. Have you ever sat down with 
your boy and discussed with him his 
future and the future of the family and 
what an important part his future and his 
happiness mean to you? Have you ex- 
plained to him that, since his father’s 
death, you have comforted yourself in the 
thought that he (the boy) would be able to 
recompense you somewhat for the loss of 
his father? 

Have you as a mother tried to under- 
stand his point of view in the problems 
and temptations he is up against? Have 
you been offering him too many “‘don’ts” 
when what he needed was encouragement? 
Is there any man you know your boy re- 
spects that you could get to talk to him and 
make a confidant of him? There may be 
some things that are worrying him that he 
might discuss with a man which he would 
hesitate to mention even to his mother. 

* + * 

Dear Counsellor. My husband is in 
the habit of swearing, and it seems impos- 
sible for him to break it. I used to appeal 


Se, 
- 
- 


Wife trouble? . . Hushand 
Problems ? . . Difficulties 
at home or away from it ? 
The Family Counsellor is 


ajust, understanding friend. 


Write to him care of 
Chatelaine 


to him to be careful for the sake of the 
children, but rather than nag constantly, 
lately I have said nothing. I love my hus- 
band and children, and want to teach my 
babies to be good men and women and 
control their tempers. They almost wore 
ship their father and I want them ‘o be 
able to look up to him as an example.— 
W.G., Alberta. 

Answer. After dinner some night when 
the children have gone to bed, sit down 
with your husband and calmly discuss the 
future of your children with him. Point 
out what his swearing will mean to them 

. but avoid nagging. 

If he feels that you are prepared to help 
him overcome his fault, I think he will 
attempt to doit. Don’t appear too narrow. 
Point out the love the children have for 
him. Is there anything troubling your 
husband— business or otherwise—that you 
could help him with by discussing it? Be 
careful not to neglect him. 

* . 7. 

Dear Counsellor. Although I am a 
young girl full of ambition, I have had to 
stay at home since the depression hit us 
five years ago, helping the family with 
what small amount of work I can do. What 
worries me is that I have so little to do 
except help with the housework, go to tea 
parties, women’s clubs and so on. There 
are no young people’s clubs and the local 
boys seem to be given to heavy drinking 
and necking. Girls of my age are practically 
all married. Should I resign myself to my 
fate or make a break of some sort? I like 
horticulture and landscape gardening, and 
am fond of animals and children.— M.C.., 
Manitoba. 

Answer. I would not let ambition run 
away with my better judgment. In filling 
in your time with housework and women’s 
clubs, you are not wasting your time. Why 
not form a young people's club yourself in 
your locality? Can’t you study horticul- 
ture and landscape gardening right in your 
own neighborhood? 

” * + 

Dear Counsellor. We are a young 
couple who have been married three years 
and as yet have no children. At present, 
my health is such that the doctor advises 
against a child, anyway. As I am barred 
by delicate health from many activities, 
and have had to give up church work and 
most social evenings, I feel time heavy on 
my hands. Both my husband and I would 
like to adopt a child. Would you advise 
us to do so?--M.B., Quebec. 

Answer. If there seems to be no possi- 
bility of your having a child of your own, 
and it is mutually agreed between you and 
your husband to adopt a child, I think it 
would be wise to do so now rather than 
wait. However, if you have not given up 
hope of bearing a child of your own, I would 
go to the doctor together and go into the 
situation thoroughly with him before you 
do anything. 
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“,..another thing I like 
about Bon Ami... it doesn’t 


have that musty odor” 


I. easy to discover why women who use Bon Ami recommend 
it to their friends. Pour some of this scratchless, white cleanser 
into your hand. Smell it—it’s odorless! Feel it-—it’s soft and fine. 
(That’s why Bon Ami protects the surface of your kitchen sink. 
Leaves no dull spots or tiny scratches to collect dirt and stains.) 
Use it—it’s a fast thorough worker. Cleans and polishes at the 
same time... then rinses easily away, leaving no gritty sediment 
behind to collect in and clog up drains. And you'll find, too, 
that Bon Ami doesn’t redden or roughen the skin and makes 


even the hardest cleaning jobs easier on your hands! 


the better cleanser for kitchen sinks 


Made in Canada 











88 


MANY KITCHEN USES 
-~ * "<< 








Cookies — a joy 

to behold and 

still better to eat. | 
Easy to make | 
when you usc | 
Cow Brand Bak- 

ing Soda. 


Lighter and 
tastier tea bis- 
cuits have been 
made for three 
generations with 
Cow Brand Bal:- 
ing Soda. 





Brand in the 
boiling pot 
brings out thc 
natural colour 
and flavour of 
fresh green vege- 
tables. 





You'll find a 
wonderful recipe 
for Chocolate 
Cake in our 
Cooking Booklet 
offered free be- 















<<« 

Your pancakes 
will be crisp, 
light and golden 
brown, if you 
= make them with 
_ Cow Brand Bak- 
ing Soda. 


textured ginger- 


bread is easy to 

make when you 

use the reliable 

leavener — Cow 

Brand Baking 

Soda. 
haa 
The Steamed | 
Chocolate Pud- 
ding, made from | 
the recipe in our 
Cooking Book- 
let, is light and | 
easily digestible. 








Tender texture 
and crumb are 
assured in cakes 
made with Cow 
Brand Baking 
Soda. 





a. 
339-8. Bh) | 
BAKING 
SODA 
for 
Best Results in Cooking 





own. From the moment of his arrival, the 
baby was the happiest, most contented 
child I ever knew, and he would go to the 
roughest looking of them all, gurgling and 
laughing and pulling their beards. 

Our cabin became a social centre. Again 
we brought out our mandolin and guitar, 
and the stillness of the North was broken 
with such rollicking songs as “Johnny 
Schmoker, Johnny Schmoker,” ‘‘There is 
a Tavern in the Town,” and the ever- 
popular “Bicycle Built for Two.” Then 
our spirits would effervesce and we would 


sing that greatest home song ever written 
“Swanee River our eyes growing 
misty at the words, 


All de world am sad and dreary 
Everywhere I roam, 

Oh! Darkies, how my heart grows weary 
Far from de old folks at home. 


(Next month Mrs. Black tells of her 
journey home — and her inevitable return 
to the North, where she was eventually to 
reign as Governor’s wife), 





Tite ob Cow New Bathrooms dor Old 


Or turn an old closet into a valuable second bathroom. 
Make a shining room from the drab place it has been 


RICHARD A. FISHER, B.Arch., M.R.A.1LC. 





Modern fixtures in black and white transform an old bathroom into 
one of modern beauty. 


“COULD WE have a built-in tub in this 
corner?” 

“Would it be very expensive to install 
a wash basin and toilet in the coat closet?” 

“Why couldn’t we build a partition 
across the end of this hall and make space 
for a second bathroom?” 

These are the sort of questions people 
invariably ask when they begin to con- 
sider modernizing their present houses. 
And certainly there is no improvement 
that gives larger dividends in comfort and 
pride of ownership than the simple and 
inexpensive one of completely modernizing 
the bathroom. Or, if possible, adding a 
new one. 

One of the greatest assets of modern 
fixtures is that they are so much more 
compact than the old-timers so many of us 
have been struggling along with for years. 
At first one doesn’t always realize what a 
very small space—such as a roomy cup- 
board off a bedroom—can be made into a 
trim little modern bathroom. Or that if 
one replans a present old-style bathroom, 
it can often be arranged so that space is 
left over for an ample fitted linen cupboard 
or broom closet. 

A built-in tub costs perhaps thirty 
dollars more than one of the old free-stand- 


there is a little space under the stair land- 
ing or by the vestibule that could be par- 
titioned off. 

Such a washroom, containing a toilet 
and basin, can often be installed for as 
little as $150. 

The question of new wall finish will 
arise, whether one is replacing present 
fixtures in the bathroom with modern ones. 
or adding a complete new bathroom to the 
house. It isn’t really essential that tile or 
structural glass be used, although these 
are perhaps the most favored materials. 
Many modern bathrooms achieve striking 
effects with painted plaster. and if decor- 
ators’ linen is applied to the walls before 
painting, there is no reason why this type 

{Continued on page 102} 
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FRUIT SALAD SUPREME 
(6 Servings —uses only 1/4 package) 

1 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
1/, cup cold water 1/, cup sugar 
1 cup hot water or fruit juice 
\/; cup mild vinegar or lemon juice 
1/, teaspoonful salt 11/, cups fruit 


Pour cold water in bowl and sprinkle 
gelatine on top of water. Add sugar, 
salt and hot water or fruit juice and 
stir until dissolved. Add lemon juice 
or vinegar and mix thoroughly. Cool 
and when mixture begins to thicken 
add fruit cut in small pieces. Use any 
fresh or canned fruit drained of juice, 
such as cherries, oranges, grapes, 
apples, bananas or cooked pineapple, 
alone or in combination. Turn into 
mold that has been rinsed in cold 
water and chill. Remove from mold 
and serve on lettuce with mayonnaise 
or cooked salad dressing. 

If canned fruit is used less sugar will 
be required. 

* 


Knox Sparkling Gelatine made this 
delicious salad just what it is— 
Fruit Salad Supreme. It is one of 
hundreds of dessert, pie, salad and 
candy recipes you can make with 
this plain, unflavored gelatine. 


KNOX *.c; GELATINE 


is the 
real 


To get the complete series of recipes 
without charge, write Knox Gelatine, 
Dept. “‘C’’, 140 St. Paul St. W., Montreal. 
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Now...a SATIN-FINISH 





FURNITURE POLISH 


Old English can give your fur- 
niture the satiny-sheen of new 
furniture... AND protect the 
finish against scratches, wear, 
fingermarks. At all dealers... 
ask for.:. 


Old English 


ing variety. But isn’t it worth the differ- 
ence in appearance and ease of cleaning? 
The angle tub, latest word in modernity, 
will often fit into an awkward corner of the 
space planned for use as a new bathroom. 
And it turns what looked like a disadvan- 
tage into the most striking feature of the 
room, 

A ground floor washroom adds immeas- 
urably to the convenience and value of 
one’s house. Often a clothes closet no 
bigger than three feet by five will suffice, 
if it has an outside window. Or perhaps 









Mail this Coupon 











CHURCH & DWIGHT LIMITED, 

2715 Reading Street, Montreal, Que. 
Please send me free booklets on the medicina/ 
and cooking uses of Cow Brand Baking Soda. 








FURNITURE POLISH 


BRAND BAKING 


A shining, compact bathroom made 
from an old clothes closet. 


BICARBONATE 
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SUNSHINE GINGER CAKE 


1% cupfuls of Five Roses Flour 1*% cupfuls of brown sugar 

4 teaspoonfuls of baking powder %* cupful of shortening 

's teaspoonful of salt 2 cupful of sliced preserved or 
1 tablespoonful of cinnamon candied ginger 

1 teaspoonful of powdered ginger 3 eggs 1 cupful of milk 


Measure the sifted flour and sift again two or three times with the baking powder, 
salt and spices. Combine with the sifled brown sugar. Addthe butter which has 
been heated until soft but not oily, then the sliced ginger. Add the beaten eggs and 


the milk. Beat the mixture thoroughly and turn into a greased square baking pan 
Bake in a moderate oven——-350 deg. Fahr for 35 to 45 minutes. Cool and spread 
with Cream Cheese icing 
CREAM CHEESE ICING 

1 package of whitecream cheese 1’ cupfuls of icing sugor 
1 tablespoon of cream ‘a teaspoon of powdered ginger 

ream the cheese, add the icing sugar sifled with the ginger and mix until smooth 
Moisten with cream, beat until creamy enough to spread evenly 

SAVORY GEMS 

4 cupfuls of Five Roses Flour *4 teaspoon of white pepper 
4 tablespoonfuls of baking powder 4 tablespoonfuls of shortening 
1 teaspoon of mustard 2's cupfuls of grated nippy cheese 
1 teaspoon of salt 2's cupfuls of water 


Sif togetherthe flour, baking powder, mustard, salt and pepper. Work in the short 
ening using two knives or tips of fingers. Add the grated cheese and mix we 
Add the water and stir only enough to blend. Place by spoonfuls in greased muffin 
tins and bake in a moderately hot oyen-—375 to 400 deg. Fahr.—for half an hour 


























Flattering Successes come 
regularly using this famous 


ALL-PURPOSE FLOUR! 


AKE this month’s FIVE ROSES TWIN RECIPES 

—not only to delight the family — but to prove 
for yourself that the finest All-purpose Flour is also 
the least expensive! 


Remember that the cost of other ingredients of 
your baking will run ten, twenty, thirty times the 
cost of your flour! It’s foolish to be satisfied with 
results from flour that’s less perfect, less uniform 
than FIVE ROSES! 

A real All-purpose Flour, FIVE ROSES makes the 
most marvellous cakes, pastry, puddings, bread, bis- 
cuits—and you use less FIVE ROSES than ordinary 
cake or pastry flour! Order a bag of FIVE ROSES 
today. See how its perfect *Oven-tested uniformity 
helps you achieve flattering successes every time! 
*Day after day the consist- ( Le Have you the famous 
ently uniform quality of Pe L/ a FIVE ROSES COOK 
Five Roses F lour is**Oven- f \ BOOK “A Guide toGood 
tested” in our own kit- pernanvene Cooking’? Send a postal 
chens ... your baking | = PURE Pi T of note for 40c.to Dept. C-4, 
success determined in A | Lake of the Woods Mili- 


advance! ing Company, P.O. Box 
1419, Montreal, Quebec. 
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“We think before we buy shoes for our 


children. My wife and I both wore Hurlbut 
shoes; in fact we grew up in them. They 
meant so much to us, 


we want only 
Hurlbuts for them.’ 


For more than a generation, Hurlbut Shoes 


for children have been serving Canadian 
families. They have maintained their leader- 
ship for true worth in children’s shoes. 
Their welcome never wears out. 


What care you take in buying shoes for your boy and girl ot 
two—and of ten—will be truly told when they are two-and- 


twenty. 


Give them Hurlbut Shoes now, for here lies the secret of posture 
and poise. Posture is the key to health and the body beautiful. 
Schooled in Hurlbuts they will graduate as you long to see 
them—with a zest for life at the full. 


q 


HURLBUT 
od Poy 


ae 


The SAVAGE SHOE COMPANY LIMITED, PRESTON, ONTARIO 


YOU MAKE RESOLUTIONS? YES? 





You must be lithe and limber to do these 


from the Hungarian Dance. 


steps 


ELL, here is a good one. Re- 

solve that during the coming 
Spring and Summer you will get in 
top condition. This is the easiest and 
sanest time to start, when fresh air, 
sun and outdoor exercise are easy 
to take. Fruits and vegetables are 
fresher, more plentiful and cheaper. 
If you will get your system in Al 
shape this Summer you will find you 
are getting more success and enjoy- 
ment out of life than you believed 
possible. You will keep it up next 
Fall and Winter, too, I know. I 
brought myself from a _ physical 
wreck at 50 to Al condition in my 
eightieth year. I would not trade my 
physical well-being for any earthly 
possession. To start a new career at 
71 and make a great success of it in 
eight years is an experience that 
must be very rare, and yet that 
happy experience is mine. I travel 
continually over this continent lec- 
turing and daily hundreds of per- 
sons tell me I look younger each 
year. Tens of thousands have seen 
my photographs on screen at my 
lectures, which prove I do grow 
younger looking yearly. My photo 
at 79 shows me young enough look- 


ing at 79 to be the son of the old 
fellow I was at 64. 


To grow similarly youthful and be 
equally successful is the inborn 
privilege of everyone who has suf- 
ficient intelligence to understand 
and will to change from conven- 
tional to rational living habits. 


The skin, muscles, sleep, food and 
the mind all play a part in the reten- 
tion of youthful and vital bodies and 
minds on into very advanced life. 
But the starting point is with foods. 
Our bodies can be no better than the 
foods that build them. My body at 
79 would shame most men’s bodies 
in the twenties, because of the dif- 
ference in conventional foods and 
my foods. Try my diet for just one 
month. Four-fifths are Roman Meal, 
Bekus-Puddy, Lishus, raw vege- 
tables and fruits, nuts or cheese and 
milk. The other fifth anything in 
food that is sensible. Try this and 
take a reasonable amount of exer- 
cise and walking, a cool rubdown 
or shower and 
note the differ- 
ence in your 
sense of well- 
being. Write 
for my free 
bulletins on 
food and health. 
Address Robt. 
G. Jackson, 
M.D., 516 Vine 
Ave., Toronto, 
Ont. 3-37 


v 


Cit Laan U2. 


The photographe in this advertisement are 

taken from the Talking Picture “One 

Young Man’, featuring a day in the life 
of Dr. Jackson. 











Hit Numbers 
With Cereals 


(Continued from page 76) 





for fresh tomatoes, from which the tops 

have been cut and the centres removed. 

Bake in a moderate oven—375 deg. Fahr. 
for one-half hour. 


Baked Cereal and Ham 
2 Cupfuls of cooked Cream 
of Wheat 
2 Cupfuls of diced, cooked ham 
1 Medium green pepper, finely 
chopped 
1 Teaspoonful of grated onion 
Salt, pepper and paprika 
to taste 
14 Cupful of buttered bread 
crumbs 


Place one half of the cereal in a greased 
baking dish and cover with the diced ham 
which has been mixed with the green 
pepper, onion and seasonings. Cover with 
the remainder of the cereal and top with 
the buttered bread crumbs. Bake in a 
moderate oven—375 deg. Fahr.—for about 
three quarters of an hour. Serve hot. 


Cereals With Soup 

THE CRISP, puffed grains, added at the 
last minute or passed at the table, often 
take the place of croutons with clear or 
cream soups. The fine, meal-type cereals 
are excellent for thickening soups or 
chowders and a little oatmeal cooked in 
meat or vegetable soups is good to eat and 
adds a bit more body to the dish. 


Cereals for Coatings and Toppings 
YOU'LL FIND endless use for crushed or 
rolled flaked cereals in these roles. Use 
them as you would bread crumbs, for 
coating croquettes, cutlets, fish and all 
sorts of patties, balls, rolls or cakes. They 
are particularly delicious with potato rolls 
—white or sweet. As a topping for casserole 
dishes, fruit bettys or other dessert con- 
coctions, there’s plenty to be said in their 
favor; they’re crisp, attractive, tasty, easy 
to handle and always on hand. 





Marriage Made 
on Earth 
(Continued from page |5} 





this but Annette. Surely no son of 
mine could be the sneak you appear to be 
. why you... .” 

“Oh John . . please! We know so 
little! Give the boy a chance to explain.” 
Mrs. Firth was beside her husband, her 
unhappy eyes beseeching him. 

“Well . . I wrote to Annette,”’ Tod 
lied, his careless pose destroyed by his 
father’s outburst, “I thought she’d tell 
you. You see it all happened so suddenly. 
More of a joke than anything else, it 
seemed at the time. Perhaps Annette 
didn’t get my letter,”’ he finished lamely. 
“These things do happen. You see 
his voice faltered in silence. 

“So . . . so you have no excuse. No 
explanation.” Something in Mr. Firth’s 
voice, dragged Beverly’s unwilling eyes to 
his face and what she saw there shocked 
her. This was dreadful. So much worse 
than she had imagined. That old man, 
straight, erect, with the severe counten- 
ance of a strong, honest man was hurt, 
cruelly hurt by this evidence that his son 
was a liar and a weakling. In an instant of 
percipience she read his mind, and the 
torment of it. Voicelessly she prayed Tod 
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Sweet Potato Rolls or Balls 
5 Cupfuls of mashed sweet 
potatoes (5 or 6 boiled 
sweet potatoes) 
1 Tablespoonful of butter 
14 Teaspoonful of salt 
Rich hot milk or cream 
6 or 7 Half sausages (cooked) 
About 2 Cupfuls of cornflakes or Rice 
Krispies 


Mash the potatoes until free from 
lumps, add the butter and salt and enough 
hot milk or cream to moisten. Form into 
balls or rolls placing a half sausage in the 
centre of each. Roll each ball in the cereal 
which has been rolled to make fine crumbs, 
Place on a greased pan and bake until 
nicely browned in a hot oven—475 deg, 
Fahr. 

Variation—Moisten the potatoes with 
crushed pineapple instead of cream and 
place a marshmallow in the centre of each, 
instead of a sausage. Roll in crumbs and 
bake as above. 


Banana Betty 


4 Bananas 
11% Cupfuls of cornflakes, bran- 
flakes or Rice Krispies 

34 Cupful of brown sugar 

¥4 Cupful of butter 
Lemon juice 

14 Cupful of whole flaked cereal 
Milk 


Arrange the sliced bananas and the 
cereal crumbs in alternate layers in a 
greased baking dish. Dot each layer with 
brown sugar and butter and sprinkle with 
a little lemon juice. Cover the top with 
the whole flaked cereal and fill the baking 
dish half full of milk. Cover and bake in 
a moderate oven—350 deg. Fahr.—for 20 
to 30 minutes, removing the lid during 
the last few minutes of cooking to brown 
the top. Serve hot. 


Cereals in Baking 


THIS HEADING opens up the whole field 
of muffins, biscuits, griddle specialties, nut 
and fruit loaves, uncooked pie crusts and a 
host of tempting puddings and other 
desserts. Muffins appear with almost any 
one of the to-be-cooked varieties as an 
{Continued on page 93} 


to redeem himself somehow . . . to say 


something. 

But he said nothing. All the false 
stiffening of his pretended jocularity had 
gone out of him. He was shameful before 
the two who had had such pride in him. 
This couldn’t be. It couidn’t! 

Her heart was pounding and her voice 
trembled as she said impulsively: 

“It . . . it was my fault in a way. I 
didn’t want Tod to tell vou. He wanted to 

tong ago when it first began. But I 
thought you wouldn’t like it . . . his 
marrying me,” sne faltered. 

As if they were aware of her for the first 
time, Tod’s parents looked at her. She was 
lovely as she stood there, her eyes darkly 
distended, two flaming spots of color in 
her clear, pale face, her scarlet lips uncer- 
tainly mouthing her whispered words. 
Lovely enough to make a man forget 
decency, the old man thought, in his hurt 
bewilderment. 

“IT have no doubt,” he said almost ex- 
pressionlessly, “that the two of you 
contributed to the deceit.” 

Beverly stared at a faded rose on the 
Arbusson carpet, summoned words and 
will. 

“He . . . he told me all along about its 
being understood that he would marry 
Annette . . . and so I felt if he said any- 
thing about me, you’d be on her side, of 
course. And when he told me of his 
engagement I persuaded him to let us get 
married at once. He didn’t want me to, but 
I made him. I thought it would be all 


{Continued on page 94} 
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ingredient or with one or other of the 
ready-to-eat kinds; often they have two or 
three cereal products besides flour in their 
make-up. 

Cookie recipes and cereals are old 
friends. You'll find cereal cookies ranging 
from good substantial oatmeal cakes to the 
daintiest of macaroon puffs. Crumbled 
cereals are good in ice-box cookies, flaked 
or puffed grains in the macaroons we 
mentioned and others in rolled or drop 
cookies. 

In the bread class, bran bread, corn 
bread, oatmeal or Roman Meal loaves are 
just a few of the kinds you can make from 
one or more of the cereal products. 

Steamed or baked cereal puddings are 
good and good for you; the one illustrated 

Baked Cereal Mold—will prove it to you 
when you try it. Cooked cereals are 
sometimes added to gelatine molds with 
interesting “‘chewy” results. Shredded 
Wheat biscuits may be split, heated, 
buttered and served with fruit as short- 
cakes; puffed ones make an easy and 
attractive garnish for fruit cups and 
salads. 

Baked Cereal Mold 
3 Cupfuls of milk, scalded 
14 Cupful of Cream of Wheat 
or farina 
Cupful of sugar 
Teaspoonful of salt 
3 Egg yolks 
1 Tablespoonful of butter 
1 Cupful of washed sultana 
raisins 

2 Tablespoonfuls of chopped 
candied orange peel 

1 Tablespoonful of grated lemon 
rind 

3 Egg whites 


4 
72 
1 

Ja 


Combine the cereal, sugar and salt and 
add gradually to the scalded milk, stirring 
constantly. Cook for about five minutes, 
continuing to stir until the mixture is 
thickened. Remove from the heat, com- 
bine with the beaten egg yolks and stir in 
the butter, raisins, orange peel and lemon 
rind. Lastly fold in the stiffly beaten egg 
whites and turn into a well-buttered mold. 
Set in a pan of hot water and bake ina 
moderate oven—350 to 375 deg Fahr.— 
tor about one hour. Turn out onto a warm 
serving plate and serve with fruit, sauce 
or with plain cream 


Peanut Butter and Cereal Macaroons 
2 Egg whites, stiffly beaten 
34 Cupful of fine granulated 
sugar 
14 Teaspoonful of almond extract 
2 Cupfuls of cereal flakes 
1¢ Cupful of peanut butter 


Fold the sugar gradually into the stiffly 
beaten egg whites and add the flavoring. 
Fold in the cereal flakes and the peanut 
butter and when well combined, drop by 
teaspoonfuls onto a well-greased baking 
sheet. Bake for about 20 minutes in a 
moderately hot oven—375 deg. Fahr. 


Cereals in Candy and Ice Cream 
PUFFED AND crumbled cereals are 
interesting additions to plain ice creams or 
to candy. Easy-to-make brittles, cream) 
squares and fluffy divinities are some of the 
candy possibilities and for ice creams, the 
cereal may be used in the making or in the 
sauce or garnish served with it. 


Pralines With Puffed Cereal 
21% Cupfuls of powdered sugar 
1 Cupful of maple syrup 
1g Cupful of rich milk or cream 
1 Cupful of broken nuts (pecans 
or walnuts) 
1 Cupful of puffed wheat or 
rice 
Boil the sugar, syrup and milk or cream 
together until a soft ball is formed when a 
little of the mixture is dropped into cold 
water. Remove from the heat and beat 
until creamy. Add the nuts and the 
puffed grains and drop from the tip of a 
spoon onto waxed paper. 


Cereals for Invalids 

CEREAL WATER, gruels, thin porridge, 
combinations with milk or nourishing 
puddings may all be within the doctor’s 
prescription and help to bring the patient 
back to strength. The minerals and 
vitamins in cereals are of extra value in 
such cases, when tissues and blood need 
rebuilding, when appetite must be in- 
creased, and pep and resistance need 
restoring. Careful preparation, thorough 
cooking and attractive service are points 
of importance when planning cereal dishes 
for the not-so-well and, of course, variety, 
just as in everyday service. 


Cereal Custard 
2 Cupfuls of scalded milk 
1g Cupful of Cream of Wheat 
or farina 
6 Cupful of sugar 


1 
14 Teaspoonful of salt 
2 Eggs (well beaten) 

Flavoring—-grated lemon or 

orange, vanilla or almond 


Scald the milk and add to it the cereal, 
sugar and milk which have been combined. 
Stir and cook until thickened. Place over 
hot water and cook for one-half hour. 
Remove from the heat and beat in the eggs 
and flavoring. Return to the heat and 
cook for a minute or two, stirring con- 
stantly, then turn into small wet molds and 
allow to cool. Chill and serve unmolded 
with milk or cream or with sliced or 
crushed fresh fruits. 


Oatmeal Gruel 
14 Cupful of coarse oatmeal or 
rolled oats 
114 Cupfuls of boiling water 
1g Teaspoonful of salt 


Add the oatmeal to the boiling salted 
water and cook over direct heat for five 
minutes, stirring constantly. Place over 
hot water or in a Thermos jug and cook 
for at least two hours. Strain and serve 
warm, diluted with milk or cream. 





Delicious baked cereal mold circled in canned apricots. 
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In a Refrigerator 


Dependable food pro- 
tection. 
Fast freezing Service. 


Utmost Convenience. 


Long life efficiency. 


Economy of operation. 





In a Range 
Perfect Cooking 


Results. 
Freedom from Work. 


Cooking Economy. 


Convenience. 


Long Life. 





In a Washer 


Efficient washing 
action. 
Saving of time. 


Safety for the clothes. 
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WESTINGHOUSE GIVES YOU: 


Exclusive dual-automatic protection under all 
circumstances. 

Faster freezing because of forced-draught cooling, 
high-speed froster and refrigerated shelf. 

Every convenience feature including Stor-dor, Ejecto- 
cube Ice Trays, Ad-a-shelf, Electric lighted in- 
terior, Built-in Crispan, etc. 

Full-size, full-powered hermetically sealed mechanism, 
with over 60% reserve power. All steel cabinets. 

Westinghouse awarded U.S. Government order for 
16,697 refrigerators on basis of lowest cost of 


refrigeration over 10-year period. 





The only range that cooks with two temperatures 


automatically — as recommended by leading 
authorities for uniformly high results. 
Dual-automatic cooking for extra freedom. Pyrox 


Speedway surface elements save time. Cleaned as 
easily as a china dish. 

Efficient oven insulation saves current. 
through shrinkage is avoided. 
cooks a meal on one element. 

Illuminated Cooking top, Extra large oven, Broiling 
Pan and Grill, Warming Compartment, Utility 
Drawer. 

Steel and cast-iron construction for strength and 
rigidity. New Pyrox Speedway Elements, prac- 
tically indestructible. Highest quality construc- 
tion in every detail. 


Loss of food 
Thrift Cooker 


Exclusive Westinghouse design gyrator, proven most 
eficient in competitive tests. 

Speedier washing action saves time and wear on 
clothes. 

“Cushioned Action” washing, exclusively Westing- 
house, eliminating unnecessary wrenching and 
harsh friction. 

Over a million dollars invested in tools and equipment 
to insure the highest standard of precision and 
quality. 

Exclusive sentinel Safety switch to safeguard the 
mechanism. No oiling anywhere. Lovell wringer. 
Porcelain enamelled tub. Dulux finish frame. 
Enduring quality throughout. 
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Yhore KRAFT TRICKS 
\ on double totter! 


QPCLIP THESE FILE-SIZE REST SS AND SERVE A CHEESE DISH TOMORROW! 





Vegetable Fritters and Velveeta Sauce 
Thoroughly drain 14 cup cooked, cubed carrots, 
34 cup peas, 34 cup green beans. Sift together 
134 cups flour, 34 tsp. salt, 214 tsps. baking 
powder. Beat 2 eggs and add to them 14 cup 
milk. Add half of dry ingredients. Fold in veg- 
etables. Carefully add remaining flour. Drop 
from tablespoon into hot deep fat and fry about 
4% minutes, turning occasionally. 

The Sauce: Slowly melt 1 pkg. Kraft Vel- 
veeta in top of double boiler. Add 1% cup of 
milk, stirring until sauce is smooth. Velveeta is 
the delicious cheese food, as digestible as milk! 


uscious sauce . . . the color of a buttercup, 
the texture of velvet! And with rich cheese 
flavor! Any of the three Kraft varieties at 
the right and your double boiler will perform 
the trick! For Kraft experts have perfected 
cheese cookability! 

As you use these Kraft sauces on vegetables, 
eggs, sea-foods, keep in mind their remarkable 
food values. It takes more than a gallon of 
rich milk to make a single pound of Kraft 
Cheese! Whenever your family gets a Kraft 
Cheese treat, they also get muscle-building 
protein, energy units, the essential Vitamin A, 
and precious bone-building and tooth-build- 
ing minerals. 

So right now clip these Kraft recipes on the 
dotted line. And give your family nutritious, 
easy-to-make Kraft cheese dishes regularly— 
at least once a week. 


Golden Glow Casserole Make old-fashioned 
cup yellow 


TT tee eseeb sees er ee eee eee eee ee HSU eee Ee EES ee ee eeeeeee ee EEEESEEeses 


corn meal mush the usual way using 14 
corn meal, 14 tsp. salt, 244 cups water. Cool in shal- : 
low pan and cut into one-inch cubes. Melt one-half 
pound pkg. of Creamed Old English Cheese in top of 
double boiler. Add 14 cup milk and stir until sauce 

is smooth. Place alternate layers of cubed mush and 
cheese sauce in casserole, and bake 20 minutes in very 
moderate oven. Sprinkle with paprika. There's a 
plain, economy food—gloritied in the modern man- 

ner! Creamed Old English, with its rich, zestful 
Cheddar flavor, gives your casserole a deliciousness 

the family will cheer! 
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Cheese and Chicken ShortcakeSlowly melt 
one-half pound pkg. of full-Aavored Kraft : 
Canadian in top of double boiler. Add % : 
cup chicken broth gradually, stirring until : 
sauce is smooth. Add 114 cups cubed chicken : 
(a chance to use left-overs!). Split hot : 
. . . . 
biscuits, butter them, and put together with ° 
a generous filling of the hot cheese-and- : 
chicken sauce. Serve with hot, buttered : 
green beans garnished with strips of ® 
pimiento and the main part of your dinner : 
is all on one platter. When you make this : 
° e ° s 3 ° . 
dish, notice how beautifully Kraft Canadian ° 
melts. That's because Kraft experts have : 
perfected the cookability of cheese! : 
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her pain became a rage, a rather childish 
rage, when she wished vehemently that 
she had married Tod for his money, be- 
cause then she would have got her desire. 
There was money here, bringing beauty 
and luxury. The things she laid in her 
drawers were filmy chiffon, lace encrusted, 
the table top shone with the gold toilet set, 
which had been one of the first presents 
Tod had bought her in Paris. There were 
trunks and hat-boxes coming by rail, and 
the clothes in them should be enough to 
make any woman happy . a woman 
who had married for money. 

Occasionally she heard doors shutting 
and the sound of movement in the corridor 
outside her room, but all these sounds were 
silenced in time and still Tod did not come. 
Her imagination had ceased to play with 
the scene being enacted downstairs. She 
was sitting, half drowsy, scarcely thinking 
when at last the door opened and Tod 
burst into the room and startled by the 
noise of his entry she gave a little cry. She 
had_ half-risen awkwardly, when Tod 
reached her and gathered her into his 
arms. 

“All well darling,”’ he said blithely, and 
while her wide, anxious eyes were still 
searching his face through the mists of 
drowsiness he bent and kissed her, a hard, 
passionate pressure of his lips on hers; the 
first kiss since the trouble of the morning 
had descended on them. 

He was no longer in the least worried or 
depressed. He was in command again. 

“Darling . . stop keening! It’s all 
over. You’ve been crying and I’m a swine. 
Get undressed quickly and I’ll tell you all 
about it.”” Tenderly he circled her swollen 
eyelids with his finger and in a sudden 
access of contrition dropped his bright 
head against her and pressed his lips 
against the soft curve of her neck. 

“Forgive me, sweetness, for the beastly 
day.”’ His voice was muffled. 

“You mean. . . they don’t really mind 
now?” she said hesitantly. It seemed 
hardly possible that Tod could have 
talked them out of their just anger in this 
short while. 

Tod lifted his head and grimaced like a 
small boy. 

“I wouldn’t say they don’t mind, 
exactly . . but they aren’t throwing us 
out into the cold, cold snow. And that’s 
what matters.” 

Already his presence was weakening 
Beverly’s resolve to hurl at him the 
punishing words she had rehearsed, the 
touch of his hands on her body had some 
painful exquisite magic in them, his warm, 
sweet breath on her face the hardness of his 


ribs pressing against her breast . . . these 
dimmed her brain and obscured her 
scruples. 


“You aren’t reacting,” Tod said re- 
proachfully as she remained dumb. “Be 
bright, sweetness. The worst is over. They 
aren't going to cut off the source of supply 
and send us forth . and that’s what I 
was afraid of. It will be sticky going for a 
bit, but all we have to do is be nicely 
penitent and you win the aged parents’ 
hearts and we’ll settle down into being a 
happy family.” 

“It sounds simple . . . the way you put 
it,’ she said, speaking with difficulty. Her 
emotions were mixed, but uppermost was 
the longing to be able to share his relief, to 
forget the horrible day, to deny all the 
unpleasant thoughts which her brain 
insisted upon. Forget everything except 
his physical nearness and dearness. 

She put out her hand and clutched at 
him and he shook her gently: 

“Bed for you, baby. You're all upset. 
Don’t worry your head any further. Just 
believe everything is all right and forget 
about it until the morning.” 

“That’s probably good advice,” she said, 
on a sigh, extricating herself from his hold. 
‘Forget about it, not only until morning, but 
forever.” 

In silence they began undressing, but as 
she hung her creased suit in the wardrobe 
she heard Tod laugh, a chuckle of pure 
enjoyment. She looked round and in the 
table mirror saw him throw collar and tie 


down, and the gleam of white skin as he 
began unbuttoning his shirt. A realization 
of the intimacy of marriage, the sweetness 
of it, still new and strange, assailed her, 
and she was thrilled by it, by the sight of 
Tod, his handsome laughing face, before 
she realized what he was saying, the thing 
which that laugh had prefaced: 

“You were wonderful darling. I didn’t 
think you had it in you. Was I relieved 
when you surged into the picture all full 
of nobility and said ‘I did it with my little 
hatchet!’ I was stuck just then, I can tell 
you. My well-known charm wasn’t work- 
ing very well was it?” 

Beverly said nothing and did not move. 

“The whole thing depended on what 
they thought of my share in it . . . not 
yours, but I didn’t think you’d go all 
psychological and realize it. Particularly 
as you were taking the count at thetime. 
But I followed your lead and it worked 
very well.’’ He leaned nearer to the mirror 
and said, 

“Growing up. Soon I’ll have to shave 
twice a day? Do you mind going to bed 
with a bristly chin?” 

He swung round and went to the bed to 
get his pyjamas. 

“You know darling I did it quite well 
after you’d shown me how. The scene in 
the library should have been called “Tiny 
Tod’ or ‘Lured to Destruction.’ I made 
you into a sort of woodland siren. . . not 
that you weren’t . . . and myself a hope- 
less victim. The old man saw the point, 
though he pretended not to. He was quite 
susceptible in his youth so he could believe 
it of me. I put on a downcast air and 
dropped a few delicate hints . . . you 
know dad belongs to the age when they 
translated giving a girl a good time into 
compromising her, so in the end it ap- 
peared that between two dishonorable 
courses I chose the least dishonorable in 
letting down Annette. I said my atten- 
tions to you had made you so conspicuous 
and that a girl in your position . . . what’s 
the matter darling?” 


BEVERLY WAS very pale. Her hands 
round the wooden coat-hanger were rigid. 
She was silent and after a while: 

“So what? What is it now?” Tod said 
with a complete change of tone, cautiously 
but with genuine bewilderment behind 
the caution. 

Beverly continued to stare at him, 
silently, her mouth working. But all she 
achieved after great effort was a high, 
unnatural voice: 

“T’ll undress in the bathroom,”’ she said. 

She stood in the little blue-tiled room 
literally shaking with the violence of her 
emotions. During those few minutes she 
hated Tod, really hated him. The know- 
ledge that he simply did not realize how 
badly he behaved produced a sense of 
futility which almost choked her. He 
actually did not know when he hurt and 
insulted people. What could you do with a 
man like that? And she was married to 
him. This was only the beginning. . . 

But in the midst of all her rage and pain 
she was struck by a ludicrous thought; that 
she looked like spending her entire married 
life having frenzies in bathrooms. She 
began to laugh, and as she stood there, 
leaning against the pale blue wash-basin, 
Tod opened the door, which had no lock 
and stood there looking at her. 

“If this is a joke, I’d like to share it,” he 
said uneasily. ‘‘If it’s hysterics I’m blessed 
if I see the reason for them.” 

Beverly continued to laugh, but hot 
tears spurted in her eyes. 

“Oh you wouldn’t! You wouldn’t see,”’ 
she cried raggedly. ‘Of course it’s a joke. 
That’s why I’m laughing. Letting me take 
the blame for everything . . . letting your 
parents think I’m every kind of little 
beast! Encouraging them to think it... 
that’s a fine proud way to bring a bride 
home!” 

He tried to approach her but she thrust 
him away, her laughter turned off like a 
tap, and while she glowered at him he 
fidgeted about, washing his hands. 

“IT must say you make it difficult for a 
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HIS new Findlay Table Top 

Electric Range gives you finger- 
tip convenience. You have a roomy 
porcelain table top on which to 
prepare dishes right at the range; 
a new protected Element to speed 
up lazy pots; and an Instant Oven 
Control to take the guesswork out 
of baking. 


This beautiful range sets a new 
vogue in simplicity of line. It 
actually lightens your work because 
it is so easy to clean. And yet its 
trim modern styling lends grace to 
the finest kitchen. 


Gleaming white or ivory porce- 
lain, simple black and chromium 
trim, new trouble-proof switches, a 
big oven, a warming oven that 
really warms,and the gentle alarm of 
the Minute Minder to tell you when 
the dish is done: all these are Findlay 
features well worth investigating. 


The Findlay Table Top Electric 
Range is displayed by leading stores. 
Ask to see it — or write us direct. 





ELECTRIC RANGE 


ELECTRIC, GAS, COAL AND WOOD, AND COMBINATION RANGES, 
WARM AIR HEATING SYSTEMS AND AIR CONDITIONING. 
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‘The Gaptain pursued his 


cooking with extraordinary 


shill, making hot gravy in 
a second little saucepan " 


"‘Dombey & Son’ 
CHA$ DICKENS 


To-day his labours would 
be far less arduous. For 
that delicious, thick, rich 
gravy in which he took such 
a pride, could be made in a 
minute with the aid of Bisto. 


BISTO 
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DELICIOUS GRAVY 





SUCCESSFUL 
BRIDGE PARTIES 


Price 15 cents — No. 101 


Are your bridge parties always really 
successful? What about setting up the 
tables? Arranging players? Serving re- 
freshments during the game? Prizes? 
What will you serve to eat after the 
morning, afternoon or evening party? 
All the important details in making your 
bridge parties successful from every point 
of view are given in this Institute Bulletin. 
15 cents. Write 
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Marriage Made 
on Earth 
(Continued from page 90} 





right. Then if we went off straight away 
and went travelling there would be no 
rows.” 

“It’s a failing of the Raine family . . . 
isn’t it? The inability to face rows?” 
Goaded, the old man hit below the belt, 
but the only visible effect on Beverly was 
a deeper darkening of her eyes. 

“T suppose it is. But nobody looks for 
trouble if they can avoid it. But when the 
engagement was announced in the papers 
Tod insisted on coming back at once. He 
didn’t know of course that that could 
possibly happen, after having written to 
Annette. The ietter must have gone 
astray as he said. So he came back as 
quickly as he could. We only knew it this 
morning.” She did not look at Tod. 

Even when he spoke she did not glance 
at him, but stood quite still, staring at the 
carpet. Swift to follow her lead Tod spoke 
more firmly: 

“Beverly had the idea in her head that 
you wouldn’t like me to marry her. . . 
because of . . . well because of her family 
and all that. And not knowing her. I tried 
to make her see how absurd it was.” 

It was Mrs. Firth who broke the brittle 
silence and her voice quavered as she 
addressed Beverly directly: 

“And didn’t you stop to think that if we 
weren’t supposed to like your marrying 
Tod in a normal way, we would be much 
less inclined to like it after all this. 
ee 

But she was a gentle woman, reserved, 
and disliked violence, and her husband 
brought the bitter little scene to its end. 

“What you’ve said doesn’t make Tod’s 
actions any more excusable,” he said. 
“But at least you’ve made it clear that 
he didn’t deceive you as well as the rest of 
us. I’m thankful for that.”” He spoke in a 
restrained, cutting voice. Well, in con- 
demning her, he was condemning his son a 
little less, Beverly thought drearily, so 
something had been gained. “I’d like to 
talk to Tod alone if you don’t mind... . 
and you had better go to bed, too, Amy. 
We know the facts now, and however 
unpalatable they are, discussion won't 
help. You come with me Tod... .” 

Without a glance at the girl he walked 
from the room, Tod following. But at the 
doorway Tod turned: 

“T’ll be along as soon as I can, dear. 
Mother. . . I’m sorry things have turned 
out like this. 

His mother said, in a precarious, trem- 
bling voice: 

“T’ll put you in the Blue Room . . . it’s 
already prepared. We expected Alice. 
Come and see me before you go to bed 
Tod.” 

“All right . . .” he hesitated, but there 
seemed nothing to say, so he went and the 
two women were left in a chill, uncomfort- 
able silence which Mrs. Firth was the first 
to break. 

“T’ll show you to your room, Beverly. 
The servants have gone to bed... . but I 
think you'll find everything you need.” 
She spoke with an effort, plumping up 
depressed cushions with an air of being 
grateful for something familiar to do in a 
world suddenly become painfully un- 
familiar. Beverly could think of nothing 
to say. She had briefly entertained a hope 
that alone with Tod’s mother, whom she 
felt to be a kindly warm-hearted woman, 
some overture might be made. At least 
she could tell her how desperately sorry 
she was... 

But this formal attitude of the hostess 
disconcerted her. She felt, in the face of 
Mrs. Firth’s sudden shutting off of all 
visible emotion, to be merely a guest 
arrived at an inopportune moment, and 
there was nothing to do except to meet this 
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strained politeness with something equally 
formal. 

“Thank you,” she said. “I never 
thought that perhaps it might be incon- 
venient about rooms, turning up so late. 
I'm sorry if it’s a trouble.” 

“There are always rooms prepared. Of 
course had we expected you we could have 
made more complete arrangements. But I 
think you'll be quite comfortable. Shall 
we go?” She switched off lights, a small, 
quite self-contained figure now. Whatever 
her feelings they were reserved for those 
who had a right to her intimacy. For this 
outsider she had nothing but the cool 
politeness of a well-bred woman upon 
whom a strange guest is unexpectedly 
thrust. 


WELL, doubtless that was all she could 
expect Beverly thought painfully as she 
followed her mother-in-law up the wide 
stairway, and a bitter little smile curved 
her tired mouth as she thought of her 
earlier hopes of finding a family through 
her marriage, the motherly love she had 
never known, the confident intimacies of a 
family relationship. 

But as Mrs. Firth, after a glance around 
the bedroom turned to leave, she made an 
effort and said: 


“I. . . don’t suppose it’s any good 
telling you how sorry I am about every- 
thing.” 


But Mrs. Firth was absorbed in the grief 
and bitterness of a mother who loses her, 
only son to a stranger; she felt something 
as near hate as her gentle soul would 
contain against this girl who could make 
Tod disregard his parents as if they had 
never existed. In the chaos of her mixed 
emotions she could not trust herself very 
far. The appeal of Beverly’s youth, the 
wistful loveliness of her tired young face, 
was lost on her. Impelled to protect the 
ideal of her son she was unconsciously 
forced to condemn the girl who had 
seduced him to such behavior. All her life 
she had idolized Tod, excused him, blinded 
herself to his faults; and now she excused 
Tod by condemning this girl. What could 
Tod have done against this girl . . . who 
was so pretty? Yes she was pretty enough, 
beautiful, young, and, on her own showing, 
unscrupulous. 

“Good-night,” she said quickly, and the 
door shut behind her. 

For some minutes Beverly did not move. 
This final hurt of her curt dismissal was 
faint. The succession of blows since the 
morning’s discovery of Tod’s duplicity had 
dulled her receptiveness and she could no 
longer feel keenly or think clearly. Even 
the immediate past was blurred and the 
future an unguessable darkness from which 
her wearied brain shrank. After a while 
she took off her hat and coat and finding 
cigarettes in her bag she lit one and began 
to smoke, wandering round the room, 
examining it with a detached curiosity. 
The furniture was old and beautiful. The 
Firth’s must be very rich, she decided; and 
she wondered if they would think she had 
married Tod for his money. That would 
be an obvious conclusion. Yet no hint of 
that thought had been thrown out in the 
unhappy interview just passed. Perhaps, 
loving their son as they did, they would 
more easily believe a girl could love him 
and want him, for himself alone. She 
hoped so, but it did not much matter. 
Whatever her motives, her way of marry- 
ing had offended them so deeply that it 
was doubtful if they would ever really 
forgive her . . 

A door opened into a bathroom. The 
old house had been modernized to some 
extent; and with a bleak, unhumorous 
curve of her lips she reflected that a private 
bathroom was a definite asset. She could 
retire to it, as she had done in Paris, when 
Tod became particularly hurtful. This 
reflection upset her false calm, and in an 
excess of pain and humiliation she hurried 
about the rooms, unpacking her case and 
Tod’s, laying their things in drawers, 
settling night attire on the carved bed 
which gleamed with satin quiltings. And 
because she was not at all a meek person 
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having coffee and toast on a table by the 
window. He had bathed and shaved, and 
as she nuzzled his fresh face she was 
warmed and made happy. When she told 
him what had happened he said in mock- 
reproach: 

“‘Deserting me already for the old man. 
When I married you the idea was to have 
something nice to look at while I break- 
fasted. And here you are clearing out the 
first morning home.” 

“T needn’t have, either. You were right. 
Nobody gets up. At home mother used to 
say I wasn’t showing consideration for 
Martha if I stayed in bed, and Martha 
used to growl her head off.” 

“Your life must have been pretty grim, 
being poor,” he said vaguely. ‘‘Well things 
are different here. Off my knee, young one. 
I want to dress. I’m going to whack some 
balls about. The trouble with Paris is a 
man gets no exercise—Come and I'll teach 
you squash.” 

“But your father wants you.” 

“Don’t worry he doesn’t mean to be 
taken seriously. He’d never let Cansdell 
go.” 

“Tod, I think you should go, darling. He 
did mean it.” 

Tod bent and kissed the tip of her nose. 
“You're looking very stunning in that blue 
thing. Have I seen it before?”’ 

“Please go and see your father as he 
asked, Tod.” 

Tod grinned. “All right. If you’re so set 
on it. It might be a good idea to humor 
him for a while.” 


HER LITTLE victory added to her satis- 
faction with the day’s beginning and quick 
to hope as she was to despair she magnified 
the morning into a promise of better 
things. 

Her eyes, alight with love, were on him 
as he dressed and with a sideways smile he 
said: 





Just May Blossom 


(Continued from page 9) 





her was amazingly true! There was the 
ring of truth in his voice. 

She said, suddenly deliciously fright- 
ened. “I ought to go back; what will 
people think of me disappearing out here 
with a strange young man?”’ 

“Does it matter what they think? It 
seems to me that everyone is pretty well 
occupied t - 

The dance was going with a swing. In 
the long room made by throwing the 
drawing-room into the hall, the crystal 
chandeliers shone down on a sea of moving 
heads. From where they were standing, 
they could see the windows of the bridge 
room, the green of the tables and the 
soleinn absorbed faces. 

She said weakly, “‘They do seem to be, 
don’t they...” 

The only person who might want her 
would be Darcy, but though she scanned 
the crowd she didn’t see Darcy. Perhaps 
he was sitting with a friend in the impro- 
vised bar they had had put up for the night 
and which had been Darcy’s special under- 
taking and triumph. 

He said, “‘Come on 

The dim blue shadows seemed to receive 
them, to swallow them up, she thought. 
And it was madness that she, Mrs. Darcy 
Stapleton, should be running down a path 
in the moonlight in a cloudy white dress. 
Then she felt a pang of sheer pagan 
gladness that everything wasn’t all over, 
that there was still a young man in the 
world who was tall and slim and straight 
—who wanted to look at her with that look 
in his eyes. Tulips still in the border, tall 
May tulips standing stiff and straight, 
elder flower in the shrubbery, and that 


” 


“You don’t hate being married to me as 
much as you did yesterday.” 

“I want to forget yesterday,” quickly. 

“T'll help you. Forgetting unpleasant 
things is the thing I do best.” 

Her brows creased a little. ‘I don’t 
want you to forget it,’’ she said, stumbling 
after her idea. ‘‘I want you to remember 
that you let me down and that it hurt me 

terribly. Remember it so that you'll 
never, never do it again.” 

“T won't have the opportunity in 
the same way, darling,” he answered 
lightly. “Breaking the news of our marri- 
age is a thing that can only happen once 

thank Heaven!’’ But he saw the swift 
shadowing of her eyes and added hastily: 
“Now you're going all tense again. Stop it 
darling! And listen . if you wait until 
this afternoon until I’ve finished with the 
Dad and one other unpleasant bit of 
business, I'll bring you over.” He offered 
this with a magnanimous air but she shook 
her head. 

“IT don’t think so,” she said dubiously. 
“Mother isn’t always accessible. I think 
I'll go alone this time and prepare her.” 

“Whatever you like.” 

She said curiously. ‘“‘What’s the other 
unpleasant business?”’ 

Tod whistled a few bars of a popular air. 
“Have you forgotten Annette?’ he asked 
on the heels of it. 

She had forgotten Annette, for the past 
hour, and now remembering, gave a little 
cry, her face showing her instant distress. 

“Oh Tod! That’s going to be dreadful. I 
shan’t have the courage to meet her. She’ll 
hate me. She couldn’t help it!” 

“Well your troubles if she does. Don’t 
you worry about Annette. She’s my 
funeral.” 


(Next month Annette plans a cruel 
revenge on the heipless Beverly.) 


was something you had added to your sum 
of experience, the smell of elder flower on a 
warm night in the moonlight. 


THE RIVER ran secret and smooth and 
silver, the river had its own secrets and 
would not tell yours. Moon shadows had 
a peculiar blackness, ah, but she had 
known that before though it was years 
since she had remembered it. Dance music 
beating out into the soft night, she had 
known that too and the soft swish your 
skirt made as it trailed over grass. 

She stood in the moonlight and he told 
her, ‘‘You are very lovely ” And that 
was something she hadn’t heard for years, 
that soft hoarse note in a man’s voice. 

She said, “‘I still think I’m being very 
foolish . . .” 

His face contracted, “Please don’t say 
that again, please don’t spoil it...” 

She softened, “‘Very well, I won’t.. . 

“Darling . . .”’ he had her hand. She 
withdrew it, softly. 

She found she was telling herself she 
must keep her head, the touch of his 
hand on hers had been electric. She laughed 
at him gently. “Who are you, anyway? 
I don’t even know your name . o 

He said, ““My name is Gerald, Gerald 
Wrighton. I’m Tom Wrighton’s brother. .” 

She said swiftly, “Of course I know 
about you. . .” 

She had a moment of pride in herself, 
Gerald Wrighton was—somebody. Daphne 
and her friends thought him peculiar, be- 
cause though he could play gamessuperbly, 
he didn’t give up his whole life to the 
pursuit of a ball 

And he was attractive, she remembered 
she had heard that he was, what they called 
nowadays, a charmer. Well they were 
right. He was a charmer. 

The pillars of the portico of her house 
glimmered white as the moon struck them, 
the moon had put out the stars and swung 
in a luminous sky. She could see the may 
tree across the lawn, a white may tree 
with the moonlight on it, something so 
exquisite that you couldn’t believe it was 
true. {Continued on next page} 
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chap,”’ he said at last, regarding her with 
the same uneasiness. “It was your idea, 
and it looked like a good one. I only 
played up to your hand.”’ 

“Oh it doesn’t matter. Let it go,” 
Beverly said chokily overcome by despair 
of battering at his blunt perception. ““This 
just seems that last straw, that’s all. Your 
telling your father. . .” 

“I said no more than you had im- 
plea 35.” 

Oh the uselessness of it. ‘“Let’s go to 
bed, shall we?”’ Beverly said. Her teeth 
had been pressed into her lower lip until it 
hurt. She felt that if she began to cry she 
would never stop. 

Tod was ready enough to drop the 
argument. But he was no longer on the 
crest of his elation. He had come bounding 
upstairs, the day’s weight off his shoulders 
. . . And this was her mood! 

“Yes, the sooner you get to bed the 
better. You’ve had a trying day. I know I 
haven’t been up to scratch.” His eyes 
regarded her uncomfortably, but he went 
without attempting to caress her. 

When she emerged from the bathroom 
he was in bed, smoking a cigarette, and he 
removed it from his mouth to say, care- 
fully, a rehearsed speech: 

“If you make sacrifices you must be 
prepared for them to be accepted. I was 
darn grateful to you. . . I thought you 
understood that. I thought it was decent 
of you and very sensible. But it turns out 
you're like the man who commits suicide 
before an audience which he expects to 
rush in and prevent him . . .” He paused. 

That might be logic. A perverted kind. 
But it didn’t ease her hurt. Being shown 
that she had fallen short herself made her 
think no more highly of him. 

She lay on the extreme edge of the bed, 
and when she felt Tod’s hand on her, under 
the bedclothes, she moved away even 
farther. It was wrong, immoral to lie like 
this beside a man your mind despised. 

She woke once during the night. The 
room was full of light which moved swiftly 
and was gone. She heard the roa of a car, 
which explained the swift-shifting light. 
Then silence, then hurried footsteps on the 
gravelled drive, and the quiet closing of a 
door. That would be Annette, returning 
from her party. She had almost forgotten 
about Annette. She fell to wondering about 
her, to feeling sorry for what the morning 
would bring this unknowing, unknown girl. 
But she soon fell asleep. Tod had not 
wakened. 


BEVERLY got up for breakfast. Tod 
sleepily told her there was no need, but 
driven by a vague desire to make a good 
impression she insisted on getting up. A 
little self-conscious about her clothes, 
which had all been paid for by the Firth’s 
money she chose the least expensive of her 
garments, a plain linen skirt and a short- 
sleeved jumper, and used make-up spar- 
ingly. At least I don’t look like a sophisti- 
cated adventuress she thought. 

“Will I do?” she said, turning in some 
uncertainty from the mirror, but Tod was 
sound asleep again and in some trepidation 
she went downstairs, wandering about 
hesitantly until she found the dining-room. 
But the large room with its heavily carved 
furniture was deserted and she was stand- 
ing there desolately when the butler found 
her and informed her that Mr. Firth was 
break fasting on the terrace. 

“Madame and Miss Annette usually 
breakfast in their rooms,’’ he said in some 
reproach. The servants knew everything 
by this time and did not approve of any- 
thing. 

Her father-in-law, after. a grunted 
“Good-morning” also informed her that 
the women of the family never appeared 
for breakfast, and as a defense against her 
intrusion he concealed himself even more 
completely behiad the newspaper propped 
against his coffee pot. 

In dead silence Beverly took her seat 
and blinked at the sunlight. The summer 
morning made a glory of the garden and 
green, perfect lawns swept down to mas- 
sive trees in thick leaf, and all this beauty 


would in other circumstances have de- 
lighted her. But she was too uncomfortable 
to appreciate any of it, and was grateful 
for the appearance of Bates who laid silver 
covered dishes before her. In spite of her 
healthy hunger the meal was a little agony 
of embarrassment. Every sound she made 
was magnified to her ears, and the occa- 
sional crackle of the old man’s newspaper 
was like his resentment made audible. 

When he broke the silence, she jumped. 

“Care to see a paper?” he said, and 
thrust a bundle toward her and as she 
opened one with fingers she could not 
prevent trembling he regarded her, his 
eyes shrewd beneath their bushy brows. 

“Not that you young people ever really 
read a newspaper. Only the muck. That’s 
why the papers are mostly full of muck. 
It’s all the new generation wants. If 
there’s ever any real information, you skip 
it . . . or miss the significance if you do 
read it.” 

“I don’t know what most young people 
do,” Beverly said, her impulsiveness over- 
coming her nervousness. “I’ve never 
known any. But I usually read everything 
there is in a newspaper because it’s been 
about my only source of general informa- 
tion. I’ve often wished I had someone to 
ask about things.” 

The old man looked at her suspiciously. 
She was not only pretty but cunning. Mere 
prettiness wouldn’t have made a fool out 
of Tod. It was all a tragedy. But if the 
boy’s infatuation became something deep- 
er . . After all she was only a child. 
Taken at this age a new environment 
might do a great deal to counteract her 
rotten heredity and training. 

“Well now you’ve got Tod to supply 
you with information,” he said giimly. 

But you will be more fortunate than the 
rest of us if you succeed in getting informa- 
tion from him—about anything that 
matters.” 

His heart was heavy. He took a sudden 
resolution, brewed out of the wakeful night 
he had spent in seeking in himself the 
source of his son’s shortcomings. 

“Will you tell him to come to my office 
as soon as he’s dressed? He has played 
about long enough and it’s high time he 
began to do something useful. I pay an 
agent five hundred a year to do the work 
on the estate that Tod was supposed to 
handle when he came of age. But his 
mother’s idea of when he came of age 
didn’t agree with mine. Still I think she 
will admit that if a man’s old enough to 
marry he’s old enough to work.” 

He had finished his breakfast and got up. 

“My wife is going to rest this morning. 
She had a bad night. I'll want Tod most 
of the morning so perhaps you could amuse 
yourself looking over your future home.” 
He was unable to keep the bite out of his 
voice and Beverly was chilled. 

“I’d thought of going over to see my 
mother,” she said. “She doesn’t know I’m 
back yet.”” Impelled by an obscure feeling 
of defense she added. “She did not know I 
had gone until I wrote to her from Paris.” 

But Mr. Firth had no interest in that. 
He had not given a thought to that crazy 
woman immured in her cottage, and was 
not inclined to lay any responsibility upon 
her. 

“Please yourself,”” he said shortly. “You 
can take one of the cars.” 

But she could not drive a car, Beverly 
told him. She intended walking. It was 
only a few miles through the fields and she 
was a good walker. She offered this shyly, 
and grudgingly the old man succumbed for 
an instant to the charm and loveliness of 
her sweet youth. 

“I’m glad to hear that,” he said. ‘‘Most 
of you young people have forgotten that 
you have legs. Tearing about in motor- 
cars all day. Don’t forget to tell Tod I 
want him. It’s high time he was up. 
There'll have to be an end to this loafing in 
bed until midday.” 

He went off, and with a feeling that the 
awkward meeting had ended rather better, 
on the whole, than she had expected, 
Beverly ran upstairs and light-heartedly 
embraced Tod, who was half-dressed and 
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But she didn’t feel at all the same now 
as when Gerald had kissed her. She felt 
quite, quite different. 

Seeing Darcy had done something to 
her. Certainly it hadn’t done any of the 
conventional things. It hadn’t made her 
ashamed or nervous in case she might lose 
Darcy or anything like that 

Darcy had been a danger signal. Darcy 
and that really rather terrific young thing 
had been a warning to her of what can 
happen to women nearly forty, and men 
too, on a warm spring night with the moon 
high in the sky and the scent of may- 
blossom in the air. On such occasions, as 
Darcy and his girl friend had pointed out 
to her, men and women of forty make the 
most stupendous fools of themselves. 

She patted Gerald on the shoulder. 
“You know you oughtn’t ever to have 
coaxed me out here. You’re much too 
attractive a young man for me to be safe 
with ; 

“Rot...” he said roundly, and faced her 
among the cabbages, angry and hurt. 

She thought that she really must calm 
him down, there were a hundred things she 
had to do. It must be getting near supper 
time and she must see that everything was 
quite right. 

She said, ‘“‘Gerald dear, you’ve been so 
sweet to me, it was really all my fault...” 

Gerald said: ‘‘Who says anything was 
anyone’s fault . . .” 

She said, ‘‘Please listen. I felt somehow 
different tonight, I think it was the first 
warmth and the scent of the flowers and 
the moon. Seeing my husband didn’t make 
me feel frightened or jealous or any of the 
things I can see you imagine I am thinking. 
When you've been married as long as 
Darcy and I, you'll find this sort of out- 
side thing doesn’t come in. Seeing Darcy 
just reminded me of how easily women of 
nearly forty lose their heads over attrac- 
tive young men and you are, of course, 
very attractive at 

Je said rudely, very young in his resent- 
ment: “It seems to me to be a lot of 
nonsense = 

She said cheerfully, “Exactly . 

She showed hin the way out of the 
cabbages back to the house and the garden 
and introduced him to the prettiest girl 
she could find. He was gloomy and re- 
sentful. She wasn’t at all sure that he 
didn’t think she was one of those wicked 
older women who break young men’s 
hearts. He was young enough for that. 
Well after all, she thought, briskly asking 
why the caviare wasn’t served on chipped 
ice; please take it away and do it at once; 
after all twenty-three. . . 


” 


THERE WERE two special tables at 
supper. Darcy had the head of one, she 
had the head of the other. The room with 
its pale grey walls and striped silk cur- 
tains, she had gone the whole hog in 
furnishing the house—it was a Regency 
house and it should be Regency and it was 
a tremendous success-,glittered with candle- 
light. The lights of the candles seemed to 
be repeated in hundreds of glasses of 
bubbling punch. Darcy had suggested 
they might have simply a buffet but she 
had wanted a sit-down supper. She had 
wanted to see what the room would look 
like filled with candlelight and company. 
She had read that phrase somewhere in 
Jane Austen and it had delighted her, 
“candlelight and company.” 

And now it was being a huge success. 
There was this too, a dance with a sit- 
down supper was more formal and more 
important. She wanted people to realize 
Daphne’s background. Daphne with her 
rather solid handsome good looks needed 
that to set her off. 

She looked down the table. Daphne at 
her own table with her own particular 
friends was having an obviously good time. 

She looked for Darcy’s little girl friend, 
but cowardly Darcy had not brought her 
with him. Eve discerned her shaking her 
curls at a young man at a table right on 
the other side of the room. 

She caught Darcy’s eyes and smiled at 
him and Darcy grinned back sheepishly. 


Darcy knew then that she had seen him in 
the yew garden. Poor Darcy. 

There were toasts and Daphne’s health 
was drunk and Daphne who had been 
coached by her father replied suitably. 
Eve could see Gerald sitting at Daphne's 
table, he wouldn’t catch her eye. 

Then supper was over and people were 
coming up to her and congratulating her, 
the young people on the fun, the older 
people on the food. And then Darcy was 
by her side saying, ‘‘Don’t you think we 
might dance together now . e 

The evening was just starting, people 
were gayer than they had been before 
supper. There was every sign that they 
would want to go on well into the morning. 
Eve said, “Darcy, you’d better tell the 
band we may want them to stay even 
later than half past three and don’t you 
think it would be rather fun to have the 
bacon and eggs on the terrace as it’s so 
warm. . .?” 

Darcy said he thought it would but when 
that had been arranged they didn’t dance 
together after all. Darcy took her across 
the lawn, she who knew Darcy so well that 
she could tell even from the feel of his hand 
in the dark if he were worried or unhappy, 
knew that Darcy had something on his 
mind. 

They stopped. Darcy’s hand on her arm 
stopped her, in a quiet corner by the 
window under the may tree. 

He said, “‘Eve, was that you in the yew 
garden just now?” 

She said, ‘Yes darling but it 
doesn’t matter, does it? I only went away 
because I thought you might be em- 
barrassed.”’ 

She slipped her hand over Darcy’s in the 
darkness and gave it a little squeeze. 
Because that was the one thing in the 
world she couldn’t ever bear that Darcy 
should be the least bit unhappy. Darcy 
who was so good. 

She whispered to reassure him, “Dar- 
ling = 

He said, ‘“You’re a wonder, Eve 

There was a little silence then he said, 
“I don’t know what made me doit. . .” 

She thought that Darcy had kissed the 
girl then, or perhaps he hadn’t. Perhaps 
he had merely kissed the girl’s hand. 
Darcy was so scrupulous and, if he were 
upset with himself, was apt to heap so 
many ashes on his head. 

In any case it seemed to her to be 
supremely unimportant. 

She said, “‘It was the may-blossom 

He was genuinely surprised. So surprised 
that it made her realize how many corners 
there are in people’s minds that you never 
see into, even Darcy whom she thought 
she knew as well as she knew herself. She 
had thought that Darcy had never even 
noticed the may-blossom. 

He said, ‘“‘How did you know. . .?” 

She said, “‘It went to my head rather, it 
made me think of being young. And 
everything "s 

He told her, “It reminded me of that, 
too, and it made me think of you when we 
first met. That white dress you had on 
tonight was like the dress you had on when 
I first saw you. Oh Eve, you were such a 
darling > 

She said softly, “Was I 

They were standing under the may tree 
and he put his arm round her. She leaned 
back comfortably against his shoulder and 
he put down his head and rubbed his cheek 
against the top of her head. 

He said, ‘“There’s never been anyone 
but you, Eve, all these years. There’s 
never been anyone like you. There’s 
never been another woman who could hold 
a candle to you as far as I am concerned. 
You know that, Eve, don’t you?” 

She said, “Yes, I know that and you 
know that’s the way I feel about you too.” 

A little silence, his arm round her drew 
her closer and she came, gladly. 

She said, ‘“That’s what makes it so 
queer 

He murmured in her ear “Makes what so 
queer?” 

She said, ‘Oh, I don’t know 

And then they kissed, enthusiastically. 


” 
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There is a Nu-Back 
to fit you perfectly 
—up-to-today in 
design; highest 
quality materials; 
finest workman- & 
ship. Soldat leading 
corsetiéres. All 
sizes, varied prices. 











[A TRY-OW 18 WORTH A THOUSAND words fr 
A TRY-ON 15 WONTH A THOUSAND WORDS 


Made by the makers of the famous D & A, 
Sesame and Junior Set Foundation Garments 
and Gornic Brassiéres 


DOMINION CORSET COMPANY 
LIMITED - QUEBEC, P.Q. 








She turned to him with a little smile 
quivering on her lips. She said simply, 
“It’s all so beautiful . . .” 

He said, “It’s a night made only for one 
thing. . . Forlove.. .” 

She said, “Love . . .!” She was 
immensely shocked inside herself that she, 
Daphne’s mother and Darcy’s wife, should 
be standing recklessly in the moonlight 
listening to a strange young man talking 
to her of love and yet she was wonderfully 
happy and stirred. It touched silver bells 
in her, that word of love and sent them 
pealing. 

He came nearer to her. 
you, that word...” 

“TI think it does a little . 

“Tt shouldn’t frighten you, you who are 
made to be loved . 

She thought that none of Daphne’s 
ordinary friends would have gone on like 


“Does it frighten 


| this, or if they had, she would have been 


afraid that they were laughing at her. But 
with this young man it seemed different. 
Perhaps it was another aspect of the queer- 
ness that made him not want to play the 
games he was so good at, that he really 
didn’t care about her age. She told herself 
that she was being ridiculous and conven- 
tional about her age. But still she couldn’t 
get rid of that picture in her mind of Mrs. 
Darcy Stapleton standing at the remotest 
corner of the garden letting a young man 
whoought tobe dancing with her daughter, 
Daphne, make love to her. She turned and 
walked away and he followed her. 

She walked up a path that was a narrow 
dark tunnel with trees meeting overhead. 
She half thought that he would try and 
stop her, she knew that she wouldn’t be 
angry if he did. But he didn’t try to stop 
her and they came out on the lawn. And 
at the end of the lawn there was the may- 
tree. 

A little breeze sprang up, fluttered 
among the tulips and drifted toward the 
may-tree and a waft of scent came across 
to her and again she had that feeling that 
life couldn’t be over, it couldn’t . . . 

The scent was in her nostrils in the still 
warm air, so desperately sweet and a 
recklessness sprang up in her. 

He was a shadow beside her in the 
darkness, only a shadow and shadows 
didn’t matter, only your own feelings 
mattered. 

There was the moon and the soft air in 
your face and the scent of the may-blos- 
som. He slipped his arm through hers and 
she felt his arm was quivering. 


THEY WENT into a little garden with 
yew hedges and a sundial in the middle 
and arched walks that were cut from 
hedges of solid yew. The garden was 
one of the features of the house, they had 
had photographers down from the city 
papers asking if they might take the 
garden. Eve had restored it, when she had 
cleared away Victorian “improvements” 
to the plan shown in old blueprints of 
the house. She had spent long earnest 
sessions in consultation with her gardener 
and read gardening catalogues with 
attention. That was the kind of woman 
she really was, absorbed in her house and 
garden. But was she really? She hadn’t 
been at all that kind of woman before she 
married Darcy and now here she was 
standing in the moonlight with a young 
man in the yew garden, the garden no one 
but the family knew of, where she was 
fully conscious they were not likely to be 
disturbed. 

Moonlight on the silver fairness of her 
head, moonlight on the clouds of her 
white dress, on the slimness of her arms, 
moonlight deepening her eyes and the 
throb of dance music in the distance and 
the scent of the may-blossom lingering 
like a melody on the air. 

There was a tight feeling in her throat, 
her throat had turned to iron and in her 
heart that singing feeling. Life wasn’t 
over, life was here. . . 

He came and stood over her, his slim- 
ness and elegance tense. He said, ‘“‘Do 
you know I should find it very easy to fall 
in love with you. . .” 


He was clever, he knew all the right 
things to say. A white moth fluttered for 
a moment round her and perched on her 
wrist; she looked at it for a moment before 
she blew it gently off. The little silence 
was pregnant. 

He said, “It isn’t possible that you 
should waste yourself here. Life is so short. 
The years pass so quickly . . .” 

She said, “‘I know 8 

The singing feeling in her heart grew 
louder. This was life, this delicious tense- 
ness. She thought suddenly and absurdly, 
“Oh dear, I do hope Daphne doesn’t miss 
this ” but this was just what she was 
afraid Daphne would miss, the thing for 
which she knew Daphne hadn’t got any 
genius. It wasn’t anything you said, she 
hadn’t even been a clever woman. She 
didn’t believe she had ever made a witty 
remark in her life. It was just something 
which emanated out from certain women. 
It emanated from her but she was afraid 
it didn’t emanate from Daphne. Darling 
Daphne. 

He took a step nearer. He said, “‘You're 
so sweet .. .”” Perhaps you had this effect 
on people because people had such an 
effect on you. She was tremendously 
conscious of his attraction, of a kind of 
whip-lash suppleness and tenseness there 
was about him, of the pleasing contradic- 
tion between his sarcastic bad-tempered 
eyebrows and the curves of his mouth. 

He bent down over her, she saw his face 
magnified so near hers, there were little 
laughing wrinkles around his eyes and a 
tiny scar at the corner of his mouth, and 
on his cheekbones there was just a suspi- 
cion of a fine down. His eyelashes were 
absurdly long. Darcy’s were too. 


He said, “You darling lovely 
thing 

Imagine calling a woman of her age a 
little thing! 


And then he kissed her. She forgot the 
difference in their ages, she forgot every- 
thing. For a moment it seemed as if her 
heart must perish in a kind of terrified 
rapture. 

He kissed her masterfully so that the 
world melted away from her and she 
forgot everything, forgot Daphne and 
Darcy and her responsibilities for the 
dance, forgot that people always talk and 
someone always sees you, forgot at last 
that she was Mrs. Darcy Stapleton on the 
threshold of middle age. 

She was just a woman being kissed by a 
man who attracted her, with dance music 
throbbing and the moon pouring radiance 
round them 

And then she heard someone coming 
along the arched walk, the walk made of 
solid yew hedge that ran along the side 
of the garden. 

She said, ‘““‘There’s someone coming . 

They parted hastily. She was limp, she 
felt as if she had been buffeted by a sea 
of emotion. She leaned for support against 
the sundial. 

A man and a girl came into the garden. 
A very young girl with a head of hair done 
in exaggerated curls and a man who was 
tall and broad and had hair in which the 
silver hair gleamed in the moonlight like 
silver fox. The man’s arm was round the 
girl’s waist. 

i 

She caught Gerald by the arm. “Quickly, 
I must go 

She took him through a cutting in the 
hedge into another part of the garden. 
They stood now among cabbages and 
asparagus and neat rows of newly planted 
lettuce. She didn’t feel furious with 
Darcy. She understood. Poor Darcy, 
darling Darcy. And what a girl! She took 
a covert look at Gerald standing beside her 
looking not at all pleased. At least Gerald 
didn’t look like that. Gerald was emin- 
ently presentable. She hadn’t ever, she 
thought with pride, had a man who wasn’t 
presentable. 

She said, ““That was my husband. . .” 

Gerald said stiffly, “Well. . .” 

It was a pity about Gerald, but she 
didn’t think anything she was likely to do 
to Gerald would hurt him much. 


little | 


| to take it every day. 
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Right now 
is the time of 
greatest hazard 
when you specially 
need good general 


resistance! 








Make a note of these few facts, and you 
may spare yourself much inconvenience 
and discomfort. 

From studies on large groups of 
people, it has been found that common 
winter conditions, prevalent since fall, 
get into full swing right now. This is 
the month when they affect the greatest 
number of people, are most severe, and 
last longest. 

What can you do to help avoid dis- 
comfort? It’s sensible of course, to get 
more exercise, rest, and sunshine, to try 
and be careful when you’re out in bad 
weather. 

But these are not the on/y precautions 
you should take. In addition, start on a 
daily routine to help build up your 
general resistance! 

A dex offers you a means. Taken regu- 
larly every day, it provides you with Vi- 
tamin A, known to be a definite help in 
building good general resistance. You'll 
also obtain extra “sunshine” Vitamin D. 
Both these vitamins come from natural 
sources, such as cod and halibut liver oil. 

When you start with Adex, remember 
Have it on the 
breakfast table as a daily reminder. 


Now at any reliable drug store in con- 
venient, easy-to-take tablets or capsules. 
Prepared exclusively by E. R. Squibb & 
Sons, manufacturing chemists since 


1858. 


ADEX 


The modern way for adults to take Vitamins A and D 


“4 


ne tablet equals a spoonful of good cod liver oil 
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‘Jill’, English Wavy-coated 











, DESCRIPTIONS OF CHATELAINE PATTERNS eke Retriever and’ Rigo We 
| | by irs Clive Benson 
ALL ONE PRICE—15 CENTS ES eiisiiin. »” Westmount, Que.” 


No. 767. Sizes 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and No. 756. Sizes 32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42. 
44. Size 34 requires 37% yards of 39-inch Size 34 requires 4!, vards of 39-inch 


EE 


material and 34 yard of ruching. 


No. 765. Sizes 32, 34, 36, 38 and 40. 
Size 34 requires 35¢ yards of 39-inch 
material. 


material. 


No. 768. Sizes 32, 34, 36, 38 and 40. 
Size 34 requires 4 yards of 35-inch material 
for dress and 3%¢ yards of 35-inch contrast- 
ing for bolero and tie skirt. 












’ No 762. Sizes 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 
46. Size 34 requires 354 yards of 39-inch No. 764. Sizes 32, 34, 36, 38 and 40. 
material and 3¢ yard of 39-inch contrast- Size 34 requires 47 yards of 39-inch 
ing for sash. material. 
ee 
\e No. 772. Sizes 36, 38, 40, 42, 44, 46 and No. 779. Sizes 30, 32, 34, 36 and 38. 
48. Size 36 requires 4!¢ yards of 39-inch Size 34 requires 314 yards of 39-inch 
material and 54 yard of contrasting for material and 27% yards of 39-inch lining. 
vestee. 
No. 774. Sizes 12, 14, 16, 18 and 20. 
No. 766. Sizes 32, 34, 36, 38 and 40. Size 12 requires 234 yards of 35-inch 
Size 34 requires 43¢ yards of 39-inch mater- material, 34 yard of contrasting, and 27% 
ial, 14 yard of 39-inch contrasting and 134 yards of braid. 
yards of lace. ee ee ee eee ‘1 and “Rigolo” are real pals, seldom to be found 
10. . Sizes 12, 14, 16, and 20. very far apart! 
- er er / Size 12 requires 314 yards of 39-inch — in is a rare lady—a Wavy-coated Retriever, the 
= No. 771. Sizes 32, 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42. material a 4 yard of 39-inch contrast- ad one of her kind i in Canadien Born in England 
Size 34 requires 514 yards of 39-inch ing. 3 years ago, sheis of the 7th generation of a “'private 
material. stock”’ that is never sold. She has all the Retriever's 
en: Wek: Aine: @: 1 eek tk "ths aeialtaiats characteristics—intelligence, docility, obedience 
No. 776. Sizes 32, 34, 36, 38 and 40. 19 requires 314 yards of 35-inch material which tobacco cen Se 
No. , 34, 36, and 2 requires 314% yards of 35-inch material b hed.” Lancet “'Rigolo'’’—(Mischief)—born in Paris 4 years ago, 
Size 34 requires 5!4 yards of 39-inch for dress with long sleeves, \% yard con- ae is a descendant of French Champion Wire-Haired 
material. trasting for collar and cuffs, and 14 yard | Terriers. Full of pep, he is rough on rats and will 
35-inch material for the bolero. chase anything that moves. ‘‘Rigolo” is fussy over 
’‘ © sig: S00 tee Ok te eee his — “ ae chicken, boned of course, 
Size 34 requires 314 yards of 39-inch No. 775. Sizes 2, 4, 6 and 8. Size 4 Both dogs love to ride, and the 
material, 114 yards of 14-inch braid, and requires 2 yards of 35-inch material, 54 | mere mention of “car” starts a 
t \4 yard of 35-inch contrasting for scarf. yard contrasting and 114 yards of binding. | mad scramble for the front door. 





WOULD YOU LIKE 
THIS SMART 
TOILET KIT? 


ERE is something entirely new 

that every girl will appreciate 
—a toilet kit consisting of a moiré 
silk bag fitted with cream jar, face 
towel, facial tissues and make-up 
rubber cape. The cape (shown in 
the illustration below) is a par- 
ticularly serviceable feature. 





Best of all, this attractive toilet kit can be yours at no cost... we will 
send it to you as a special reward, if you will secure two new One-Year 
Subscriptions to Chatelaine (not including your own or any that have been 
paid for by you) and send us your remittance for $2.00 with the names and 
addresses of new subscribers. 





L 
OU may have your choice of 
‘the bag in black, white, brown, "Better we GuLeTT's LYE and stop rubbing end. 
blue, pink, wine or green. Please : te : A 
t indicate your preference in send | ee . 
ing your remittance. Make sure | 
the names and addresses of th tan was! al ea art away 
j ; bscribers, and your own name 
and address, are written clearly House-cleaning is no task at all when you use 
The toilet kit is supplied by Birk Gillett’s Pure Flake Lye. A solution of 1 tea- 
Ellis-Ryrie. You will be delighted + spoonful dissolved in a quart of cold* water just 
have one for your own! washes the dirt right off! You do no hard rub- 
bing. Toilet bowls and sluggish drains are kept 
. clean and freely flowing when you use Gillett’s 
Lye full strength. Keep a tin always handy. 
JEAN TRAVIS, Save yourself hours of tiresome work. 
° * Never dissolve lye in hot water. The 
GQGatelaine action of the lye itself heats the water. 
J Se ee ee FREE BOOKLET — The Gillett’s Lye Booklet tells how 


to use this powerful cleanser for dozens of tasks. Send 
for free copy to Standard Brands Ltd., Fraser Ave. and 
Liberty St., Toronto, Ont. 


481 Unive rsity Avenue, Toronto 

















HAIR ON YOUR 
COMB? 





@ Dandruff on your 
shoulders. Falling hair. 
These are signs of dry scalp. 
Dry scalp often ends in 
baldness. Keep your scalp 
softand pliant withVaseline 
Hair Tonic. Act now. Ap- 
ply a few drops of ‘Vaseline’ 
air Tonic to the scalp and 
massage briskly. And to 
keep the hair well-groomed 
all day long, app y a few 
drops of Vaseline Hair 
Tonic to the hair before 
brushing. 
Two sizes 45c and 75c. Three 
times the quantity in the iarger 
bottle. Write for FREE SAMPLE 
bottleto Chesebrough Mfg. Co., 
5520 Chabot Avenue, Montreal, 


Vaseline 


TRADE MARK 


HAIR TONIC 














Sieving Song in Ftandis ‘alts 


C493 and C494 — Two exquisitely 
beautiful pictures. C493, lovely Easter 
lilies with their long, graceful leaves, 
and C494, golden daffodils with 
dainty white jonquils. In felt appliqu4 
in natural colors on a pastel green 
background, size 14 x 16 inches, with 
cottons for working, they are priced 
ot 75 cents each. 


C495—Smart, knitted bag in basket 
weave design in new soft knitting 
string. White, cream, yellow, pink, 
peach, pale green, dark green, pale 
blue, royal blue, brown, orange and 
black. Please be sure to state color 
desired. Size 10 x 12 inches. Complete 
materials — string, polished wood 
frame with slots for handles, lining and 
knitting instructions—are priced at 
75 cents, 





C487 — Pillowcases and towels in 
dainty water lily design. Either cut 
work or satin stitch may be used— 
the work in all white or pale shades 
of green and yellow with scallops in 
white. Please state preference. Pillow 
cases are stamped on finest white 
linen-finished cotton, 36 x 40 inches 
price $1.25 per pair; towels are of 
finest white linen huckaback, 18 x 33 
inches, price $1.10 per pair. Cottons 
for working either pair, 15 cents. 








C496—A design that can be supplied 
in cozy, cushion or picture — lovely, 
graceful tulips in shades of gold and 
orange with long, slender stems. The 
background for cozy or cushion is olive 
green — a shade that does not soil 
quickly and makes a perfect back- 
ground for the brightly colored flow- 
ers. A strip of orange felt is inserted 
between back and front of cozy and 
cushion, around the outer edge, and 
then all three cut to form a fringe. 
The cozy is full size and complete 
materials are priced at $1. A form 
can also be supplied at 45 cents. The 
cushion is 16 x 20 .inches—complete 
materials being priced at $1.25 and 
form at 50 cents. The picture has o 
background of pastel green, size 12 
x 15 inches, and is priced at 75 cents. 





C271—Field Flowers Luncheon Set— 
A very effective design, worked in a 
variety of loveliest colors. Only the 
simplest stitches are used—mostly lazy 
daisy. Stamped on white, cream or 
green linen, the 36-inch cloth with fo 
serviettes is priced at $1.45; cottons 
for working, 20 cents. A 45-inch set 
can also be supplied but in white or 
cream only—price $1.95; cottons for 
working, 20 cents. A full-size tea cozy 
can also be supplied in this design, in 
colors to match sets, price 55 cents: 
cottons for working, 15 cents, and a 
ozy form, if desired, 45 cents. 


Order from Marie Le Cerf, Chatelaine, 481 University Ave., Toronto, enclosing postal 
note or money order. If sending cheque kindly add fifteen cents for bank exchange. 
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THE BEST TIME 








WILL BE HAD 











B Y A L L 


| CHALFONTE 
HADDON 
HALL 


The young, the old, the 






quiet, the active—every 






one enjoys it here. 





Dances, entertainments. 


The market’s finest food- 







stuffs. Seaside lounges, 





cheerful rooms. Health 






baths. Moderate rates. 







Leeds and Lippincott Company 


ATLANTIC CITY 





3-IN-ONE OIL 
1S A BLEND 
OF THREE 
FINE OILS 


BES FOR CARPET SWEEPERS, WASHING 
MACHINES, WRINGERS, HINGES, 
LOCKS, TOYS, ELECTRICAL APPLIANCES, ETC. 


3-IN-ONE OIL 


LUBRICATES*CLEANS*PREVENTS RUST 


i> ae te - 


One of the ey ee 
CLG Sy ia we) me TTT 


THF CAPO POLISHES LIMITED 


HAMILTON, CANADA 





~ 
7 





Four Series... Four Price Ranges. With 
higher-powered Valve-in-Head Straight 
Eight Engines . .. Tiptoe Hydraulic 
Brakes... New Unisteel Turret Top 
Bodies by Fisher with Fisher No-Draft 
Ventilation . . . Knee-Action Gliding 
Ride ... Torque Tube Drive... Sealed 
Chassis... All available on low monthly 
payments through the General Motors 


Instalment Plan 


rom $49()7 


(Series 44—Sport Coupe with Opera 


eats). Delivered at factory, Oshawa. 


Government taxes, license and freight 
additional. (Prices subject to change 
without notice.) 


PUT YOURSELF in this picture—this year! For there never was a better time to “step-up” 
to the car of your dreams . . . Look over the tew McLauzghlin-Buicks at your dealer's; the 
look to see the story the price tae tells. Here for your choice are even bigger, more beautifu 
McLaughlin-Buiecks than you've ever seen before—priced just a step above the field of ordina 

motoring —the lowest in all MeLaughlin-Buick history! . .. Se why take less, now, than th 
car youve always wanted? Choose it today from MeLaughlin-Buick’s four great new Series 0 


Valve-in-Head Straight Eights. Own the car you've dreamed of — a car the world respects 


laughlin-B 


THERE'S NO DELAY WHEN YOU .ORDER A NEW McLAUGHLIN-BUICK 








CAN. PAY. 357-828 


Brassi eres~ 


SIX DIFFERENT 
MODELS 


oe 











BRASSIERES are now made in 
GOTH six types, as well as all sizes, to 
fit every shape of bust—full or flat, large 
or small, and all between. They have the 
famous Cordtex Arch which supports the 
bust from beneath comfortably and with- 
out any drag on shoulder straps. Sold at 
all smart shops. Varied prices and styles. 












Made by the makers of the famous Nu-Bacx, D & A, 
Junior Set and Sesame Foundations 


DOMINION CORSET COMPANY LIMITED - 







































THINK OF IT! 
A GENUINE 


SHIRLEY 
TEMPLE 
DOLL 


For Your Very Own! 





You'll love this adorable doll — the 
very image of her famous name- 
sake. Soft, golden curls — pretty 
hazel eyes that will close — and 
the cutest frock, exactly like one of 
Shirley's own. 





Made in Canada by Canadian workmen 


This Shirley Temple Doll is 13 inches long. It will come to you with a Shirley Temple 
Button and a naturaily tinted 8" x 10" portrait of Shirley with signature, confirming that 
this is the one and only Shirley Temple Doll, approved by Shirley and her mother. 

Best of all, you can have this lovely doll WITHOUT COST. From your friends and neigh- 
bors you can easily secure new subscriptions to Chatelaine, to make a total of $4.00. 
You can get four One-year subscriptions, at $1.00 each: or two Two-year subscriptions at 
$1.50 each, and one One-year subscription at $1.00; or two Three-year subscriptions, at 
$2.00 each—or any combination of these that will make a total of $4.00. But please 
remember, these must not include a subscription from your own home, and they must 
not be paid for by the person who sends for the doll. They must be from other people, 
and this lovely doll is your reward for securing them from us. Write the names and 
addresses of the subscribers plainly and your name and address, and attach a clipping 
of this announcement. Forward with the $4.00, and we will send you the Doll at once. 


JEAN TRAVIS, CHATELAINE, 481 UNIVERSITY AVENUE, TORONTO 


GOTHIC 


New Bathrooms for Old 


(Continued from page 88} 





of finish should not give satisfactory serv- 
ice for years. Modern washable wall- 
papers suggest many delightful treat- 
ments, too. However, if a shower is in- 
stalled over the bath it will be an economy 
in the long run to tile the bath recess at 
least, and at 80 or 90 cents per square foot 
the first coat will not be excessive. In any 
case, it’s unwise to attempt to score the 
plaster to imitate tile. Such masquerading 
can never be satisfactory, and it is amaz- 
ing how dirt will lodge in the little indenta- 
tions. 

Linoleum makes one of the most econom- 
cal and quite satisfactory floor coverings. 
It is often chosen for its decorative value 
alone, in luxury bathrooms where cost is 
not one of the primary considerations. It 
is also used as a wall finish in many of the 
most modern bathrooms, and its wearing 
qualities are quite equal to tile. 

It’s an engrossing thought, to form a 
mental picture of what one’s bathroom 
could look like, with gleaming new fixtures 
and smart modern finish. But how much 
will it cost? A plumber or building con- 
tractor will be glad to give an exact esti- 
mate of just what outlay is involved. An 
entirely new bathroom, with built-in tub, 
tile walls and shower fittings can be in- 
stalled for between $250 and $300. 

This is where the Dominion Home 
Improvement Plan steps in. By taking 
advantage of the government loan fund, 
the cost can be spread over three years, 
with monthly payments of about $8.50. 
No more than the monthly payments on 
one’s electric refrigerator. Any branch 
bank is glad to give information about how 
to get the loan, and arrange the spread of 
payments over a period of from one to 
three years. 

It’s just a matter of juggling the family 
budget to take care of thirty cents or so a 
day,.and the householder can enjoy the 
immediate comfort of a bathroom as mod- 
ern as any in the fifty-thousand-dollar 
mansion. And, of course, replacing fixtures 
in an old bathroom will cost considerably 
less. 

or 


Color in the Bathroom 


THEY USED to be white—every bath- 
room in the land. Just as all the first cars 
were black and all the housetops a dark 
grey. Which was all right in its way but 
got to be rather monotonous. 

Today color is tops in decoration, having 
proved itself as serviceable as drabness and 
twice as handsome. Even the bathroom 
takes to smart effects in the 1937 manner, 
and we now brush our teeth amid cheerful} 
surroundings. Get yourself a new color 
scheme when you’re bringing your old- 
fashioned bathroom up to date; your trim 
modern fixtures deserve an attractive set- 
ting and you'll enjoy the change of scene. 









RICHARD FISHER 
Chatelaine's Consultant Architect. 


In step with Chatelaine's long- es 
tablished interest in housing and 
modernization, is the appointment of 
Richard Fisher as consultant architect 
and special writer for Chatelaine’s 
modernization articles. 

Mr. Fisher is a graduate from the 
University of Toronto, and a member 
of the Royal Architectural Institute of 
Canada. He has been closely identi- 
fied with the cause of low cost housing, 
since the days when the Lieutenant- 
Governor of Ontario made his first 
housing report. He is currently a mem- 
ber of the Technical Advisory Board 
and the Exhibition and Publicity Com- 
mittee of the Toronto Housing Centra 





If you like pastels, how about a soft 
grey background—walls and floor—with 
yellow at the window, in the shower cur- 
tains and accessories? Or a powder blue 
floor, peach or dusty pink walls and silver 
waterproof curtains? The blue repeated in 
towels, rug and toilet bottles. Try oyster 
white and chartreuse for a fresh effect or 
jade green and black if you’re daring 
enough. Or any other combination that 
appeals to you so long as it’s a cheerful 
ensemble. 

You can pick and choose your materials 
as well as your colors. Floors may be 
linoleum, tile or rubber composition. 
Walls may be painted, papered with a 
good washable paper, either plain or pat- 
terned, covered with vitreous enamel tile 
or structural glass. Tile, linoleum, or com- 
position materials are often used to form 
a dado above which paint, paper or some 
other finish is applied. 

Besides the main fixtures, there are 
small items of big importance in making 
the bathroom comfortable. Plenty of 
towel rods, for one thing, and soap racks, 
toothbrush holders, drinking glasses, a 
clothes hamper, commodious compart- 
ments for toilet articles and medicinal 
supplies. Good lighting—both by day and 
night—is essential to a proper make-up, 
and an extra outlet is a great convenience 
for electric razor, curling tongs or pressing 
iron. Scales in the bathroom will settle 
weighty questions and an electric clock is 
a timely suggestion. 





CHATELAINE GOES TO THE CORONATION 


Chatelaine's own correspondent has sailed for London, England, 
to bring you vivid, on-the-spot descriptions of all the excitement. 


The first article will appear next month — presenting the rich 
background of tradition for the Coronation ceremony and the 


attendant festivities. 


, * 
IN THE MAY CHATELAINE 
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Women for Sale 


(Continued from page 21) 





prey for the white slaver. Authorities 
admit that forcible coercion is on the wane 
today, not so much because of conviction 
of procurers as that such methods are 
unnecessary when so many girls are easily 
persuaded to place themselves on call for 
or actually live in a house of ill-fame. 

There is the hostess in a cheap night 
club. A girl is paid very little for en- 
tertaining customers. She is expected to 
see to it that customers order expensively, 
and in order that she will not shirk she 
must depend on commissions for the 
greater part of her wage. It is a precarious 
existence. To keep her job she must dress 
well and keep her hair and nails and skin 
in perfect condition. All this costs money. 
So does food, and a roof over her head. 
Small wonder that she is willing to supple- 
ment her night-club earnings by profes- 
sional prostitution. It means money for 
clothes, a home of sorts, very often badly 
needed help for a family which boasts 
proudly of the girl who is doing so well in 
the city. 

Low wages and dreary living conditions 
among factory and domestic workers are 
factors in the white slave problem. These 
girls, often members of large and bitterly 
poor families living in overcrowded hovels, 
very often have not the education or the 
particular training necessary to obtain 
better jobs. They are resentful and hope- 
less. They see life hurrying by and them- 
selves growing slatternly and old before 
they can taste any of its pleasures. It is 
easy to dazzle them with tales of beautiful 
clothes, jewels, luxurious surroundings. 
What have they to lose except a virtue 
which has brought them no reward? 

The easiest prey of all is the girl of 
inferior mentality. She is the plum ripe for 
the procurer’s picking, the least likely to 
raise trouble afterward. And the most 
hopeless to pull out of the prostitute’s 
mode of life. 

But the problem is not Canada’s alone. 
Its network spreads across continents, over 
boundary lines, through races. The League 
of Nations has tried to control it through 
the permanent Advisory Commission on 
the Protection of Children and Young 
Persons. 

Miss Charlotte Whitton, director of the 
Canadian Welfare Commission, is the 
Canadian delegate. 


WHAT ABOUT the traffic in Canada as 
compared with other countries? What can 
be done about it here? I asked Miss 
Whitton who outlined the present situa- 
tion for Chatelaine. 

An international agreement seeking to 
control it, and checking on movements of 
women and children involved from one 
country to another, has been signed by 
thirty-five separate countries, including 
Canada. Forty-four countries, ,including 
Canada, have agreed to punish men and 
women who are engaged in securing 
victims for the traffic. The greatest pro- 
gress was made in a later agreement among 
forty-eight countries (including Can- 
ada) to supervise all employment agencies 
handling the placement of women, and all 
ports and railway stations; also fixing the 
age of minority for such cases of morality 
as are involved in white slaving at twenty- 
one years. 

More than $150,000 (donated by United 
States agencies) has been spent in study of 
the problem in the League. 

The eastern countries are becoming 
roused, and met in special session this 
February. Yet out of forty-three nations 
co-operating, only twenty-three have 
wiped out the licensing of commercialized 
vice and prostitution. 


Canada has drastic laws for the prosecu- 
tion of those engaged in the traffic. It is a 
criminal offense for a common prostitute to 
wander in the streets and not to give a 
satisfactory account of herself. Procuring 
is a crime, punishable with ten years im- 
prisonment for first offense, whipping in 
addition later. The keeping of a disorderly 
house is a crime with the keeper liable, on 
conviction, to imprisonment without 
option. In Quebec, after two offenses, the 
property as well as the person may be put 
out of circulation! That is, it may be pad- 
locked for two years and not be available 
for any other use whatever. Indian women 
are protected, and the communication of 
social disease, knowingly or by culpable 
negligence, is an offense. Those who live on 
the earnings of prostitution are also 
punishable. 

At present, the League of Nations is 
attempting to tighten up on the situation, 
nationally, another notch. If present 
suggestions go through, leading nations 
will make it an extraditable offense to 
procure women of full age, as well as 
minors. Also, an effort is being made to 
reach the “middle man,” the souteneur, 
who is a commission agent in obtaining 
customers for the traffic. Canadian legisla- 
tion already covers this point. 

So the law is good in Canada, but the 
evil continues, insidiously, to spread and 
cover us with its unhealthy slime. 


CAN YOU help? Can I? 

Yes, says Charlotte Whitton. Canadian 
club women can do a definite job in helping 
the woman sex offender. Often she has 
had no good upbringing, no wholesome 
living. She drifts or is driven into that 
dank half-world that exists in every 
community, out of reach of good society. 
Once she knows she is ostracized, she 
hardens; everyone’s hand is against her, 
and she is against society—especially 
against the women for whom life is pleas- 
ant, sheltered and safe. If women’s organ- 
izations in Canada would change their 
outlook and put that fine force they show 
in civic work to this important phase of 
social service, more could be done in 
employment and re-establishment—a cry- 
ing need. 

Prisoners aid work is developing in 
centres here and there, Miss Whitton 
points out, but there is little help for the 
woman offender. Recently two young 
women, just released from a reformatory, 
came to the Children’s Aid officer in a 
Canadian city. They had nowhere else to 
go. They came because one of them had a 
younger sister under the Society’s care. 
Both were too old to get help from the Big 
Sisters. How could they get work? They 
had a bad record. They had no family or 
organization to go to, no friends except the 
ones with whom they got into trouble in 
the first place. Could they be blamed for 
returning to the only life which welcomed 
them? 

Then — women’s organizations could 
gradually bend the great force of public 
standards. Prostitution should be regarded 
as a great public evil. Youth must under- 
stand and be equipped to fight it. Inter- 
national safeguards must be enforced. 
“The remedy lies in a sound and vigilant 
public policy,”’ says the League of Nations. 

Today women have economic—there- 
fore individual and social freedom. Poor 
working conditions, poor home life, inade- 
quate wages all contribute to prostitution. 
But its fundamental causes are deeper. 
It’s the attitude of individuals and of 
public opinion. Today, if it is customary 
to desire luxuries beyond the simple virtues 
of another day, moral standards will drop. 
Irregular relations develop to undermine 
the family life and social life of the state. 
Often consequences and not the offense 
itself, are what the public condemns. The 
answer is: deeper education in character 
and moral values and spiritual ideals. 
Virtue, after all, must be presented in 
the new light of a richly paying invest- 
ment, rather than an old-fashioned creed. 
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MALCOLM 7824 Cosedury FURNITURE 


CHOOSE IT 
PIECE BY PIECE 


Now, at low cost, you may 
obtain furniture with that 
exquisite grace and beauty 
developed by the great 18th 
century designers. A wide 
selection in the various pieces 
for dining room or bedroom. 
Make your own choice to suit 
your decorative scheme. A 
suite may be purchased 
piece by piece if desired. 


Every piece rich mahogany. 
The Andrew Malcolm name 
is your assurance of authentic 
design and finest materials 
and workmanship. 


WRITE FOR BOOKLET 
describing 18th Century furniture de- 
Beautifully illustrated. Sent 

free on request. 


sign. 


Furniture Company 


ONTARIO LIMITED 


Andrew Malcolm 
KINCARDINE, 





ME TOO! WHY 

HAVEN'T OUR 

DESCENDANTS 

SENSE ENOUGH 
TO USE 


FAUGH ! 
THE W.O> 
OF THAT 
FLOOR WAX 
REVOLTS 
ME B'GAD! 


EVEN THE OLD MASTERS REBEL 


But science has solved this problem in Chan. 
There can be no offensive odour from Chan, for 
Chan is odour-refined —freshly waxed floors or 
furniture have absolutely no tell-tale W.O.* 

Chan spreads easier because it’s emulsified. 
Chan produces a harder, more lustrous and more 
durable finish than you’ve ever known because 
of its Carnauba base. Floors waxed with Chan 
require less re-waxing. Chan covers a greater 
surface per pound and gives added protection 
to your floors. 





Try CHAN 
and banish wax 
odour forever! 

1 Ib. 59* 2 Ibs. 95¢ 


3 Ibs. 1.40 * Wax Odour cms 


ODOUR-= 
ee 


WAX 











FOR 
EVERY MEMBER 
OF THE FAMILY 


++. and extra yardage inevery s°9 
ounce. Use REGENT Wools 
always. Get the new 1 


REGENT STYLE BOOK 
No. 11—35e 


24 petterns, 
ing above. At 
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YARDAGE 
IN EVERY BALL 
and SKEIN 
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OUCLE DE LUXEet 
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This clever new tion re- 
moves tough, dead cuticle 
without scissors, and at the 
same time keeps nails flexible 
and easy to shape. It brings out 
their natural beauty. It is a cuticle remover, a 
cuticle oil and a stain remover, all in one. 
You may not have time for long, expensive 
manicures, but with Manicare you simply brush 
your fingertips a minute a day, to keep nails 
nice. No hangnails or brittleness. 39¢ atdruggists. 





Cnvegge ManicARe = 


AS : 
BLUEBIRD DIAMOND'S 
GUESTS 


$1525 in Prizes for best letters on 
why Bluebird is your choice of 
Engagement and Wedding rings. 
Ask your Bluebird jeweller today 
for “Bluebird for Happiness” 
folder. Entry blank is enclosed. 


BLUEBIRD 


REGISTERED DIAMOND RINGS 
They're Perfect! 
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For April Blooming 






Full 
directions 
on page 
101. 
Chatelaine 
Patterns 


price 15c. 
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Bring aNew Excitement 


To Your Cooking 


With these culinary secrets from the 
Chatelaine Institute 


Three Service Bulletins 
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| MAN-MADE MEALS || 


MAN-MADE MEALS 
Price 5 Cents—No. 2,204 


Planning a holiday this summer that will 
leave your man at home alone? Then get 
this Institute bulletin to give him simple 
menu ideas—grocery orders—easy, man- 
made recipes, and suggestions for suc- 
cessful stag parties. 









Favorite Desserts 


CHATELAINE INsrirutt 
















FAVORITE DESSERTS 
OF THE CHATELAINE 
INSTITUTE 
Price 15 Cents—No. 2,201 


Over sixty delicious new desserts—each 
one flavorsome, economical, and carefully 
tested and approved. Cold—hot—jellied 
—frozen—fruit—and pastry desserts — a 
rare collection of recipes for your en- 
joyment. 




















8 COOKIE RECIPES | 













28 COOKIE RECIPES 
Price 10 Cents—No. 2,200 


They make your mouth water just to 
read their names — Filbert macaroons — 
Butterscotch fingers — Orange circles - 
Corn-flake date cookies and many 
others. Each one selected by the Insti- 
tute as something very special—a pleas- 
ure to make, and a joy to eat! 



















CHATELAINE SERVICE BULLETINS, 
481 University Avenue, Toronto. 
Please send me your Service Bulletins 












for which I enclose $ 
Name and 
Address 







COCO CO CEL ere er eeeseeeeeesneeee 


(PLEASE PRINT OR WRITE PLAINLY) 





oT 


ty 


CHATELAINE, APRIL, 1937 


Chatelaine’s 


fe FR Le 


homes through the advertising pages 
d in Chatela 
By insisting on trademarked lines 


bi y the lines advertise 


readers avoid costly mi 


PRUNE BO.. oo oink ae eke kee 
Alabastine 
Alatint ; 
Alka-Seltzer Tablets 


Andrew Malcolm F yrniture.. 


Baby's Own Tablets 


Beach Foundry Ltd. 
Be ehive Corn Syr p 
Bissell Swee per 


Bisto . ae oes 
Blue Bird Diamonds 
Bon Ami . 


Borden's St. Charles Milk ... 
British Knit 
Brownatone 


Campana's Italian Balm 

Campbell's Soup 

Canada Dry 

Canada Starch Co. ...... 

Canadian General Electric 

Canadian H. W. Gossard Cor 
pany Limited .. 

Canadian Kodak 

Canadian Institute of Plumbin 
and Heating ‘ 

Canadian National 

Canadian Pacific Hotel 

Canadian Spool C 

Canadian Westingh 


Bayer Aspirin Tablets ......... 


ff 
oes 


»s are accepted for introduction to Chate 


of Chatelaine. Readers, tt erefore, 
f 


ine with confidence of satisfactory service 


of known quality and value, Chatelaine 


takes when buying for their homes. 


él Jackson's Roman Meal ......... 90 
64 JOIAUAE COON: 5.42.5 ep ook 056508 42 
86 SMOG OVO cc iiekorioee keene 85 
62 
105 Ree SeOMNNe inca ecdaes's aes 83 
Per MORE: 6555465 b0a5 ches 92 
68 RGGUOt GONE ci heist se eecee 68 
él 
97 Lady Esther Powder ........ oh a 
78 ~~ Lake of the Woods Milling 
64 Company .... ee ek oe 
94 Lea & Perrins Sauce Se RS 80 
104 Lewis Medicine Company 62 
89 Libby, McNeill & Libby ...... 1 ie 
68 —_Listerine Tooth Paste ........... 43 
Be! Tar FOnet OOM 4.405. x xscnee> 45 
64 Bes sc oe ic os <5 ted s ve 63-96 
64 Macdonald's Cigarettes ....... 59 
19 Magic Baking Powder .......... 73 
oF VMN ghee neha amedeena 104 
8C = McLaughlin-Buick ............. 103 
BI Mecca Ointment ....... : 58 
és Mercolized Wax ... 64 
39 Metropolitan Life Insurance Co. art 
‘ IID CG ea taca eee ; at 46 
NNO Soa dic outed 650 op eee 
33 Moffat Stoves ........-... “<< -E 
ee A ee ae ae le 42 
53 
40 


National Employment Commis- 


WicuasSeacwe eee 25 
Capo Polishes ... 100 N +t Chin » Polish 
Carnation Milk . | eo 
Carter's Little Liver P S9 Old English Floor Wax ........ 88 
Senta ete OF | BG i aitseen Sins vat a 
NITE nte Haddon Hall 100 COMUNE, sdaitckch ees abana 59 
Chan Floor Wax 105 
ae re 94 Pg S 35 
a olive CED occcccereser 2 
Chese brough Vaseline Hair Pe psode al em omar, Sao 3 
Tonic .. . 100 Phillips’ Milk of Magnesia ..... 65 
Church & Dwight Ltd. . .. - 88  Piver Perfumes jive kl aaa 
G loate's Ribbon Dental Cream 34 Pond's Cold Crean : 27 
Congoleum Company 37 Pond's Vanishing Cream ....... 49 
Co rday Perfume 46 Prudential Insurance Co. of 
Cox's Gelatin 80 RONG. s ck nuda te ones oan tate 69 
Cutex pois ae RE Sana 82 
Cuticura Remedies .......... 68 
Crane Limited 32 Regent Knitting Co. ....... ' 104 
~ Rendells cece ecrccrcsce 58 
Diamond Dyes ...... re bo ; 
' ; oe Richard Hudnut ............. 60 
r n rceat r 0? 
—— C Co. Ltd. - 98-10 St. Lawrence Starch Co. ........ 78 
Elizabeth Arden ........ 57 ea Flush Se ea nn oe 96 
irriffs OO VON ECO TE Oe 20 
Fels-Naptha Soap .......... 31 gi mmons Limite .d Daw chi eae 74 
Findlay Stoves 95 Singer Sewing Machine ........ 30 
Fleischmann's Yeast oa 5.79 Sloan's Liniment can nemo 58 
Flexees (Canada) Limited 62 Snap ae ne epee a Slee ee 84 
Fly-Tox ; ; 84 S&S. S: ae bvne ae ae 84 
Ford Motor Car 55  Squibb's Adex Tablets ...... 98 
Frigidaire 83 Steedman's Powders eo Got pa 
Sweet Caporal Cigarettes ..... 10! 
General Motors of Canada Ltd. 103 
General Stee! Ware 87 COREE ons cis Rae an eee 47 
Gillett's Lye 10! TORITAD oo ci cease ph keane 62 
Goddard's Plate Powder 9¢ dae, Ps ot he Ge 68 
Theeectr > Oj | 
Hawes Floor Wax 1090-—“Three-in-One Oil ......+...+++: 0 
H. J. Heinz Co. ... : 70 ; a 
ds Honey & Almond Crean Ae oe vaane Br <aeha senbxawhnes 54 
Moleproof Hosiery 99 . y PORONO iow cue tke ehe pas ) 
r t Shoes 9( = 
Hum . WwW Jbury's Facial Cream ...... 4! 
Imperial Tobacco Co. ......++: 10! Woodbury's Facial Powder ..... 40 
Innoxa Preporati ds oe arse ea 58 W SO Se ee es 96 


Compiled as a convenience t the readers of Chatelaine: 


this index is not 


omission, but the grea 


gran 


teed against occasional error or 


test care is sees to ensure accuracy. 





« JASPER 


National Park 
in the CANADIAN ROCKIES 


This. summer, plan more than just 
another vacation. Come to Jasper in 
the Canadian Rockies. It’s as easily 
within your reach as many an ordinary 
holiday. 

A glorious trip on the famous 
Continental Limited in modern air- 
conditioned equipment, through regions 
of unmatched scenic splendor, and lo! 
you are in Jasper . . . set like a jewel 
in the crystal air of the world’s grandest 
Alpine region . . . a beauty spot 
beckoning to all who would thrill to 
a greater joy of living. Every outdoor 
sport . . . everything for a happy 
social life . . . it’s all yours at Jasper, 
in a setting that will enable you to 
enjoy it more! Rates with meals at 
Canadian National's Jasper Park Lodge 
from $7.00 a day. Opens June 15th 


Canadian National serves all Canada. Any 
Canadian National Ticket Agent will give you 
complete information on Jasper, Alaska and 
vacation resorts in Ontario, Quebec, Nova 
Scotia, New Brunswick and Prince Edward 
Island. Low summer rail fares. 
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| THE COMPLETE STORY 
OF THE CORONATION 


Including a Full Section of Pictures 
Taken at the Actual Ceremony | 


HIS Historic Book Will Be Cherished For Generations! 384 Pages... 150 
Pages of Illustrations... Beautifully and Permanently Bound in Blue Leather 
Cloth with Rexine Finish . .. Back Lettered in Gilt... Printed on Heavy Art Paper 


Oa 
... Color Plates of the Crowning in Westminster Abbey, of King George VI and 


1: Queen Elizabeth; The King, a Memory of 1919; The Royal Regalia; Flags and 


RO Ve). t i , ) Emblems of the Empire; “The Family on The Throne.” 


44¢ * 
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e CROWN AND MONARCHY CURIOSITIES OF CORONATIONS 
By A. D. Innes By Ian Colvin, E. W. Tomlin and others 


5 Chapters. A Collection of Memorable Inci- 


Chapter 1 The Crown and Democracy dents and wWisteriavioante: 


; 

| Chapter 2 The Crown: A Historical Survey : z 

| Chapter 3 The Crown in the 20th Century THE EMPIRE'S TRIBUTE 

|| OUR KINGS AND QUEENS é yg aan i 

i ow the Coronation was celebrated in Britain 
| ist akeaena Semaanmes Revi e tt Overseas and throughout the Empire. 

} 4 . raphica eview oOo ne 

| Kings and Queens of England from Edward the Rr ee ee a 
Confessor to Edward VIII. y E. Royston Pike & J. Sterndale Benne 
' 

| 

i 
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EVOLUTION OF THE CORONATION 4 Chapters, Descriptive of the Time-honoured 

Formalities and those “Called to the Crown- 
By E. Royston Pike ing,” and of the Regalia. 

Three Chapters. Its symbolism and significance FROM ACCESSION TO CORONATION 

popularly explained. 7 By Osbert Lumley and E. Royston Pike 

ROYAL FAMILY ALBUM 3 Chapters. A Record of Events from the Abdi- 

32 pages of pictures of the living descendants cation of Edward VIII to the Crowning of 

of Queen Victoria with complete genealogies George VI. 

of all the families concerned. BEHIND THE SCENES OF A CORONATION 

A CENTURY OF CORONATIONS By Gilson MacCormack and Clive Fenn 


Chapter 1 Queen Victoria’s Coronation. An 5 Chapters. An Account of the Immense Or- 
een’ ee edited by ganization and Empire-wide Energy Entailed. 
the Marquis o orne. 

te Chapter 2 Coronation of Edward VII, by Sir — Oa deen eee Po sagan k 
% 5 Richard Holmes y cad cian ean siison MacCormac 


oe | veces  Oeerge Vv, 4 Chapters. The Story of Westminster Abbey, 


THEIR MAJESTIES Coronation Chairs, Stone, Special Arrange- 

i. i 4 Chapters. The Life-Stories of King George VI ments, etc., by J. B. Sterndale Bennett. The Set 

. \ "Bp ad VI and Queen Elizabeth. By J. Sterndale Bennett ting and the actual Ceremony of the Coronation 

ie + <4 ORGE and Miss Irene Clephane. depicted by Pen, and Camera, and Telegraph, 
- 
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| ae Li We Have Ordered A Limited Number 
Of Copies For Canadian Sale 


ORDER NOW=NO CASH REQUIRED 


Place Your Order Now—make sure that you will get one of these memorable 
books! The MacLean Publishing Company, Limited has secured for Canadian 
sale, a limited number of copies. Mail us the Order Form below, and a copy will 
be reserved for you as soon as publication is completed in May. The bock will be 
mailed postpaid to your address and you will pay $2.50 on delivery. No cash is 
required with your order—but if you prefer to send cash now, we will allow you 
the cost of C.O.D. collection, so that you need send us only $2.25. 


MAIL THIS HANDY ADVANCE ORDER FORM 


To THE MACLEAN PUBLISHING CO., LTD., 481 University Ave., Toronto, Canada. 
Please mail postpaid to my address, as soon as publication is completed, a copy of ‘The Story of 





The Coronation:” I understand that if the book is not as represented, I may return it in good con- 
dition within 5 days of delivery. Price includes packaging and free delivery to any place in Canada, 
PHOTO oO I agree to pay $2.50 on delivery of the book. OR 0 I enclose $2.25 payment in full, 
ACTUAL SIZE PLEASE WRITE PLAINLY 


10" x 73," 
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PRODUCED AGATOSS cccccccccvccccccccvcccsesccccces: 
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ENGLAND You may if you wish hand this order to your local bookseller or department store. 
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ARCHITECTS SURPRISED WHEN 
GIRL WINS 
- It was a pretty 
big surprise to 
members of the 
Royal Architec- 
tura! Institute of 
Canada when a 
girl carried off 
: their gold medal 
—— this year. The 
award is made annually for the best 
design in a given project by senior 
students in Architecture at Canadian 
universities. Wilma Grant, senior co- 
ed at the University of Manitoba 
(Winnipeg), won out over 50 entries 
with her design for a modern city 
airport. A woman had turned the 
trick only once before. 

"It was kind of flossy,"’ one Toronto 
architect said of the plan. ‘Lunch 
rooms, waiting rooms, and all done 
up in the smartest new tricks. Darned 
good, too. Maybe women have got 
a flair for architecture.” 

Wilma Grant seems to qualify. She 
won the scholarship for general pro- 
ficiency for first and second years in 
1935. But she's no wood worm. She 
takes part in Varsity dramatics and 
helps with the make-up for dramatic 
and glee club. Swims and fences. Is 
a Delta Delta Delta and was her 
chapter delegate to Colorado Springs 
Convention last year. 





WHAT A MODEL HAS TO DO 

What happens to the clothes those 
beautiful professional models display 
at fashion shows Held by the large 
shops every spring? Most of the 
shops have their own cleaners, and 
the slightest "worn" look to a frock is 
carefully repaired before it's sold. 
Many of them are "spoken for’’ right 
on the runway. chissooal models 
know all the fine points of caring for 
the clothes they wear... there is a 
regular routine of putting things on, 
hanging them up, etc. As to the 
shoes ... they're carefully put away 
in a box and labelled with the model's 
name. The next time she comes, she 
gets them out and wears them again! 

& 


WE CHOOSE OUR FOOD BY 
ITS COLOR 


Housewives are well aware of their 
family's snooty reception of food that 
doesn't look just right, however tempt- 
ing it may be. The fact that we 
choose as much by our eyes as by 
our taste and nose was proved 
recently when a Canadian dietitian 
at a large restaurant set out several 
plates of salad. They were all identi- 
cal... except that half were topped 
with a small piece of scarlet pimiento. 
All the aaleds with the pimiento were 
taken before the others were touched. 
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And then ninety per cent of the salad 
eaters left the piece of pimiento on 
the plate! 
a 
MEN WANT POWER . 
WOMEN, ROMANCE 


Women have been reading "Gone 
With the Wind" so steadily for so 
long that it's still the biggest bet for 
selling and lending in the fiction field 
in Canada. But it's a masculine pub- 
lic that's lapping up “How to Win 
Friends and Influence People,’ Dale 
Carnegie's new non-fiction best seller. 
Of course, husbands and wives ex- 
change books as well as opinions, and 
there are lots of men _ reading 
Margaret Mitchell's romance, and 
women poring over the latest in 
secrets of power and personality. One 
Toronto lending library alone has a 
still insatiable demand for its hun- 
dred copies of "Gone With the 
Wind,'’ not one ever lying idle on 
the shelves. And it's interesting to 
know that "How to Win Friends, etc.,”’ 
a psychological study of human noa- 
ture, its strength and weakness, is 
attracting, on the whole, a young, 
well-dressed reading public. Perhaps 
as a follow-up the author might turn 
his talents to ‘How to Resist Friend- 
winners and People-influencers.” 


RUSSIAN WOMEN WANT TO 
KNOW ABOUT US 


You know how we've been sitting 
on the edge of our chairs for so long, 
listening and reading about the New 
Russian Woman and Life? Well, it's 
kind of interesting to hear that she’s 
bursting with curiosity about us, too. 
So E. M. Delafield, the English writer, 
who's been spending a short time in 
Canada, tells us. Miss Delafield went 
to the heart of the Soviet and lived 
next to the soil and the New Russian 
Woman for months 'n' months on a 
Collective Farm. Wore those shape- 
less shifts her hostesses did and 
shared their bed (four or five to a 
room) and board (mostly black 
bread). 

“And do you know what they 
wanted to know first, always?" she 
said, smiling. ‘What the newest 
wrinkles in reducing were in Amer- 
ica!" 

Miss Delafield didn't need to warn 
them against eating rich food, but 
she did show them some simple exer- 
cises. And when she left, they were 
carrying them out faithfully . . . work- 
ing them in somehow during long days 
of work in and out of doors. 


S 
COLORED WOMEN WORK 
TO MUSIC 
A great Canadian firm has to pur- 
chase all of one type of clothing from 
a factory in the United States which 





by Lotta Dempsey 


has exclusive patents for it. As it's a 
popular line, the firm wanted more 
than seemed to be forthcoming. And 
the factory manager said he couldn't 
get any more made, because he em- 
ployed all colored women as seam- 
stresses and they just wouldn't sew 
any faster. Then an efficiency expert 
was employed, and he struck on the 
idea of supplying music while the work 
went on. The output has increased 
enormously, the workers are happy, 
the factory manager pleased and the 
Canadian firm satisfied, 
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LET YOUR CHILDREN FIGHT, 
SAYS JUDGE 


The home that 
refuses to allow 
the boy to bring 
in his chums is 
taking a grave 
responsibility, in 
the opinion of 
Judge W. S&S. 
Mott, of the Fam- 
ily and Children's Court, Toronto. He 
told a women's convention recently 
that boys do things for the love of 
action; girls for the love of appreci- 
ation. Here's what parents can ex- 
pect of their children in the different 





age groups: "Up to seven — self- 
discovery, with the mother of prime 
importance. Seven to ten — father 


is important, and the world outside 
becomes interesting. Ten to thirteen 
— habit-forming years, with loyalty 
to chums. They are the most im- 
pressive. Scraps are frequent (the 
pugnacious spirit should be allowed 
to come out). Boys who will fight for 
their friends will later fight for an 
ideal." 


€ 
THE CORONATION INFLUENCE 


You can wear 
your hair a dozen 
different ways 
and still have a 
Coronation head- 


dress. There are 
that many ver- 
sions. But they 


; === are all imposing, 
much sculptured and curled, and piled 
high on the head. And you'll find all 
sorts of Coronation trinkets and de- 
signs being used as the spring ad- 
vances. Little crowns, coaches, 
sceptres and thrones woven into the 
fabric of a dress, or embroidered on 
pockets, are among the favorites. 
One of the most striking influences 
will be seen in the traditional veil of 
this year's June bride. It's very smart 
to wear your veil caught far back on 

our head with three small white 
feisthers, & la Coronation, instead of 
with flowers or pearls. 
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BEST-DRESSED WOMEN WEAR 
THESE CLOTHES 

You don't need closets dripping 
with quantities of Paris gowns to be 
well dressed. You don't even need 
one closetful, or more than half a 
dozen hangers. Mrs. Reginald Fel- 
lowes says so. And for six years in 
succession she's been adjudged one 
of the best-dressed women in the 
world. Any woman can break records 
for smartness with the following small 
collection, if it's properly chosen, in 
her opinion: 

One plain black suit, man- 
nishly tailored; one sports outfit: 
two indoor dresses; one tailored 
cocktail suit with floor-length 
skirt; one afternoon dress, street 
length; two evening gowns (one 
white, one black); two evening 
coats of different colors; one for- 
mal coat for winter wear, dark 
and straight cut; one rough- 
weather coat. 


Speaking of clothes, Humphrey 
Carver, Toronto writer, designer, 
architect, told a group of club women 
the other day that he believed mod- 
ern designing had made _ bigger 
strides in the field of women’s clothes 
than anywhere else. With smooth, 
unbroken lines, beauty, fitness and 
suitability, the couturiers have been 
true modernists in the best sense of 
the word, 


CONTENTS FOR APRIL 
Vol. 10 No. 4 


FICTION 
Just May Blossom (short story) 
ce bccernco +cce. MNOy GrOraon 
This Stranger, My Husband (short 
story) ... Constance Cameron 10 
Marriage Made on Earth (serial) 
cvemegaute irae: Ta arene. 14 
Leave Love Out of This (short 
story) ...... Gladys Tabor 16 


GENERAL ARTICLES 
Why Secretaries Get Fired 
Told by Mary MacMahon to 
Lotta Dempsey ... 
The Queen As I've Seen Her 
sehen . Kathleen Bowker 18 
Women for Sale 
.Helen Norsworthy Sangster 21 
Modernizing the Small House 
.s.aaess Richard A. Fisher 22 
My Seventy Years 
Told by Mrs. George Black to 
Elizabeth Bailey Price......... 24 


BEAUTY CULTURE 

It's a Romantic Spring (Fashion 

Guide) Carolyn Damon 12, 13 
Coiffure Classic..Annabelle Lee 39 
Fashion Shorts Kay Murphy 40 
With Flowers and Frills (Patterns) 50 
From Peasant to Saphisticate 

(Patterns) ... ce wate apa. ae 
Chatelaine Singer Wardrobe for 

$32.25 (Patterns) ........... 52 


HOUSEKEEPING 
Syrup Values..M. Frances Hucks 71 
Meals of the Month 
; M. Frances Hucks 72 
How to Make Smart Curtains 
.seeae..+Helen G. Campbell 75 
Hit Numbers With Cereals 
cea M. Frances Hucks 76 
New Bathrooms for Old 
suseeeea .Richard A. Fisher 88 


SPECIAL FEATURES 
Hands That Make History 
(Bridge)......Amy Stevenson 36 
The Baby Clinic 
»...Dr. John McCullough 67 


The Family Counsellor . beeto: ee 
Handicrafts. .Marie Le Cerf.... 100 
It's News........ Lotta Dempsey 108 


Fo Aas der cabtast hlngaiaetes 


CHATELAINE, APRIL, 1937 


TO SAYE TIME and STEPS 


CANS OF 
OLD DUTCH 


one for the bathroom 


one for the kitchen 


one for the laundry 
one for the garage 


Doesn’t Scratch... made with Seismotite! 


REG'D, IN CANADA 
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Get These Smart 
Old Dutch Holders 
for Bathroom, Kitchen, 
Laundry and Garage 


(Available in the four lovely 
colors illustrated.) 


For each holder please 
send 10c and the windmill 
panel from an Old Dutch 
label (or complete label). 

{[] Orchid [] Ivory 

{-] Blue [_] Green 


OLD DUTCH CLEANSER 


Dept. 186, 64 Macaulay Avenue, Toronto, Ontario. 


I am enclosing for each holder 10c and the windmill 
panel from an Old Dutch label. 


Name Ba en 
Address_ 
City 


LAUNDRY 


“4 CANS PER FAMILY 
1S A GRAND TIME- 


SAVER. It’s the best 
idea I ever had. Now, 
there’s always a pack- 
age of Old Dutch in 
its attractive holder 
in the bathroom. It’s 
handy when I clean 
and a strong hint to 
the family to clean up 
after themselves. No 
more trotting after 

‘ the cleanser or post- 
poning jobs that take 
only a minute with 
Old Dutch.” 


“4 CANS OF OLD DUTCH 
IN THE HOUSE SAVES 
COUNTLESS STEPS. 
I always need Old Dutch 
in the laundry to clean the 
washing machine, boiler, 
tubs and wringer rolls. 
And it’s always there when 
I need it since I keepa 
can handy in the Old 
Dutch holder above the 
wash tubs. No more un- 
necessary steps for me. It’s 
a convenience you really 
can’t afford to miss.” 


“I'M FOR KEEPING OLD 
DUTCH IN THE BATH- 
ROOM, KITCHEN, LAUN- 


DRY, GARAGE. Then 
there’s no excuse for 
someone borrowing the 
Old Dutch from the 
kitchen just when I 
need it to clean the 
pans, sink, stove, re- 
frigerator or linoleum. 
Really, if you kept Old 
Dutch handy like this 
for one week, you’d 
never go back to the 
old one or two-pack- 
age idea!” 


“YOU'VE NO IDEA HOW 
HANDY OLD DUTCH IS 
IN THE GARAGE. It’s 
swell to have a package 
of my own that’s always 
there where and when I 
need it. And that’s often, 
because there’s nothing 
else like Old Dutch for 
cleaning white sidewall 
tires, wheels, bright 
metal, windshields and 
windows. It gets the oil 
and grease off my hands 
in a jiffy, too.” 


MADE IN CANADA 


GARAGE 





